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* We talked of pipeclay— regulation caps— 

Long twenty-roura— short culverins and mortars- 
Condemned the ' Horse-Guards' for a set of raps. 

And cursed our fate at being in such quarters. 
Some smoked, some sighed, and some were heard to snore t 

Some wished themselves five fathoms 'neath the Solway ; 
And some did pray— who never prayed before— 

That they might get the ' route' for Cork or Galway." 
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PREFACE. 



Ejitd Bsadsb, 

In presenting this new edition to the world, it may be thought 
necessary that I should say a few words — ^and fortunately a very 
f^w will suffice — as to the circumstances under which the work 
was first written. I. was living at the time in a quiet little water- 
ing-place near the Giant's Causeway, with not much occupation 
and less society, when the idea occurred to me of jotting down 
someof the many stoties that were trotting through my head: 
some, heard in my early boyhood ; others, constructed out of real 
in9idents that had occurred to my jEriends while travelling ; and 
others, again, were — as the adventures of Trevanion and the French 
DuelHst, for instance — ^facts well known to many who formed part^r 
of the army of occupation in France. ' 

To give an apparent consistency to such a mass of incongruous 
adventure befalling one individual, I was obliged to qp^&te a^cha-* 
racter which should combine within its own limit;M-<ertain incon- 
sistencies ; and while possessing daring energy add ready-witted- 
ness in emergency, should be yet so weak of purpope, and so easily 
swayed by circiAastances, as to be perpetually the sjort of accident. 
I had to imagine one with such consummate self-reliance that he 
rarely dreaded a peril, and such utter want of foresight that he 
i^as perpetually iii trouble. It was not very difficult for an Irish- 
jnan to conceive such an individual ; nor need I have looked long 
tbrough my acquaintances without finding more than one who 



IV PBEFACE. 

could have sat fop the portrait. It was thus that the character of 
Harry Lorrequer was originally sketched out in my own mind — 
an explanation that I make the .more willingly, since it serves me 
for the opportunity of saying, that in no part of these " Confessions," 
as has been imputed to me by certain critics, was I merely re- 
cording actual incidents of my own life, and inditing an auto- 
biography. I am free to own that my career has had its usual 
share of amusing incidents and adventuroB, but that not any of 
those which feE to the share of Harry Lorrequer ever chanced to 
be the lot of his historian. 

The first few chapters were thus written and published, when I 
left Ireland to go and reside on the Continent. Partly from the 
interruption thus incurred, partly from the influences of new 
objects of interest, I ceased to care for my hero or his adventures, 
and, half resolving to abandon him, thought no more on the 
subject. A letter from one of my publishers, however, gave me 
to understand that the read^*s of the '^Dublin Unwerniy Ha- 
gassine " had expressed some desire for a c(»itinuance of these 
sketches, which had been well received by the press and the public. 

The information astonished me not a little, and I was assuredly 
much flattered at the notion that, instead of employing interest to 
obtain the admission of my *' article" in a journal of high repute, 
I should be actually solicited to become a contributor. It is a 
good many years ago now since the time I speak of, but I have a 
irk^st vivid recollection of the delight that same announcement 
gave^zne. From my early schoolboy days I had been a passionate 
iidmirer of magazine literature. Blackwood and the New MxmtJdi^ 
— ^both of thorny at that period, in their highest excellence — ^were 
my greatest enjoyment, and I could not have pictured to my mind 
a higher object of ambition than to have been the writer of a paper 
in either of tLem. Of the "Dublin University Magassine " I well 
knew some of my most distinguished countrymien were con* 
tors, that its fame was daily increasing, th«''- * ^holarlike lea 
and able cr.ticism it was second to non its lighter 1 

ture was adorned by some of the very fl *sh writers, 

be admitted as a brother of such a ga. - 'ndeed the 
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small distinction, and I remember well tbe proud enthusiasm that 
filled me as I thought of such a destiny. 

Thus stimulated, I resumed my story — ^if so I dare presume to 
call it — ^writing on with a reckless haste too palpably evident in 
these pages, and drawing entirely on the resources of a buoyant 
and very enjoyable temperament, with scarcely ever a moment of 
consideration or reflection. My natural hi^ spirits and light- 
heartedness imparted to me a species of energy that, in a measure, 
supplied the place of power ; and — ^no small good fortune in its way 
— I had fallen upon a most indulgent public ! 

I am quite certain that no one has ever felt in readiug these 
pages one half the amusement they afforded me in the writing, 
since, untrammelled by any rules of art, unburdened with the re- 
quirements of a plot, imconscious of my thousand transgressions 
as regarded probability, I dashed fearlessly along, clearing all 
before me like a schoolboy in his first hunting-fi^ld. 

As an instance of how lightly I treated the responsibilities of 
authorship, I may mention a circumstance which occurred at this 
period. The last number, containing the denouement of Harry 
Lorrequer, was entrusted to a private hand for conveyance to 
Ireland, and, with the Usual fate of such ventures, was not de- 
livered. My publisher, who had waited with all due impatience 
up to the last moment, at length wrote to me, and in a strain 
of indignant reproach such as only " the Trade" know how tc 
apply to an author ! I rejorued, assuring him that I had long 
since completed my work, and transmitted it by a truf *y mes- 
senger, but seeing that there was now a possibili^ that the MS. 
might not come to hand in time, I would write another conclusion, 
leaving him to take his choice of either, or — ^I believe I said — print 
both, if he pleased it ! 

This I at once did, and this amended ending it was which was 
ultimately published, for the misfjing MS. arrived only when the 
work was before the world. When I was last in Ireland I saw it 
on the shelves of my Mend the publisher's bookcase, and had the 
pleasure of hearing him say that he preferred it to that which had 
appeared in print. But of all the strange incidents, either in the 

b 
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yolume itself, or which attesided its composition, theie is not one 
which, at the time of writing, would faaye seemed to me so utterly 
improhabte as the simple fiiet thaii, serenteen years later, I should 
be, aa I now am, called on to revise it for a new edition. If I was 
quite imprepared for ialie kind reception it first met with from the 
publiCy still less did I ever anticipate, or dare to hope for, this 
lasting show of public &vour ; and I make the declaration with a 
deeper gratitude, since, on re-reading it, I am forced to own upon 
what YGry alight pretensions I have attained to this distinction. 

There is a well-known storj told of a painter who, having failed 
in many ofibrts to give the precise effect to the blood-stained foam 
on the mouth of a war-horse, in a moment of passionate foty 
hurled his sponge, stained and dyed with many a hue, at the 
canvas, and, to kis delight, discovered that he had hit upon liie 
very blended tints he wanted. The application of this tale to 
myself restrains ^e now in the revision of this volume, and I am 
not without the strong suspicion that in the correction of its 
faults, I might be not improbably impairing the very character 
which jfirst attracted favour towards it. 

I feel how much of indulgence entered into the judgment then 
passed upon it, and I would not jeopardy the verdict by raising a 
new issue. This consideration has, therefore, decided me on 
limiting my interference to errors of the press and occasional 
•mistakes in punctuation — ^faults which, in my absence finm iJie 
country when tihe work was printed, occurred fiir too frequently. 

It ikndd be a tedlons operation, for which my reader would, 
doubtIe:\s, not thank me, were I to go ovear the incidents of this 
volume, saying in what cafies,-fact, and where, fuicy, supplied tiie 
material for the story. It will be enough if I say, that in almost 
every case the improbable incident was the real one, and the com- 
mon-place event had only fiction for its foundation. This pecu* 
liarity of ^' Truth being eteuagec than Miction" appears to me, how- 
ever, to admit of a di&rent ea^lanation. It is not really . 
actual events transoeod probabilities more than ims^nary 
but that, in recording them, we do not impart that coherenc . . 
consistency we attain to in our purely fictitious narrative. 
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take the characters of real eyents as best we may ; we paint them 
after our conception of them, feebly and indistinctly as it may be ; 
whereas, in fiction, we create the individuals with a certain fitness 
for what they enact, and this agreement between the man and the 
act carries with it a degree of verisimilitude often wanting in the 
recital of an actual occurrence. The discordance — the want of 
keeping between the actor and the event — conveys to the mind an 
impression of incredulity, and we condemn as untrue what is. 
.'simply unartistic. Whether my explanation be correct or not, I 
know that in my own experience — perhaps that of others may 
bear me out — there is a vast difierence in the difficulty of relating 
a story of which the characters are real and cannot be moulded at 
will, and one wherein the actors are as much at disposal as the 
ev^ts : and that difficulty lies principally in the effort to impart 
an air of truthfulness to the narrative. 

I have now come to the end of my own " Confessions," and yet 
I cannot close them without frankly avowing how gratefully I feel 
the continued favour that has been bestowed upon these sketches. 
Had they attained to success by high literary merit or graphic 
power of description, my pride had been certainly more, but my 
sense of gratitude less ; for it is precisely in the deficiency of all 
artistic excellence that my, so to say, personal intimacy with my 
reader has been established, and that I have arrived at that shake 
hand cordiality with my public which I would not exchange for 
a higher literary success. The many pleasant acquaintances — 
shall I not add, too, the true friendships — ^for which I am indebted 
to the happy accident of these pages, show me that I am not de- 
ceiving myself in this assumption. That I may yet be able to do 
more to deserve, and nothing to disparage, such kindness, is the 
hearty desire of 

Tour most faithful and devoted servant, 

CHAELES LEVEE. 

Casa Oapponi, Florence. 
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CHAPTER L 

▲BBIVAL IN OOSK— CIVIC FB8IIV1TZB8 — ^PBIVAXB THSAXBIGADS. 

It was on a splendid- monung in the autumn of the year 18\^ that the 
Howard transport, with 400 of his Majesty's 4r^th Eegiment, dropped anchor 
in the picturesque harb()ur of Cove ; the sea Shone under the purple light of 
l^e rising sun with a rich rosy hue, beautifiilly in contrast with the different 
tints of the foliage of the deep woods already tinged with the brown of 
autunm. Spike Island lay " sleeping upon its broad shadow,H and the large 
ensign which crowns the battery was wrapped around the flagstaff, there not 
beiDg even air enough to stir it. It was still so early that but few persons 
were abroad; and as we leaned over the bulwarks, and looked now, for the 
first time for eight long years, upon British ground, many an eye filled, ard 
many a heaving breast told how foil of recollections that short m(nnent was, 
and how different our feelings from the gay buoyancy with which we had 
sailed from that same harbour for the Peninsula; many of our best and 
bravest had we left behind us, and more than one native to the land we were 
approaching had found his last rest in the soil of the stranger. It was, then, 
with a mingled sense of pain and pleasure we gazed upon that peaceful little 
village, whose white cottages lay dotted along the edge of the harbour. The 
moody sijence our thoughts had shed over us was soon broken : the prepara- 
tions for disembarking had begun, and I recollect well to this hour how, 
shaking off the load that oppressed my heart, I descended the gangway, 
humming poor Wolfe's well-known song : 

,1 ""Why, soldiers, why 

** Should we be melancholy, boys ?" 

I And to this elasticity of spirits— whether the result of my profession or the 
gift of God— as Dogberry has it— I know not— I owe the greater portion of 
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the happiness I have enjoyed in a life« whose changes and vicissitudes have 
equalled most men's. 

Drawn up in a line along the shore, I could scarce refrain from a smile at 
our appearance. Four weeks on board a transport will certainly not contri- 
bute much to the "personnel" of any unfortunate therein confined; but when, 
in addition to this, you take into account that we had not received new 
clothes for three years — if I except caps for our grenadiers, originally intended 
for a Scotch regiment, but found to be all too saia31 for liie long-headed gene- 
ration. Many a patch of brown and gKij variegated the faded scarlet of 
our uniform, and scarcely a pair of knees in the entire regiment did not con- 
fess their obligations to a blanket. JBut with all this, we showed a stout, 
weather-beaten front, that, disposed as the passer-by might feel to laugh at 
our expense, very little caution would teach him it were ftdly as safe io indulge 
it in his sleeve. 

The bells from every steeple and tower rang gaily out a peal of welcome as 
we marched iito "that beautiful dtj^ called Cork,^' our band playing " Garry- 
owen'^— for we had been originally rabed in Ireland, and still among our 
officers maintained a strong majority for that land of punch, priests, and 
potatoes— the tattered flag of the regiment proudly waving over our heads, 
and not a man amongst us whose warm heart did not bound behind a 
Waterloo medal Well, well ! I am now— alas ! that I should say it-HSOii^ 
what in the "sear and yellow;*' and I confess, after the experience of some 
moments of high, triumphant feeling, that I never before felt within me the 
same animating, spirit-filling glow of delist as rose within my heart that day 
as I marched at the head of my company down George's-street. 

We were soon settled in barracks; and then began a series of enterfcaan- 

iitsnts on the side of the civic dignities of Cork, which led mosFt of us to 

, believe that we had only escaped shot and shell to fall less glorioxisly beneath 

' champagne and claret. I do not believe^ there is a coroner in the island who 

would have pronounced but the one verdict over the regiment—" Killed by 

the mayor and corporation,'* had we so fallen. 

First of all, we were dined by the citizens of Cork— and, to do ihem 
justice, a harder drinking set of gentlemen no city need boast ; then we 
were feasted by the corporation ; then by the sheriffs ; then came the mayor, 
solus ; then an address, with a cold collation, that left eight of us on the sick- 
list for a fortnight : but the climax of all was a grand entertainment giv«ii 
in the Mansion House, and to which upwards of two thousand were invited. 
It was a species of fancy ball, beginning by a dejeuner at three o'clock w *^- 

afternoon, and ending 1 never yet met the man who could 

ended ! as for myself, my finale partook a little of the adventuroi 
as well relate it. 

After waltzing for about an hour with one of the prettiest gir! 
eyes upon, and getting a tender squeeze of the hand, as I resto 
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moit alEBUe-looidag old lady in a blite turban and a led yelyet gpo^ro, irlio 
ssdled bexBgniiy on me, and called me " Me^or^ I zetaied, to recroit for a 
new attack, to a small table, where three of ours were quaffing "poncie a 
la Bommm^- witiii a crowd of Oorkagians about them, eajgBrly inquiring after 
some heroes of tiwir own city, whose deeds of arms thej were surprised did 
not ofetaaa special mention from ''the Duke." I soon ingratiated myself 
into this vell-oeeapied diqtie, and dosed them with glory to their hearts' 
content. I lesolred «t once to enter into their hnmonr ; and as the " ponche" 
moimted iip to my bnoi I gradually foimd my acquaintanceship extend to 
every family and oomaexion in the conntiy. 

** DM ye hssm Phil Beamii^ of t^ S— th, sir P" said a tall, red-faced, red- 
whidcered, wdl4ooking gentleman, who bore no slight resonblaiioe to Eeargus 
(yOxtmuc: f 

'^PMl Beamish f said I. ''Indeed I did, sir« and do stiU; and there is 
not a man in the ^^ritii^ anny I am prouder of knowing/* Here, by the way, 
I may mention that I never heard the name till that moment 

" You 4oift say so, sir V' said Feaigaa— for so I must call him, for ahort- 
ness* saioe. " Has he any chanoe of the company yet, ar V 

^Company P' said I, in astcmishment. "He obtained his majority three 
moodis fliaee. Xou 4eaimot possibly iiaye hcArd &om him laidy, or you would 
hfe^knoimthatP" 

** Thaf 8 true, sir, I never heard einee he quitted the 3— th to go to Yer- 
saafies, I Hiaaak they call it, for his health. But how did he get the step, 
sirr 

" Why, as to the compaoy, that was remarkable enough !" said I, quaffing 
off a tnidbler cf ohampagne to assist my inventioiL ^ You know it was about 
four o'clock in the afbemoon of the 18th that Napoleon ordered Grouchy to 
adTancewith the first and. second brigade of the Old Guard and two regi- 
meztts of dhasseois, and attadc the positkm occupied by Picton and the regi- 
ments under hjacammaiwl. Wdl, sir, on they came, masked by the smoke of 
a terrific dischactge of artillery, stationed on a small eminence to our left, and 
wMeh did toemendous execution among our poor fellows--on they came, sir ; 
and as the smcdce cleared partially away we got a glimpse of Ih^n, and a 
more dangerous-looking set I should not desire to see : giizzly-bearded, hard- 
featured, bronzed fdUows, about fiye-and-thirty or forty years of age; their 
beauty SKXt a whit improved by the red glane thrown upon their faces and 
along the whole line by eadi fiash of the loog twenty-fours Ihat were playing 
away to iie light. Just at this moment Pidicm rode down the line with his 
staff, and stopping within a few paces of me, said, ' The/r« coming up : 
steady boys ; steady now : we shall ha^e scunething to do soon.' And then, 
turmog sharpy round, he lodc^d in the direction of the Erench batteryj that 
was thnndenng away again in full force, ' Ah, that must be siknced,' said he. 

"Whereas Beamish? ''' * 

B 2 
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''Says Picton!" mterrapted Feargus, his eyes starting from their sockets^ 
and his month growing wider erery moment, as he listened with the most 
intense interest. 

"Yes," said I, slowly. And then, with all the provoking nonchalance of 
an Italian improvisatore, who always halts at the most exciting point of his 
narrative, I begged a listener near me to fill my glass from the iced punch 
beside him. Not a sound was heard as I Uffced the bumper to my Kps ; all 
were breathless in their wound-up anxiety to hear of their countryman who 
had been selected by Picton— for what, too, they knew not yet, and, indeed, 
at that instant, I did not know myself, and nearly laughed outright, for the 
two of ours who had remained at the table had so well employed their in- 
terval of ease as to become very pleasantly drunk, and were listening to 
my confounded stoiywith all the gravity and seriousness in the world. — 
"'Where's Beamish?' said Picton. 'Here, sir,* said Phil, stepping out 
from the line, and touching his cap to the general, who, taking him apart for 
a few minutes, spoke to him with great animation. We did not know what 
he said ; but before Ryc minutes were over, there was Phil with three com- 
panies of light-bobs drawn f p at our left ; their muskets at the charge, they 
set off at a round trot down the little steep which closed our flank. We had 
not much time to follow their movements, for our own amusement began 
soon ; but I well remember, after repelling the Prench attack, and standing 
in square against two heavy charges of cuirassiers, the first thing I saw 
where the Prench battery had stood, was Phil Beamish and about a handful 
of hime fellows, aU that remained from the skirmish. He captured two of 
the enemy's field-pieces, and was ' Captain Beamish' on the day after." 

"Long life to him!" said at least a dozen voices behind and about me, 
while a general clinking of decanters and smacking of lips betokened that 
Phil's health with all the honours was being celebrated. Por myself, I was 
really so engrossed by my narrative, and so excited by the "ponche," that 
I saw or heard very little of what was passing around, and have only a kind 
of dim recollection of being seized by the hand by "Peargus," who was 
Beamish's brother, and who, in the fulness of his heart, would have hugged 
me to his breast, if I had not opportunely been so overpowered as to fall 
senseless under the table. 

When I first returned to consciousness, I found myself lying exactly where 
I had fallen. Around me lay heaps of slain—the two of " ours" amongst the 
number. One of them— I remember he was the adjutant— held in his hand 
a wax candle (two to the pound). Whether he had himself seized it in the 
enthusiasm of my narrative of flood and field, or it had been put there by 
anotl^er, I know not, but he certainly cut a droll figure. The room we were 
in was a small one off the great saloon, and through the half-open folding-door 
^ I could clearly perceive that the festivities were still continued. The crash of 
fiddles and Prench horns, and the tramp of feet, which had lost much of their 
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elasticity since the entertaimnents began, rang through my ears, mingled with 
the somids, "Down the middle,'* "Hands across," "Here's your partner. 
Captain." What hour of the night or morning it then was, I cotdd not guess ; 
bnt certainly the vigour of the party seemed little abated, if I might judge 
from the specimen before me, and the testimony of a short plethoric gentle- 
man, who stood wiping his bald head, after conducting his partner down 
twenty-eight couple, and who, turning to his friend^ said, "Oh, the distance 
is nothing, but it is the pace that kills." 

The first evidence I showed of any return to reason, was a strong anxiety 
to be at my quarters ; but how to get there I knew not. The feint glimmer- 
ing of sense I possessed told me that "to stan^ was to fall," and I was 
ashamed to go on all-fours, which prudence suggested. 

At this moment I remembered I had brought with me my cane, which, from . 
a perhaps pardonable vanity, I was fond of parading. It was a present from 
the officers of my regiment— many of them, alas ! since dead— -^nd had a most 
splendid gold head, with a stag at the top — ^the arms of the regiment. This 
I would not have lost for any consideration I can mention; and this now was 
gone! I looked around me on every side; I groped beneath the table; I 
turned the sleeping sots who lay about in no very gentle fashion; but, alas ! 
it was gone. I sprang to my feet, and only then remembered how unfit I was 
to follow up the search, as tables, chairs, lights, and p^ple seemed aU rock- 
ing and waving before me. However, I succeeded in making my way, 
through one room into another, sometimes guiding my steps along the walls ; 
and once, as I recollect, striking the diagonal of a room, I bisected a quadrille 
with such iU-directed speed, as to run foul of a Cork dandy and his partner 
who were just performing the " efi avant:" but though I saw them lie tumbled 
in the dust by the shock of myencountei^— for I had upset them— I still held 
on the even tenor of my way. In fact, I had feeling for but one loss ; and, S 
still in pursuit of my cane, I reached the hall-door. Now, be it known that 
the architecture of the Cork Mansion House has but one fault, but that fault 
is a grand one, and a strong evidence of how unsuited English architects are 
to provide buildings for a people whose tastes and habits they but imperfectly 
understand— be it known, then, that the descent from the hall-door tc^ the 
street was by a flight of twelve stone steps. How I should ever get down 
these was now my difficulty. If Falstaff deplored " eight yards of uneven 
ground as being three score and ten miles a foot," with equal truth did I feel 
that these twelve awful steps were worse to me than would be M'GiHicuddy's 
Eeeks in the daylight, and with a head clear from champagne. , 

While I yet hesitated, the problem resolved itself: for, gazing down upon 
the bright gravel, brilliantly lighted by the surrounding lamps, I lost my 
balance, and came tumbling and roHing from top to bottom, where I fell upon ^ 
a large mass of some soft substance, to which, in aU probability, I owe my ^^ 
1:% In a few seconds I recovered my senses and what was my surprise to 
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find thfft the downy coskiqp beneath snored most anxdibly ! I moved a little 
to one side, and then disooveied that in reality it was nothing less than an 
aldeiman of Code, who, from his poedtion, I concluded had shared the same 
fate with myself : there he lay, ** like a warrior taking his rest," but not with 
his '' martial cloak aroond him,** bat a much more comfortable and fsr more 
costly roW— a scarlet gown of office— with hoge yelyet cnfTs and a great cape 
of the same material. Tnie conrage consists in presence of mind; and here 
mine came to my aid at once : recoUectmg the loss I had jnst snstained, and 
perceiving that all was still abont me, with that right Peniosalar maxim, that 
reprisals are fair in an enemy's camp, I proceeded to strip the shun ; and with 
some little difficnlty— partly, indeed, owing to my own unsteadiness on my 
legs— I succeeded in denuding the worthy alderman, who gave no other sign 
of life during the operation than an abortive effort to ** kip, kip, kurrak," in 
which I left him, having put on the spoil, and set out oh my way to the 
barrack with as much dignity of manner as I could assume in honour of my 
costume. And here I may mention (in a parenthesis) that a more comfortable 
morning-gown no man ever possessed, and in its wide luxuriant folds I revel 
while I write these lines. 

When I awoke on the following day I had considerable difficulty in tracing 
the events of the past evening. The great scarlet cloak, however, unravelled 
much of the mystery, and gradually the whole of my career became dear 
before me, with the single exception of the episode of Phil Beamish, about 
which my memory was subsequently refreshed. But I anticipate. Only five 
appeared that day at mess ; and. Lord ! what spectres they were ! — ^yellow as 
guineas : they called for soda water without ceasir^, and scarcely sp<Ae a 
word to each other. It was plain that the corporation of Cork was committing 
more havoc among us than Comnna or Waterloo, and that if we did not 
change our quarters, there would be quick promotion in the corps for such as 
were ** seasoned gentlemen." After a day or two we met again together, and 
then, what adventures were told ! — each man had his own story to narrate ; 
and from the occurrences detailed, one would have supposed years had been 
passing, instead of the short hours of an evening party. Mine vrere, indeed, 
am(yig tlfe least remarkable ; but I confess that the air of vraisembhoioe pro- 
duced by my production of the aldermanic gown gave me the palm above all 
competitors. 

Such was our life in Cork — dining, drinking, dancing, riding, steeple- 
chasing, pigeon shooting, and tandem driving— filling up any httle interval that 
was found to exist between a late breakfast and the time to dress for dinner ; 
and here I hope I shall not be accused of a tendency to boasting, while I add, 
that among all ranks and degrees of men, and women too, there never was a 
regiment more highly in estimation than the 4— th. We felt the full value 
of all the attentions we were receiving, and we endeavoured, as best we 
might, to repay them. We got up Garrison Balls and Garrison Plays, an(? 
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Ttsoally performed onoe or twice a wedc dmizig the iraiter. Here I shcme 
CGoapienoaaly : in the monmg I was employed pamtiiig sceaerj and arraiigi]%, 
the properties ; as it grew later, I regulated the hunpa^ and looked affcei the 
fooC-Iigfats, mediatize occasionally between angry Htigsnts, whose jealoosies 
abound to the fall as mnc^ in private theatricals as in the regular corps dm- 
moHque, Then, I was also leader in the orohestra ; and had aearceiy given 
the last scrape in the overture, before I was obliged to appear to speak the 
prologne. Such are the cares of greatness: to do myself justice, I did not 
dislike than; thoagii^ to be sore, my taste for the drama dM cost me a little 
dear, as will be seen in the segoeL 

We were then in the fall career of popularity — our balls pronounced the 
very pleasaatest, our plays fax superior to any regular corps that had ever 
honoured Cork with their talents^when an event occurred whidi threw a 
gloom over aU our proceedings, and finally put a stop to every project for 
amusement we had so completely given ourselves up to. This was no less 
than the removal of our Lieutenant-ColoneL After thirty years of active 
service in the regiment he then commanded, his age and infirmities, increased 
by some severe wounds, demanded ease and repose ; he retired from us, bearing 
al(mg with him the love and regard <rf every man in the reghnent. To the 
old ofleers he was endeared by long ccHnpanios^p, and undeviating &iend- 
ship ; to the yoong^ he was in every respect as a father, assisting by his advice, 
and guiding by his counsel ; while to the men, the best estimate of his worth 
appeared in the fact, that cqrporal punishment was unknown ini the corps. 
Such was the ];nan we lost ; and it may well be supposed, that his sucoessor, 
who, (Mr whatever he might be, came under circumstances of no common 
difficulty amongst us; but when I tell that our new Lieutenant-Colonel 
was in every respect his opposite, it may be b^eved how little cordiality he 
met with. 

lieutenant-Colonel Carden— lor so I shall call him, although not his real 
name— had not been a month at quarters when he proved himself a regular 
martinet; everlasting drills, continual reports, fatigue parties, and ball prac- 
tice, and Heaven knows what besides, superseded our former morning's occu- 
pation; and, at the end of the time I have mentioned, we, who had fought 
our way firom Albuera to Waterioo, under some of the severest genenls of 
divisioii, were pronounced a most disorderly and ill-disciplined regiment, by a 
Colonel who had never seen a shot fired but at a review at Hounslow, or a 
sham-battle in the Fifteen Acres. The winter was now drawing to a close — 
already some little touch of spring was appearing— as our last play for the 
season was announced, and every effort to close with some little additional 
eelafwaa made ; and each performer in the expected piece was nerving him- 
self for an effort beyond his wont. The Colonel had most unequivocally 
condemned these plays ; but that mattered not — ^they came not within his 
jurisdiction— and we took no notice of his displeasure, further than sending 
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him tickets, which were as immediately retumed as reoeiyed. From being 
the chief offender, I had become particularly obnoxious; and he had upon 
more than one occasion expressed his desire for an opportunity to visit me 
with his vengeance; but being aware of his kind intentions towards me, I 
took particular care to let no such opportunity occur. 

On the morning in question, then, I had scarcely left my quarters, when 
one of my brother officers informed me that the Colonel had made a great 
uproar, that one of the bills of the play had been put up on lus door— which, 
with his avowed dislike to such representations, he considered as intended to 
insult him : he added, too, that the Colonel attributed it tome. In this, how- 
ever, he was wrong-«-and, to this hour, I never knew who did it. I had little 
time, and still less inclination, to meditate upon the Colonel's wrath— the 
theatre had all my thoughts ; and indeed it was a day of no common exertion, 
for our amusements were to conclude with a grand supper on the stage, to 
which all the elite of Cork were invited. Wherever I went through the city 
— ^and many were my peregrinations— the great placard of the play stared me 
in the face ; and every gate and shuttered window in Cork proclaimed " The 
PART OP Othello by Mb. Lobjlequee." 

Ajs evening drew near, my cares and occupations were redoubled. My 
logo I had fears for— 'tis true he was an admirable Lord Grizzle in Tom 
Thumb— but then— then I had to paint the whole company, and bear all 
their abuse besides, for not making some of the most ill-lookiag wretches 
perfect ApoUos ; but, last of all, I was sent for, at a quarter to seven, to lace 
Desdemona's stays. Start not, gentle reader, my fair Desdemona — she 
" who might lie by an emperor's side, and command him tasks"-— was no 
other than the senior lieutenant of the regiment, and who was as great a 
votary of the jolly god as honest Cassio himself. But I must hasten on ; I 
cannot delay to recount our, successes in detail. Let it suffice to say, that, 
by universsd consent, I was preferred to Kean ; and the only fault the most 
critical observer could find to the representative of Desdemona, was a rather 
unladylike fondness for snuff. But whatever little demerits our acting 
might have displayed, were speedily forgotten in a champagne supper. 
There I took the head of the table ; and, in the costume of the noble Moor, 
toasted, made speeches, retumed thanks, and sang songs, till I might have 
exclaimed with Othello himself " Chaos is come again ;" and I believe I owe 
my ever reaching the barrack that night to the kind offices of Desdemona^ who 
carried me the greyer part of the way on her back. 

The first waking thoughts of him who has indulged overnight, are not 
among the most blissful of existence, and certainly the pleasure is not in- 
creased by the consciousness that he is called on to the discharge of duties 
to which a fevered pulse and throbbing temples are but ill suited. My sleep 
was suddenly broken in upon the morning after the play by a "row-dow- 
dow" beat beneath my window. I jumped hastily from my bed, and looked 
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out, and there, to my horror, perceived the regiment tmder arms. It was 
one of onr confoimded colonel's morning drills ; and there he stood himself 
with the poor adjutant, who had been up all night, shivefing beside him. 
Some two or three of the officers had descended; and the drum was now 
summoning the others as it beat round the barrack-square. I saw there was 
not a moment to lose, and proceeded to dress with all despatch ; but, to my 
misery, I discovered everywhere nothing but theatrical robes and decorations 
—-there, lay a splendid turban, here, a pair of buskins— « spangled jacket 
glittered on one table, and a jewelled scimitar on the other. At last I de- 
tected my ''regimental small-clothes," most ignominiously thrust into a 
comer in my ardour for my Moorish robes the preceding evening. 

I dressed myself with the speed of lightning ; but as I proceeded in my 
occupation, guess my annoyance to find that the toilet-table and gkss^ ay, 
and even the basin-stand, had been removed to the dressing-room of the 
theatre ; and my servant, I suppose, following his master's example, was* too 
tipsy to remember to bring them back, so that I was unable to procure the 
luxury of- cold water—ibr now not a moment more remained, the drtun had 
ceased, and the men had all fallen in. Hastily drawing on my coat, I put on 
my shako, and buckling on my belt as dandy-like as might be, hurried down 
the stairs to the barrack-yard. By the time I got down, the men were all 
drawn! up in line along the square, while the adjutant was proceeding to 
examine their accoutrements, as he passed down. The colonel and the 
officers were standing in a group, but not conversing. The anger of the 
commanding officer appeared still to continue, and there was a dead silence 
maintained on both sides. To reach the spot where they stood I had to pass 
along part of the line. In doing so, how shall I convey my amazement at 
the fjEices that met me— a general titter ran along the entire rank, which not 
even their fears for consequences seemed able to repress— for an effort, on 
the "psaet of many, to stifle the laugh, only ended in a still louder burst of 
merriment. I looked to the far side of the yard for an explanation, but there 
was nothing there to account for it. I now crossed over to where the officers 
were standing, determining in my own mind to investigate the occurrence 
thoroughly, when free from the presence of the colonel, to whom any repre- 
sentation of ill conduct always brought a punishment far exceeding the 
merits of the case. 

Scarcely had I formed this resolve, when I reached the group of officers'; 
but the moment I came near, one general roar of laughter saluted me, the 
like of which I never before heard. I looked down at my costume, expect- 
ing to discover that, in my hurry to dress, I had put on some of the garments 
of Othello. No : all was perfectly correct. I waited for a moment, till the 
first burst of their merriment over, I should obtain a clue to the jest! But 
there seemed no prospect of this, for, as I stood patiently before them, their 
mirth appeared to increase. Indeed, poor G— ^, the senior major, one of 
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thd gravest max in Enzope, kaghed tilLtibfi tears xan down his cheeks ; and 
soldi was the effect i^n me, that I wae is^daeed. to kugh toop--flA men will 
someiimes^ &oia the infectioiis stttTire of that strange emotioK — bmt^ no 
soozier did I do this^ than their fan knew no boonds, and some almost 
screamed aloud in the. excess of their menriment. Just at this instant the 
colonel, who had been fnamining soioe of the men, approached our gn»p, ad- 
vancing with an air of evident displeaffare^as the ahottt»of kxad laughter con- 
tinned. As he came np, I toined hastily rotmd, and tonehing my cap, wished 
him good morning. Never shaUlI forget the look he gave me* If a glance 
oonld have annihilated any man, his wonM have finished me. For a moment 
his face became pnrple with rage» his eye waa almost hid beneath his 'bent 
brow, and he absolutely idiook with passion. 

" Go, sir/' said he at length, aa soon as he was able to find ntteranee for 
his words — "go, sir, to yonr goarfcers; and before yoa leave them, a oonit- 
martial shall decide if such, continned insnlt to yonr onmmanding officer 
warrants yonr name being in the Army List." 

''What the devil can all this mean?" I said, in a half-whisper, tnming to 
the others. £nt there they stood, their lia.p<^ ,l:;fiT^^iflfft to their monthSs; and 
evidently choking witb suppressed laoghter. 

" May I be© Cobnel Garden," said I 

" To your quarters^ sir," roared the little man in the voice of a lion. And, 
with a hanghty wave of his hand, prevented all fiurther attempt on my part 
to seek explanation. 

"They're all mad, every man of them," I muttered, as I betook myself 
slowly back to my rooms, amid the same evidences of mirth my first appear- 
ance had excited— which even the Colonel's pa^esence, feared as he was, eenld 
not entirely snbdne. 

With the air of a martyr I trod heavily up the stairs, and entered my quar- 
ters, meditating within myself awful schemes for vengeance, on the now open 
tyranny of my Colonel ; upon whom, I too, in my honest reetitude of heart, 
vowed to have a " court-martiaL" I threw myself upon a chair, and en- 
deavoured to recollect what circumstance of the past eveniog could have 
possibly suggested all the mirth in which both officers and men seemed to 
participate equally ; but nothing could I remember capable of solving the 
mystery : surely the cruel wrongs of the manly Othello were no hwighter- 
moving subject. 

I rang the bell hastily for my servant. The door opened. 

"Stubbes," said I, "are you aware " 

I had only got so far in my question, when my servant, one of the most dis- 
creet of men, put on a broad grin, and turned away towards the door to hide 
his face. 

"What the devil does this mean?" said I, stamping with passion; "he is 
as bad as the rest. Stubbes"— and this I spoke with the most grave and 
severe tone — " what is the meaning of this insolence ?" 
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'^Oh, m/* said 1^ msD^'^oh, sir, suxelj you did not appear on parade 
vitii that teeP And tiien be burst into a fit of the most nneontroUable 
laughter. \ 

like lightning a horrid doubt shot across my mind. I sprang oyer to the 
diGssing-giass^- whkh had been replaced, &nd oh ! hoiror of horrors ! there I 
stood as Ua^ as the kiiig of Ashontee. The oused dye which I had put on 
for Othfitlloy I had ne v er ira a hed of^— «nd there, with a huge bearskin shako, 
and a pair of daok basfay whiskers, shone my huge, bkdc, and polished 
visage, ghiwering at i|aeif in tiie lookmg-gksa. 

My first impulse, after amazement had a little snbeided, was to laugh im- 
moderately; in this I was joined by Stnbbes, who, feeling that his mirth was 
participated in, ganre fidi v«iit to his nubility. And, indeed, as I stood before 
tiie glassy grinning firom ear to ear, I fdt reij little sniprise that my joining 
in ihe knghter of my brother offieen, a short time before, had cansed an in- 
cxeaae of their meoiment. I threw myself npon a so&, and absolutely laoghed 
tin my sides aciie^ when, the door opening-, the adjutant made his appear- 
ance* He looked for a moment at me, then at Stnbbes, and then burst out 
Imnseili^ as lond as either of us. When he had at length recovered himself, . 
he wiped his jEnoe with his handkerchief, and said, with a tone of much gnmty : 

"But, my dear Lorrequer, this will be a serious— a deviHA serious affair. 
You know what kind of man Colonel Gcuden is ; and you are aware, too, you 
are not one of his prime fftTourites. He is firmly persuaded that you intended 
to insult him, and nothing will oonvinee him to the contrary. We told him 
how it must have occurred, but he will listen to no explanation.'' 

I tJkoofi^t for one second before I replied. Mymind, with the practised 
rapidity of an old campaigner, took in aU thejnrtw and eonsaiihe case; I saw 
at a gknoe it were better to brave the anger of the Colonel, oome in what - 
shape it might, than be the laughing-stock of the mess for life, and with a 
faee of the. greatest gravity and self-possession, said, 

**Well, adjutant, theCblonel is right It was no mistake ! Ton know I 
sent him ticisAa yc»terday for the theatre. Well, he returned them; this did 
not amioy me, but on one acooont : I had made a wager with Alderman 
GuUable tiiat the Colonel should see me in Othello. What was to be done ? 
Don't you see, now, there was only one course, and I took it, old boy, and 
ha7« won my bet !** . 

"And lost your eommission for a dozm of champagne, I suppose," said 
the a^ntant* 

"Hever mind, my dear fellow,'* I replied; **1 shall get out of this scrape, 
as I have done many others.^ 
* ''Bc^ what do you' intend doing P* 

** Oh, as to that,'* said I, " T shall, of course, wait on the Colonel immedi- 
ately ; pretend to him that it was a mere blunder from the inattention of my 
servant— liand ov^ Stubbes to the poweip that punish" (here the poor fellow 
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imced a little), " and make my peace as well as I can. But, adjutant, mind,'* 
said I, " and give the real version to all our fellows, and tell them to make it 
public as much as they please." 

''Never fear," said he, as he left the room still laughing, ''they shall all 
know the true story; but I wish with all my heart you were well out of it." 

I now lost no time in making my toilet, and presented mjrself at the 
Colonel's quarters. It is no pleasure for me to recount these passages in my 
hfe, in which I have had to bear the "proud man's contumely." I shall 
therefore merely observe, that after a very long iuterjiew, the CJolonel ac- 
cepted my apologies, and we parted. 

Before a week elapsed, the story had gone far and near ; every dinner-table 
in Cork had laughed at it. As for me, I attained immortal honour for my 
tact and courage. Poor GuUable readily agreed to favour the story, and gave 
us a dinner as the lost wager, and the Colonel was so unmercifally quizzed on 
the subject; and such broad allusions to his being humbugged were given in 
the Cork papers, that he was obliged to negotiate a change of quarters with 
another regiment, to get out of the continual jesting, and in less than a month 
we marched to Idmerick, to relieve, as it was reported, the 9th, ordered for. 
foreign service, but, in reality, only to relieve Lieut.-Colonel Carden, quizzed 
beyond endurance. 

However, if the Colonel had seemed to forgive, he did not forget, for the 
very second week after our arrival in Limerick, I received one morning at my 
breakfast-table the following brief note from our adjutant : 

" My DEA» LoEBJEQiTEE,— The Colonel has received orders to despatch two 
companies to some remote part of the county Clare, and as you have ' done 
the state some service,' you are selected for the beautiful town of Kilrush, 
where, to use the eulogistic language of the geography books, 'there is a 
good harbour, and a market plentifully supplied with fish.' I have just heard 
of the kind intention,in store for you, and lose no time in letting you know. 

" God give you a good deliverance from the ^garqons blancs^ as the Moniteur 
calls the Whiteboys, and believe me ever yours, 

^ "Chabiss Ctjbzon." 

I had scarcely twice read over ihe adjutant's epistle, when I received an 
official notification from the Colonel, directing me to proceed to Ejlrush, then 
and there to afford all aid and assistance in suppressing illicit distillation, 
when called on for that purpose ; and other similar duties too agreeable to 
recapitulate. Alas! alas! "Othello's occupation" was indeed gone! The 
next morning at sunrise saw me on my march, with what appearance of gaiety 
I could muster, but in reality very much chapfallen at my banishment, and 
invoking sundry things upon the devoted head of the Colonel, which he woulli 
by no means consider as " blessings." 
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How short-sighted are we mortals, whether ei^oyiiig all the pomp and state 
of royalty, or marching like myself at the head of a detachment d his Ma* 
jesty*s 4— -th. 

little, indeed, did I anticipate that the Siberia to which I fimcied I was 
condemned should tnm out the happiest quarters my fate ever threw me into* 
But this, inolTiding as it does one of the most important events of my life, I 
reserve for another chapter. 

"What is that place called. Sergeant P"—"Bimratty Castle, sir/* 

"Where do we breakfast P"— " At Clare Island, sir." 

" March away, boys !" 



CHAPTER n. 

DXXAOHMSNT DUTT-^-THB BUBTON ABMB— GALLOHBT. 

JFoB a week after my amval at Eilrosh, my life was one of the most dreary 
monotony. The rain, which had begun to fall as I left Limerick, continued 
to descend in torrents, and I found myself a close prisoner in the sanded 
parlour of "mine inn." At no time would such "durance vile" have been 
agreeable ; but now, when I contrasted it with all I had left behind at head- 
quarters, it was absolutely maddening. The pleasant lounge in the morning, 
the social mess, and the agreeable evening party, were all exchanged for a 
short promenade of fourteen feet in one direction, and twelve in the other, 
such being the accurate measurement of my "salle ^manger;" a chicken, 
with legs as blue as a Highlander's in winter, for my dinner ; and the hours 
that all Christian mankind were devoting to pleasant intercourse and agree- 
able chit-chat, spent in beating that dead-march to time, "the Devil's Tattoo," 
upon my rickety table, and forming, between whiles, sundry valoroujs reso- 
lutions to reform my life, and "eschew sack and loose company." 

My front window looked out upon a long, straggling, ill-paved street, with 
its due proportion of mnd-heaps and duck-pools; the houses on either side 
were, for the most part, dingy-looking edifices, with half-doors, and such pre- 
tension to being shopyis a quart of meal, or salt, displayed in the window, 
confers ; or sometimes two tobacco-pipes, placed " saltier-wise," would appear 
the only vendible article in the establishment. A more wretched, gloomy- 
looking picture of woebegone poverty I never beheld. 

If I turned for consolation to the back of the house, my eyes fell upon the 
dirty yard of a dirty inn: the half-thatched cow-shed, where two famished 
animals momnaed their hard fate,—" chewing the cud of sweet and bitter 
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fancy;'' ifae c^iain, iht Tdliow poet-ebaisei onee the ^ide nad giary of the 
establishment, bow stood ledooed from its wheeb^ aad igBomixuoiuty de- 
graded to a hen-honse : on the grass-grown roof a cock had taken his 4rtand, 
witli aa air <]f pioteotiTe patronage to the feathezed inhahi^Anf-n beneath: 
" To what base vbbs nnitt wq oome at last" 

That chaise, which once had conyeyed the blooming bride^ aU hlnshes and 
tenderness, and the happy groom, on their honeymoon visit to Ballyfaonion 
and its romantic cayes, or to the gigaatic cliffs and sea-girt shores of Moher 
—or with more steady pace and becoming grayity had borne along the ** going 
judge of assize,"— was now become a lying-in hospital for fowls, and a nursery 
for chickens. Fallen as I was myself from my high estate, it afforded me a 
species of malicious satisfaction to contemplate these sad reverses of fortune ; 
andl yerily belieye— for on such slight foundation our greatest resolves are 
built— that if the rain had continued a week longer, I should have become a 
misanthropist for life. I made many inquiries- from my landlady as to the 
society of the place, but the answers I received only led to greater despon- 
dence. My predecessor here, it seemed, had been an officer of a veteran bat- 
talion, vdth a wife, and that amount of children which is algebraically ex- 
pressed by an j^— meaning, an unknown qoantity. He, good man, in his two 
years* fiojonxn here, had been much more soHcitoos about his own affaics than 
making acquaintance witii his neighbours ; and at last, the few persons who 
had been in the halnt of calling on "the officer," gave up the jyzaotice; and 
as there w^e no young ladies to refresh Pa's memory on the matter;, they 
soon forgot completely that such a person existed— and to this happy oblivion 
I, Harry Lanequer, succeeded, and was thus left without benefit of dGrgj to 
the tender merdes of Mrs. Healy of the Burton Arms. 

As during the inundation which dekged the whole country around I was 
unable to stir from the house, I enjoyed abundant opportunity of cultivating 
the acquaintance of my hostess, and it is but fair that my reader, who has 
journeyed so far with me, should have an introduction. 

Mrs. Healy, the sole proprietor (rfliie "Burton Arms,^* was- of some five- 
and fifty— "or b/r lady," threescore years — of a rubicund and hale com- 
plexion; and though her short neck and corpulent figure might have set her 
down as " doubly hazardous," she looked a good life for many years to come. 
In height and breadth she most nearly resemUed a sugar-hogshead, whose 
rolling, pitching motion, when trundled along on edge, she emulated in her 
gait. To the ungainhness of her figure her mode of dressing not a nttle con- 
tributed. She usually wore a thick linsey-wolaey gown, with enormous 
pockets on either side, and, like Nora Greina's, it certainly inficted no undue 
restriction upon her charms, but left 

" Every beauty free, 
To sink or swell as Heaven pleases." 
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Her ieei — ye gods! smdi feet — vera appasellBd is Iktmg slippers, over 
wMdi tke upbolstery of her aaikki desoended, and oompletely lelieved the 
mind of the speetotoor as. to Hit supearmcmnbent ireighi ietig disproporiioned 
to the support. IiwmemberirellmjfiistimpnBssianaiaeeiiigliiosefeetaid 
anUfifi leposii^ upon a sianw footstool, yMt she took her aftemoon doze 
and I uranderediri&in mjB^ if da^baaiB weu liable to^ the gout. There 
are few oo nuUaia nBBs in. I^e iraddihaty M wvAdng to ooBirey an idea of^ we 
cannot xefier to Bane weil^aunm standaid; and thns nothing is more common 
than to hear "eonpariaons in& " Yulcan—Yean*— Nieodenuis," and the like ; 
bat in theptsseiit easel am totaUy at a Joss for anything resembling the face 
of the WQErtfay Mrs. I^tealy, exeept it he, perhaps, ihat most ancient and sour 
visage we nsedto see npaa dd cinmlar iron rappers fonaerly— they make 
none of them nofwMhe onily diffexenoe being, iiiat Mm. iiealy's nose had no 
ring tiutmi^it ; I am cdmost tempted to add, ''moce'fe the pi^." 

Soeh was she in '^ ike flesh ;'' woald that I could say, she was more fasci- 
uatingin the ''spirit!'' but, alas, truth, fromwhii^ I nerer may depart in 
tiiese ^my confessions," omstrams me to acknowledge tiie tCTerse. Most 
persons^ in this miseraUe woaid of om», have some prevailing, predominating 
ehaiactedstie, which usually gives the tone and cobor to all then: thoughts 
and actions, forming what we denominate temperament ; this we see actu- 
ating them, now more, now less; but rardy, however, ^ this great spring of 
adtiQin without its moments of repose. Not so with her of whom I have been 
speakiDg. She had but one passkm— but like Astoax's rod, it had a most con- 
suming tendeney--and that was to scold and afanse al whom hard fate had 
broT^pht wij^bin i^e mifortunate limits c^ her ^pismny. The English ko^ruage, 
QomprdbiCTsiveas it is, afforded not epiihets strong enough for her wrath, 
and she sought among the mace ebssic bescdaes of her native Irish such ad- 
ditional ones as served her need, and wi^ this holy alliance of tongues she 
had been, for yearn kng, Hie dread and tenor of Ihe entize village. 

*< The dawning of mom, the daylight sinkhig/' 

ay, and even the " nig^f s dull hours," it was said, too, fdund her labouring in 
her congenial occupatian ; and while thus she continued to '' scold and grow 
fat," her inn, once a popular and frequraited one, became gradually less and 
less frequented, and the dragon of the Ehine-fdls did not more effectually lay 
waste the territory about him, than did the evil influence of her tongue spread 
desolation and ruin around her. Her inn, at the time of my visit, had not 
been troubled with evai a passing traveller for many months ; and, indeed, 
had I had any, even the least foreknowledge of the character of my hostess, its 
privacy should have still remained uninvaded for some time longer. 

I had not been many hours installed, when I got a specimen of her powers ; 
aud befiare the flrst week was over, so constant and unremitting were her 
i;»\QTtrs in tins way, that I have, upon the occasion of a slight lull in the 
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stonn, occasioned by her fftlljiig asleep, actually left my room to 1 
anything had gone wrong, in the same way as the miller is said to i 
the mill stops. I.tmst I hare said enough to move the reader's i 
compassion for my situation— one more miserable it is difficult to co 
It may be thought that much might be done by management, and that a 
exercise of the &T0urite Whig plan of conciliation might avail. - Nothing of 
the kind. She was proof against all sudi arts; and what was still worse, 
there was no subject, no possible circumstance, no matter, past, present, or to 
come, that she could not wind, by her diabolical ingenuity, into some cause of 
offence; and then came the quick transition to instant punishment. Thus, 
my apparently harmless inquiry as to the society of the neighbourhood, sug- 
gested to her— a wish on my part to make acquaintance— therdore to dine 
out— therefore <iot to dine at home— consequently to escape paying half-a- 
crown and devouring a chicken— therefore to defraud her, and behaye, as she 
would herself observe, ''like a b^fgarly scullion, with his four shillings a day, 
setting up for a gentleman," &c. 

By a quiet and Job-like endurance of all manner of taimting suspicions 
and unmerited sarcasms, to which I daily became more reconciled, I abso- 
lutely rose into something like favour ; and before the first month of my 
banishment expired, had got the length of an invitation to tea in her own 
snuggery— an honour never known to be bestowed on any before, with the 
exception of Father Malachi Brennan, her ghostly adviser ; and even he, it is 
said, never ventured on such an approximation to intimacy, until he was, in 
Kilrush phrase, "half screwed," thereby meaning more than half tipsy. 
!From time to time, thus, I learned from my hostess such particulars of the 
country and its inhabitants as I was desirous of hearing; and among other 
matters, she gave me an account of the great landed proprietor himself, Lord 
Callonby, who was daily expected at his seat within some miles of Kflrush, 
at the same time assuring me that I need not be looking so ''pleased and 
curling out my whiskers;" "that they'd never take the trouble of askijag 
even the name of me." This, though neither very courteonjs, nor altogether 
flattering to listen to, was no more than I had already learned from some 
brother officers who knew this quarter, and who informed me that the Earl of 
Callonby, though only visiting Ms Irish estates every three or four years, never 
took the slightest notice of any of the military in his neighbourhood; nor, 
indeed, did he mix with the country gentry, confining himself to his own 
family, or the guests, who usually accompanied him from England, and re- 
mained during his few weeks' stay. My impression of his lordship was there- 
fore not calculated to cheer my solitude by any prospect of his rendering it 
lighter. 

The Earl's family consisted of her ladyship, an only son, nearly of age, and 
two daughters ; the eldest, Lady Jane, had the reputation of being extremely 
beautiful; and I remembered when she came out in London, only the v-'*^ 
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before, hearing notHmg but praises of the grace and elegance of her manner, 
muted to the most classic beauty of her face and figure. The second da\ighter 
was some years younger, and said to be also very handsome; but as yet she 
had not been broi^ht into society. Of the son. Lord Kilkee, I only heard 
that he had been a very gay fellow at Oxford, where he was much liked, and 
although not particularly studious, had given evidence of talent. 

Such were the few particulars I obtained of my neighbours, and thus little 
did I know of those who were so soon to exercise a most important influence 
upon my future life. 

After some weeks' close confinement, which, judging from my feelings alone, 
I should have counted as many years, I eagerly seized the opportunity of the 
first glimpse of sunshine to make a short excursion along the coast ; I started 
early in the morning, and affcer a long stroll along the lK)ld headlands of 
Eilkee, was returning late in the evening to my lodgings. My path lay across 
a wild, bleak moor, dotted with low clumps of furze, and not presenting on 
any side the least trace of habitation. In wading through the tangled bushes, 
my dog "Mouche" started a hare ; and after a run " sharp, short, and deci- 
sive," killed her at the bottom of a little glen some hundred yards off. 

I was just patting my dog, and examining the prize, when I heard a crack- 

ling among the low bushes near me ; and on looking up, perceived, about 

twenty paces distant, a short, thick-set man, whose fustian jacket and leathern 

gaiters at once pronounced him the gamekeeper; he stood leaning upon his 

^ gan, quietly awaiting, as it seemed, for any movement on my part, before he 

S^terfered. With one glance I detected how matters stood, and immediately 

Jhopting m7 ivsual policy of " taking the buU by the horns," called out, in a 

tone of very sufficient authority, 

\ "I say, my man, are you his lordship's gamekeeper?" 

( Taking oS his hat, the man approached me, and very respectfully informed 

I me that he was. 
" Well, then," said I, " present this hare to his lordship with my respects , 
here is my card, and say I shall be most happy to wait on him in the morning 
and expl^ the circumstance." 
The man took the card, and seemed for som^moments undecided how to 

>act ; he seemed to think that probably he might be ill-treating a Mend of his 
lordship's if he refused ; and on the other hand might be merely " jockeyed" 
I by some bold-faced poacher. Meanwhile I whistled my dog close up, and 
' hmmning an air, with great appearance of indifference stepped out home- 
ward. By this piece of presence of mind I saved poor " Mouche ;" for I saw 
at a gknoe that, with true gamekeeper's law, he had been destined to death 
the moment he had committed the offence. 

The foUowmg morning, as I sat at breakfast, meditating upon the events 
of the preceding day, and not exactly determined how to act, whether to write 
to his lordship explsdning how the matter occ^irred, or call personally, a loud 
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rattlisff on tbe pttvenfint drew me to the window. As tbe luaae stooi 
end of a street^ I could not see la tike direetion the noise eame; but 
tened, » ftacf IgmdaoMfl taadea^ tusned the coxaez of the narrow stn 
came along towaaidB? tha hotdL at a long, sling tsot; the hozsea wc 
chesnots, well natehed^ and i^owijig a deal of bkxKL The easmgi 
dark drab, with blaek wheels; thehaniese all of the same eolonr. Tht» i 
tum-onl?— and. I wae a& amateiir of that, sort of thiug^-'was perfect^ l^e 
driTer, for I oome to him last, aa he was the last I looked al^ was afaahioiL- 
able-looking young fellow, plainly, but knowingly, dressed, and evidently 
linttHlmg the '*nbbona" like an experienced whip. 

After biiBgiag his nags up to the inn door in ^ry pretty style, he ga^e the 
reins to his sexYant, and got down. Before I was well aware of it^ the door 
of my room opesned, and the gentleman enteied witL a eeitain easy air of good 
breeding, and saymg,. 
" Mr. Lorrequer, I presume," introduced himself ae Lord E^ee^ 
I immediately opened the conversadon by an apology for my dog'» miseon- 
duet on the day before, and assumed his lordship that I knew the yahie e£ a 
hare in a hunting country, and was rea% sorry foe the circumstance: 

'^ Then I most say," relied his IcHrdship, " Mr. Lorrequer is the only person 
who regrets the matter ; for had it not been for this, it id more than probable 
we should never have known we were so near neighbours;, in fact,, nothing 
could equal our amazement at hearing ^0u were playing the ' Soliture' down ^ 
here. You must have found it dreadfully heavy, ' and have thought us down- 
right savages.' But then I must explain to you,, that my father has made< ' 
some 'rule absolute' about visiting when down here. Anaivj^iQui^I^g^tt^. ; 
you'll not consider it a compliment, yet I can assure you iHaem ia not another 
man I know of he would pay attention to„ but yourself. He made two efforts | 
to get here this' morning, but the gout 'would not be denied,' and so he \ 
deputed a most inferior * diplomate ;' and now will you let me return with some ' 
character from: my first misskm, and informr my Mends that you will dine with j 
us to-day at seven— ^ mere family party ; but make your arraBgements to stop f 
alL night and to-morrow : we shall find some work£os my friend these on the ^ 
hearth ; what do you call hinqiMc Locreques ?" ^ 

" * Mouche'-*comfij here,. ' MoucfaeJ* " 

*' Ah, ' Mouche,' come heie^ my fine fellow—^ splendid d)og, indeed ; very 1 
tall for a thorough-bred ; and now you'E not forged seven^/ temps mijitaire,' » 
and so, saaas adieu"* 

And with these words his brdship shook me heartily by Hba hand; and i^ 
before two minutes had elapsed,, had wrapped his boaL-coat oneemore across t 
him, and was round the comer. ' V 

Hooked for a few moments on the again aiknt ^aeet,. askd wi& almost ^ 
tempted to believe I was in a dream,, so rapidly had the preceding momenta \ 
passedover^ and so sasprised wusl I to find that the pinnd Ead of (Monby,. ; 
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wbo never did the " dyil thiag" anywheire, should think proper to pagr atten- 
tion to- a poor sab. in a mardiing regiment^ whose only claim on his accjuaint- 
ance was the s&spicioft.ef poaching on his manor. I repeated over and over 
all his Idrd^p's most polite speeches, trying to solve the mystery of them; 
but in yauu a thonsand explanations dioeaired^ but none of them I felt at all 
satisfactory ; that there was some mystery somewhere, 1 had no doubt ; for I 
remacked. all throng that Lord Kilkee laid some stress upon my identity, 
and eren seemed snxpris^ a^ my being in sach banishment.. " Oh/' thought 
I, at last, " his lordship is- about to get up pnyate theittricals, and has seen 
my Gaptain Absolute, or perhaps myHamlef— I eould not say "Othello" 
even to myself— '' and is aaudous. to get ' »icK unrivalled talent' even ' for 
one night only.' " 

After many guesses thi» seemed the nearest I coi^d think of; and by the 
time I had finidxed. nty dressing for dinner, it was quite dear to me I had 
solved all the secret of his lordship's attentions. 

The road to " Calknby" was beautiful beyond anything I had ever seen in 
Irekttd.. Eor upwards of two miles it led along the maigin of some lofty difSs, 
now jutting out into bold promontories, and again retreating, and forming 
small bays and numic harbours, into whicb the heavy swell of the broad 
Atlanfcie was rolling its deep blue tide. The ev^aing was perfectly calm, and 
at a little distance feom the jdiare the surilbe of the sea was without a r^ple. 
The only sound breaking the sdann stillness of the hour was the heavy 
plash of the waves, as in minute peals they rolled in upon the pebbly beach, 
and brought back with them^at each, retreat, some of the larger and smoother 
stoses^ whose noise, as they fdl back mto old Qicean's bed, mingled with the 
din of the breaking sucf. In one of the manf little bays I passed^, lay three 
or £cnir fishing smacks. The sails wese dryin^^ and flapped lazily against the 
mast. I could see the figQo:e8 of the mea d» they passed baekwards and for- 
wards upon the decks, and although the height was nearlj^ eight hundred feet, 
could hear their voiees quite distinctly. Upon the golden strand, which was 
still marked witL a deep^ tini^ where the tide had washed,, stood a little white 
cottage of some fii^eimaa— at least, so the net before the doos bespoke it. 
Around it stood some cfaiidr^, wkae merry v^^sesaiid laughing tones some- 
times reached me where I was standiB^. I eouid not but think, as I looked 
down from my lo£ty eyii& upon that, little grou^ of beata and that lone hut, 
li<$w muek of tl» '* world," to the humble dwelkcs beneath, lay iuthat secluded 
and noTBow bay. There; the de^sea»wli0re their days were passed in 'iftbrm 
or sunshine," — ^there, the humble home, where at night they rested, and 
around wbose heaiEtk lay aU. their cares and all. their joys. How far, how very 
£» semoved &om^ the bus^ hannU of men, and all the struggles and content 
tions of ijke amlntious world; and yet, how short-sighted to suppose that even 
they had not their gxiefs and sorrows, and that their humble lot was devoid 
of the inheritance of those woes which aU ore heirs to. 

c2 
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I turned reluctaiatly from the sea-shore to enter the gate of the park, and 
my path in a few moments was as completely screened from all prospect of 
the sea^ as though it had lain miles inland. An avenue of tall and ancient 
lime-trees, so dense in their shadows as nearly to conceal the road beneath, 
led for above a mile through a beautiful lawn, whose surface, gently undu- 
lating, and studded with young clumps, was dotted over with sheep. At 
length, descending by a very steep road, I reached a beautiful little stream, 
over which a rustic bridge was thrown. As I looked down upon the rippling 
stream beneath, on the. surface of which the dusky evening flies were dip- 
ping, I made a resolve, if I prospered in his lordship's good graces, to devote" 
a day to the ** angle" there, before I left the country. It was now growing 
late, and remembering Lord Kilkee's intimation of " sharp seven," I threw 
my reins over my cob " Sir Bx)ger's" neck (for I had hitherto been walking), 
and cantered up the steep hiU before me. When I reached the top, I found 
myself upon a broad table-land, encircled by old and well-grown timber, and 
at a distance, most tastefully half concealed by ornamental planting, I could 
catch some glimpse of Callonby. Before, however, 1 had time to look about 
me, I heard the tramp of horses* feet behind, and in another moment two 
ladies dashed up the steep behind, and came towards me, at a smart gallop, 
followed by a groom, who, neither himself nor his horse, seemed to relish the 
pace of his fair mistresses. I mo#d off the road into the grass to permit 
them to pass ; but no sooner had they got abreast of me, than Sir Eoger, 
anxious for a fair start, flung up both heels at once, pricked up his ears, and 
with a plunge that very nearly threw me fix)m the saddle, set off at top speed. 
My first thought was for the ladies bedside me, and, to my utter horror, I now 
saw them coming along in fuU gallop ; their horses had got off the road, and 
were, to my thinking, become quite unmanageable. I endeavoured to pull 
up, but all in vain. Sir Roger had got the bit between his teeth, a favourite 
trick of his, and I was perfectly powerless to hold him. By this time, they 
being mounted on thorough-breds, got a full neck before me, and the pace was 
now tremendous : on we all came, each horse at his utmost stretch. They were 
evidently gaining from the better stride of their cattle, and will it be believed, 
or shall I venture to acknowledge it in these my Confessions, that I, who a 
moment before would have given my best chance of promotion to be able to 
puU in my horse, would now have " pledged my dukedom" to be able to give 
Sir Rpger one cut of the whip unobserved. Heave it to the wise to decipher 
the rationale, but such is the fact. It was complete steeple-chasing, and my 
blood was up. 

On we came, and I now perceived that about two hundred yards before me 
stood an iron gate and piers, without any hedge or wall on either side ; before 
I could conjecture the meaning of so strange a thing in the midst of a large 
lawn, I saw the foremost horse, now two or three lengths before the other, 
stin m advance of me, take two or three short strides, and fly about eight 
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feet over a sunk fence—the second followed in the same style, the riders 
sitting as steadily as in the gallop. It was now my turn, and I confess, as T 
nearedthe dyke, I heartily wished myself well over it, for the very possibility 
of a '' mistake" was maddening. Sir Boger came on at a slapping pace, and 
when within two yards of the brink, rose to it, and cleared it like a deer. By 
^ the time I had accomplished this feat, not the less to my satisfaction that 
both ladies had turned in their saddles to watch me, they were already far in 
advance ; they held on still at the same pace, round a small copse which con- 
cealed them an instant from my view, and which, when I passed, I perceived 
that they had just reached the hall door, and were dismounting. 

On the steps stood a tall, elderly-looking, gentlemanlike person, who, I 
rightly conjectured, was his lordship. I heard him laughing heartily as I 
came up. I at last succeeded in getting Sir Boger to a canter, and when 
a few yards from where the group were standing, sprang off, and hastened up 
to make my apologies as I best might for my unfortunate runaway. I was 
luckily spared the awkwardness of an explanation, for his lordship, approach- 
ing me with his hand extended, said, 

" Mr. Lorrequer is most welcome at Callonby. I cannot be mistaken, I 
am sure — I have the pleasure of addressing the nephew of my old friend, Sir 
Guy Lorrequer of Elton. I am indeed most happy to see you, and not the 
less so, that you are safe and sound, whick, five minutes since, I assure you 1 
had my fears for." 

Before I could assure his lordship that my fears itee all for my competi- 
tors in the race— for such in reality they were— he m*ioduced me to the two 
ladies, who were still standing beside him— "Lady Jane Callonby; Mr. Lor- 
requer ; Lady Catherine." w 

" Which of you, young ladies, may I ask, planned this * escapade,* for I see 
by your looks it was no accident ?" 

" I think, papa^" said Lady Jane, "you must question Mr. Lorrequer on 
that head ; he certainly started first." 

"^ confess, indeed," said 1, " such was the case." 

" WeD, you must confess, too, you were distanced," said Lady Jane. 

His lordship laughed heartily, and I joined in his mirth, feeling at the 
same time most terribly provoked to be quizzed on such a matter; that I, a 
steeple-chase horseman of the first water, should be twitted by a couple of 
young ladies, on the score of a most manJy exercise. "But come," said his 
lordship, "the first bell has rang long since, and I am longing to ask Mr. 
Lorrequer all about my old college friend of forty years ago. So, ladies, 
hasten your toilet, I beseech you." 

With these words, his lordship, taking my arm, led me into the drawing- 
room, where we had not been many minutes tiU we were joined by her lady- 
ship, a tall, stately, handsome woman, of a certain age ; resolutely bent upon 
being both young and beautiful, in spite of time and wrinkles ; her reception 
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of me, though not poasesaing the firankniess of his lordship, was still Tery 
poHte, and iixtended to be even gracious. I now fomid by the jreitexated in- 
quiries for mj old tmcle, Sir Qny, that he it wa8,.aadiiot Hamlet, to w(hoiu 
I owed my present notice, and I ma^ include it amougmy Confessions, that 
it was about the &st advaoitage I e^er derived &om the relationship, jyter 
half an hour's agreeable diatting, the ladies entered, SDd then I had time to 
remark the extreme beauty of their appeacanoe; they were both wonderfoUy 
like, and except that Lady Jane was taller and more womanly, it would hme 
been' almost impossible to disoiiminate between them. 

Lady Jane GaUonby was then about 'twenty years of age, raiiier abore ihe 
middle size, and slightly disposed towavds emhm^ni; her eye was of the 
deepest and most liquid blue, and rendered apparently darker by long lashes 
of the blackest jet — ^for suoh was the eolour of h^ hair; her nose slightly, 
but slightly, deviated ^m the^trai^xtness of the Gseek, and her upper lip 
was faultless, as were her moui^ and diin ; i^ whole lower part of the face, 
from the perfect repose, and '&om the carnage of her head, had certainly a 
great air of hauteur, but the extreme melting sofitness her eyes took from 
this, and when she spoke, there was a ^quiet earnestness in her nuld and 
musical voioe, lihat disarmed you at once of connecting the idea of self with 
the speaker ; the word "fascinating,** more Hjhan any other I know of, con" 
veys the effect of her appearance, •and to produce it, she had^ more than any 
other woman I ever met, that wonderful gift, " Vart deplaire.^ 

I was roused &om my perhaps too earnest, because unconsdoos gase, at 
the lovely figure before me, by his lordship saying, " Mr. Lorrequer, her lady- 
ship is waiting for you." I accordingly bowed, and offering my arm, led her 
into the dinner-room. And here I draw rein for the present, reserving for 
my next chapter— My Adventures at Callonby. 



CHAPTER m. 

J^PB AT GALLONBT— LOVS-KAKJKG — ^»nSS o'dOWD*S ADVTENTURE. 

Mt first evening at Callonby passed off as neariy aU first evenings do every- 
where. His lordship was most agreeable, talked much of my uncle. Sir Guy, 
whose fag he had been at Eton half a century before, promised me some 
capital shooting in his preserves, discussed the state of politics; and, as the 
second decanter of port "waned apace,**' grew wondrous confidential, and told 
me of his intention to start his son for the county at the next general elec- 
tion, such being the object which had now conferred the honour of his pre- 
sence on his Irish estates. 
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Her hAjMp iras most oondeseendrngV ^^ > TonchoaM BMscii tender oom- 
xmaerafcioiiCor my ''exiie,^ as shetemied mj qxuuters in Solmsh; iroiidered 
hxfw /eonld pesaiMy exist in a inarnhitig lesinflBt (who liad nerer been in 
tke earahy in my Me !) ; vpokt qrute fedsngly Qnmy HnSaess in ioinrng their 
stupid family party, for they were liviag, to we her mm phzase, "like her- 
mits;^' and wound up all by a pkyfol assnraoioe iihiiit as she peroebred, &om 
aH my answers, that I w«3 bent on preserring a stnot unogoito, she wonld 
tell no tales aboiit me on her return to " Town.'' Now, it may xeadily be be- 
liened that aU this and many more of her kdyship's dObiaions mare a *' Chal- 
dee mamnoript*' to -me ; ihat she knew oertak facts of any £uialy and lela- 
tions "was t^ertain, bnt that she had inierwovesL in the immizLe wel) di my 
history-a^very pietty embroidery of £ctkn, wasAcpully so ; «iBd while she thus 
ran on, with innnm«»ble allusions to Lady Marys asid Lord Johns, who she 
pretended to tna^ose wei<e dying to hear £roBsi me, I eovdd not help muttering 
to myscdf,^with-goed Ohnstopher "Sly, "An all this be tme-^-then. Lord, be 
fihaiiked for my good amends f for up to thid; momeoct I was an nngratefal 
man for till soch high and noble salicitade. .One dark doubt shot for an ia- 
stant across my bram. Mayhap her lady^p had ''registered a vow** ne^ner to 
syllable tt name vnchronieiled by Debrett, (m: was actually only mystifying 
me for meie 4imiisement. A minute's constderation dispelled this foar ; 
for I found myself treated ** en seigneur*' by the -whole family. As for the 
'daughters of the house, nothing KKmld possibly be more engaging than their 
manner. 1%e eldest^ Lady Jane, was pleased, firom my near rektioodnp to 
her f athaf s oldest friend, to reeeiye me, *' fixwa the fiist,*' on the most fiiandly 
footing, while, with the younger. Lady Catherine, from her being less reserved 
i^an her sister, my progress was even greater^ and thus, before we separated 
for the night, I contrived to ^take up my position" in such a fashion as to be 
abeady looked upon as one of the family party, to which olijeot Lord, and 
indeed Lady, OaUoiifby seemed most wiHisg io coatiibute, and made me pro- 
mise to spend the enlire of the following day «it Oalkuby, and as many of 
the succeedmg ones as -my military duties would permit. 

As his lordship was wrsdnng me ^good night" at the door of the dgwiing- 
rooni, he said, in a half-whisper, 

* We were ignorant yesterday, Mr. Loerequsr, h0w«oaii we shonld hare 
had the pleasure of seeing you here; and you are therefore condemned to a 
smaU room off the library, k being the only one we can insure you as being 
wcOl aired. Imnst therefore, apprise you that you are not to be shoeked at 
finding yourself snrrounded by every monber of my fiomily, hung up in &ames 
aronnd you. But ^ -the room is usuai]^ my own snuggery, I have resigned 
it without any alteration whatever." 

The apartment for which his lordi^p had so strongly apologised, stood in 
very pleasing contrast to my late one inOrush. The soft Persian earpet, on 
Which one's feet sank to the very ankles; the brightly poUshed dogs, upon 
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which a blazing wood fire burned ; the well upholstered fauteuils which 
seemed to invite sleep without the trouble of lying down for it ; and last of 
all, the ample and luxurious bed, upon whose rich purple hangings the ruddy 
glare of the fire threw a most mellow light, were all a pleasing exchange for 
the "ffamiture" of the " Hotel Healy/' 

" Gertes, Harry Lorrequer," said I, as I threw myself upon a small otto- 
man before the fire, ia all the slippered ease and abandon of a man who has 
changed a dress-coat for a morning-gown, — "certes, thou art destined for 
great things; even here, where fate had seemed 'to do its worsf to thee, a 
little paradise opens, and what, to ordinary mortals, had proved but a 'flat, 
stale, and most unprofitable' quarter, presents to thee all the accumulated 
delight of an hospitable mansion, a kind, almost friendly, host, a condescending 
Madame M^re, and daughters too ! ah, ye Gods ! But what is this P*' And here^ 
for the first time lifting up my eyes, I perceived a beautiful water-colour 
drawing in the style of " Chalon," which was placed above the chimney-piece. 
I rose at once, and taking a caudle, proceeded to examine it more minutely. 
It was a portrait of Lady Jane, a faU-length too, and wonderfully like ; there 
was more complexion, and perhaps more roundness in the figure than her 
present appearance would justify; but if anything was gained in brilliancy, 
it was certainly lost in point of expression, and I infinitely preferred her 
pale, but beautifally fair countenance, to the rosy cheek of the picture. The 
figure was faultless ; the same easy grace, the result of perfect symmetry and 
refinement together, which only one in a thousand of even handsome girls 
possess, was portrayed to the life. The more I looked, the more I felt 
charmed with it. Never had I seen anything so truly characteristic as tliis 
sketch, for it was scarcely more. It was after nearly an hour's quiet contem- 
plation that I began to remember the lateness of the night, an hour in. 
w^hich my thoughts had rambled from the lovely object before me to wonder 
at the situation in which I found myself placed; for there was so much 
of "attention" towards me, in the manner of every member of the family, 
coupled with certain mistakes as to my habits and acquaintances, as left me 
perfectly unable to unravel the mystery which so evidently surrounded me. 
"Perhaps," thought I, "Sir Guy hds written in my behalf to his lordship. 
Oh, he would never do anything half so civiL Well, to be sure, I shall 
astonish them at head-quarters : they'll not believe this. I wonder if Lady 
Jane saw my ' Hamlet ;' for they landed in Cork from Bristol about that time. 
She is iadeed a most beautifal girL I wish I were a marquis, if it were only 
for Aer sake. Well, my Lord Callonby, you may be a very wise man in the ■ 
House of Lords ; but, I would just ask, is it exactly prudent to introduce into 
your family, on terms of such perfect intimacy, a young, fascinating, well* 
looking fellow, of four-and-twenty, albeit only a subaltern, with two such 
daughters as you have P Feut-etre ! One thing is certain—/ have no cause of 
complaint ; and so, good night, Lady Jane." And with these words I fell 
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aaleep, to dream of the deepest blae eyes, and the most melting tones t2iat 
ever reduced a poor lieutenant in a marching regiment to curse his fate tha^ 
he oonld not call the Commander of the Eorces his father. 

When I descended to the breakfast-room, I found the whole family assem- 
bled in a group around Lord Eilkee, who had just returned &om a distant 
part of the county, where he had been canvassing the electors, and spoutii^ 
patriotism the day before. He was giving an account of hia progress with 
much spirit and humour as I entered, but, oq seeing me, immediately came 
forward and shook hands with me like an old acquaintance. By Lord Cal- 
lonby and the ladies I was welcomed also with much courtesy and kindness, 
and some slight badinage passed upon my sleeping in what Lord Kilkee 
called the "Picture Gallery," which, for all I knew to the contrary, contained 
but one fan: portrait. I am not a believer in Mesmer; but certainly there 
must have been some influence at work— very like what we hear of in mag- 
netism—for before the breakfast was concluded, there seemed at once to 
spring up a perfect understanding between this family and myself, which 
made me feel as much chez mot as I had ever done in my life ; and from that 
hour I may date an intimacy which every succeeding day but served to 
increase. 

After breakfast. Lord Callonby consigned me to the guidance of his son, and 
we sallied forth to deal destruction amongst the pheasants, with which the 
preserves were stocked; and here I may observe, en passafU, that with the 
single exception of fox-hunting, which was ever a passion with me, I never 
could understand that inveterate pursuit of game to which some men devote 
themselves— thus, grouse-shooting, and its attendant pleasures, of stumping 
over a boggy mountain from daylight till dark, never had much attraction for 
me; and, as to the delights of widgeon and wild-duck shooting, when pur- 
chased by sitting up all night in a barrel, with your eye to the bung, Fll none 
of it— no, no ! give me shooting or angling merely as a divertimento, a pleasant 
interlude between breakfast and luncheon-time, when, consigning your Manton 
to a comer, and the gamek^er "to the dogs," you once more humanise 
your costume to take a canter with the daughters of the house ; or, i£ the day 
look loweiingly, a matdi of billiards with the men. 

I have ever found that the happiest portions of existence are the most diffi- 
cult to chronicle. We may— nay, we must, impart our miseries and annoy- 
ances to our many "dear Mends," whose forte is sympathj^ or consolation— 
and all men are eloquent on the subject of their woes ; not so with their joys: 
same, have a miser-like pleasure in hoarding them up for their own private gra- 
tification; others— and they are prudent— feel that the narrative is scarcely 
agreeable even to .their best friends ; and a few, of whom I confess myself 
one, are content to be happy without knowing why, and to have pleasant 
souvenirs without being able to explain them. 

Such must be my apology for not more minutely entering upon an account 
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E^ nir life at CaUonbgr. A feiimght faadnmrBeeoame ^omfS, ^fre iailj'eoiii- 
^panioa of two beaotifial girb in aH thcdr waBcs and rite, ihroiig^ a vsmsa^^ 
unfrequented coxmtiy, weang but little of liie other laeiiibeni of tbei&m^ ; 
the gentlemea being entirely oeonined by their 'election tactics, and Lady 
Gallcmby being a late riser, sddom appeared before the dinner honr. There 
was not a eliff upon the bold and roeky •eoart we did not olin^, not a eave 
npon the pebbly beaoh nnrisited; sometimes my fair -companions wookL'bring 
a Tolame of Metastasio down to the little river idiere I used to angle-; tmd 
the *' gentle craft" was often abandoned for the heart^hriUing verses of that 
delightful poet. Yes, many years have passed orer, -and "fliese scenes ase «till 
as firesh in my memory as though they had been of yesterdi^. In my me- 
mory, I say, " as for thee,^ 

" Chi sa 86 mal 
Ti flowerrai ffi me ?" 

At the end of three weeks the boose became foU of compaQy^ fcem the 
garret to the cellar. Ocmntry gentlemen and their wives and daughters came 
pouring in, on every species of .conveyance known since the Flood; fsBoily 
coaches, which, but for their yellow panels, might have been mistaken for 
hearses, and high barouches, the ascent to which was aocomphshod by a 
step-ladder, followed each other in what appeared a never-'Cnding snoGcaskm; 
and here I maytnote an instance of the anomalous character of thetKmvey- 
ances, from an incident to which I was a witness at the time. 

Among the visitors on the second day eame a maiden lady from the neigh- 
bourhood of Emustimon, Miss Elizabeth O'Dowd, the last of a Tsry old and 
highly respectable family in the county, and whose esteiisive property, 
thickly studded with freeholders, was a atatmg reason for her being paid every 
attention in Lord Callonby's power to bestow. Miss Betty CDowd— -for -so 
she -was popularly styled— was the very persoaodficataonof an old maid; stiff 
as a ramrod, and so rigid in observanoe Of the proprieties of female conduct, 
that, in the estimation of the dare gentry, Biana was a hoyden compared to 
her. 

Miss Betty lived, as I have said, near Enobtinon, and the road from -thence 
to CaHonby at the time I speak of— it was before Mr. Nimmo— was as tike 
the bed of a mountain torreoit as a respectable .highway; there were h^es 
that would have made a grave for -any maiden lady within fifty miles; and 
rocks thickly scattered, enough to prove fatal to the strongest wheels 4hat 
ever issued from "Huttori's.** Miss CPDowd knewthis well— ^he haduponone 
occasion been upset in travellingit— and a slate-coloured silk dress bore the 
dye of every species of mud and mire to be found there, for many a year after, 
to remind her of her misfortune, and keep open the wound of her sr^^vnc^ 
When, therefore, the invitation to CaUonby arrived, a grave council ctf w ^ 
summoned, to deliberate upon the mode of transit, for the honour coi \ 
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be dedkffid, "tdi^p^ ilaoiSfe"l!\xe dtaimot'was out of tlie question : Mcholas 
deebiEed it would >xieFer xeadh the ^MeKPaan £e^/' as the &«t precipice was 
called; the inside ear was l(»ig amoe pronoonoed tcofit for hazardoos enter- 
piiae ; and the tody 'resource left, was what is tilled, in ISihemian parlance, a 
"iow-baoked car/' that is, a oar without any haci whatever; it being neither 
more nor less than the cobkixicxdl agricultural connF^ranoe of the country, upon 
which, a feather-bed being laid, the fanners* wives -and daughters are gene- 
rally eonv^^ed to lairs, wakes, aadiftationfi, &e. Emitting 'her dignity, if not 
in hjBr pocket, at least whereyer it could be moeft •easily aceommodated. Miss 
O'Dowd placed her ^aa: self, in all the iidmitade ef her diarms -and the 
gTandeur of a ^bran-new 'green 'i^,* a '^Mttk off the 'grass, and on the 
bottle*^ (I love to 'be partioukr), upDn thas hnmMe conveyanee, vaiS. set out 
on her way, if not *'reJQiding,** at least -oenfldled by l^iohdas, that "it *id be 
blade dark when^ey iwwfced the%ouse, and tiie denl aone^id be the wiser 
than if she came in a eoach and four* "Nieholas was riglrt -, it was perfectly 
dack (HI their arciTal at CaQonby, and Miss O'Bowd having 'dismounted, and 
sh^en her plumage, ahttleommpled'byher half ^recumbent position for eight 
noilee, appeared in the diawing-room,'lo lecedye the most courteous attentions 
from Lady Callonby, and from his lordship the most ^flattering speeches for 
hep kindness in risking herself and hringing ^'lier horses** on such a dreadful 
road, and assured her of his gettii^ a resentment the yery next assizes to 
repair it,--^"rorwe intend, Mjss01)owa/'said he, *'to be most troublesome 
neighbours to yon in future:^ 

The evening passed off most happSy. Mjss OT)owd was deKghted with 
her^sts, whose 'charactra* she resolyed to nphold in spite of their reputa- 
tion for pride and haughtiiMBS. Lady Jane sang an Ldsh melody for Iter, 
Lady 'Callffloby gave her slips of a rose geranium she got from the Princess 
Auguirta^ andiiGQfd iolkee won h&[ heart ^by the peilonnance of that most . 
graoefol ^Step yclept "cover the buefcle,*' in an Irish jig. But, alas ! how 
short-lived is human bliss, for while this estimable lady revelled in the fall 
eigoymentof the hour, the sword ^ffUoDaodes hung suspended above her 
head ; in plain English, she had, on arriving at CaUonby, to prevent any un- 
neoessary serutiny into the nature of her'eonveyance, ordered Nicholas to be 
at the door punctually trt eleven; and then, to take an opportunity of quietly 
slipping open the drawing-room door, -and ^vixig^er -an intimation of it, that 
she might take lier leave at once, ^cholaswas Tip to time, and having dis- 
posed the conveyance under the shadow -of the porch, made his way to the 
door of the drawing-room unseen and unobserved. He opened it gently and 
noiselessly, merely sufficient to ts&e a survey of the apartment, in which, 
from the glare of the lights, and the busy hum of voices, he was so hewUdered 
that it was some minutes before he Tecognsed his mistress. At last he per- 
ceived her ; she was seated at a card-table, playing whist with Lord Callonby 
for her partner. Who^the other players were, he knew not. A proud man 
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was Nicholas, as he saw his mistress thni^ placed, actually sitting, as he 
afterwards expressed it, "forenint the Lord;" but his thoughts were^ent on . 
other matters, and it was no time to indulge his yauntings. 

He strove for some time patiently to catch her eye, for she was so situated 
as to permit of this, but without success. He then made a slight attempt to 
attract her attention by be^oning with his finger ; all in yain. '' Oh, mur- 
ther," said he; " what is this for P Til have to spakfe afther all." 

"Eour by honours," said his lordship, "and the odd trick. Another 
double, I believe. Miss O'Dowd." 

Miss O'Dowd nodded a graceful assent, while a sharp-looking old dowager 
at the side of the table called out, " A rubber of four only, my lord ;" and now 
began an explanation from the whofe party at once. Nicholas saw this was 
his time, and thought that in the mel6e, his hint might reach his mistress un- 
observed by the remainder of the company. He accordingly protruded his 
head into the room, and placing his finger on the side of his nose, and shut- 
ting one eye knowingly, with an air of great secrecy, whispered out, " Miss 
Betty— Miss Betty, alanah!" For some minutes the hum of the voices 
drowned his admonitions^ but as, by degrees waxing warmer in the cause, he 
called out more loudly, every eye was turned to the spot from whence these 
extraordinary sounds proceeded; and certainly the appearance of Nicholas at 
the moment was well calculated to astonish the company of a drawing-room. 
With his one eye fixed eagerly in the direction of his mistress, his red scratch 
wig pushed back off his forehead, in the eagerness of his endeavour to be 
heard, there he stood, perfectly unmindful of all around, save Miss O'Dowd 
herself. It may well be believed that such an apparition could not be wit- 
nessed with gravity, and, accordingly, a general titter ran through the room, 
the whist -party, still contending about odd tricks and honours, being the only 
persons insensible to the mirth around them. ''Miss Betty, arrah. Miss 
Betty," said Nicholas, with a sigh, that converted the subdued laughter of 
the guests into a perfect burst of mirth. 

"Eh," said his lordship, turning round, "what is this? We are losing 
something excellent, I fear." 

At this moment, he caught a glimpse of Nicholas, and, throwing himself 
back in his chair, laughed immoderately. It was now Miss Betty's turn ; she 
was about to rise from the table, when the well-known accents of Nicholas 
feU upon her ear. She fell back in her seat— there he was : the messenger 
of the foul, fiend himself would have been more welcome at that moment. 
Her blood rushed to her face and temples; her hands tingled; she closed 
her eyes, and when she opened them, there stood the accursed Nicholas 
glowering at her still. 

''Man— man 1" said she at length, "what do you mean? What do you want 
here?" -^^ 

Poor Nicholas, little guessing that the question was •intended to throw 
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donbt upon her acqnaintanoe ^th bim^ and conceiving tiiat the hour for the 
announcement had come, hesitated for an instant how he shonld designate 
the conyeyance. He conld not call it a coach ! it certainly was not a buggy 
— ^neither was it a jaunting car : what should he say P He looked earnestly, 
and even imploringly, at his mistre^, as if to conyey some sense of his diffi- 
culty, and then, as it were, catching a sudden inspiration, winked once more, 
as be said, 

" MissBetty— the— the— the— •— "— and here he looked indescribably droll 
— " the thing pou know is at the door." 

All his lordship's politeness was too little for the occasion, and Miss 
O'Dowd's tenantry were lost to the Callonby interest for ever. 
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CHAPTER^ 

BOTABICAL BIUDIBS — ^THE KATUBAL ST8TEU piffiFBBABLB TO THE USTSMAS. 

" The carriage is at the door, my lord," said a servant, entering the 
luncheon-room where we were all assembled. 

" Now then, Mr. Lorrequer," said Lord Callonby, "aliens, take another 
glass of wine, and let us away. I expect you to make a most brilliant speech, 
remember I " 

His lordship here alluded to our intention of visiting a remote barony, where 
a meeting of the freeholders was that day to be held, and at which I was 
pledged for a " neat and appropriate" oration in abuse of the Com-brws and 
the Holy Alliance. 

"I beg pardon, my lord," said her ladyship, in a most languishing ton<^ ; 
." but Mr. Lorrequer is pre-engaged; he has for the last week been promising 
and deferring his visit to the new conservatory with me, where he is to find 
out four or ^Ye of the Swiss shrubs that Collins cannot make out— and which 
I am dying to know all about." 

" Mr. Lorrequer is a false man then," said Lady Catherine, "for he said 
at breakfast that we should devote this afternoon to the chalk caves, as the 
tide wiU be so fkr out we can see them aU perfectly." 

" And I," said Lord Kilkee, " must put in my plea, that the aforesaid Mr. 
Lorrequer is booked for a coursing match—* Mouche versus Jessie.'— Guilty 
or not guilty?" 

Lady Jane^one of all said not a word. 

" Guilty on every count of the indictment," said I; "I throw myself on 
.dives\f nercy of the court." 
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" Lethissffiiteaisb tihea be banuhineDt,'' said LadjrCatbanne^witlLa&cfced 
anger^ '' and let llim go with; pa^au" 

" I lather think," aaidLeid Eiikee, ''the better ^lan is to let him^dudt the 
oonaervatoiy; for f d wager a fiftsrhe &idfrit moM diffleaii to iD:raBt botany 
than eauFBas ftedioIdsEft—^B" 

** I am sure,'' aaid Lac^ Jbbb, for the fizsi; time Ineaking sileiice^ " that 
mamma is infinitely flattered by the proposal that Mr. Lorreqner's compaBy 
is to be oenfersed npcm her for bar suie." 

. " I am not to be afi&onted, nor quizzed out of my chiq;)eEoa^ hese, lilir. Lor- 
reqver," said Lady Gallonby, rising;,. " get Smithfs book there,, and let me haye 
yoiir arm; and now, young ladies, come along, and leam something; il yoaean." 

" An admirable proviso," said Lord Kilkee, laughing, '' if his botany be 
only as authentic as the autographs he gave Mrs. MacBermot, and al] of 
which he wrote himself, in my dressrog-room^ in half an hour. Napoleon was 
the only difficult one in the number." 

Most fortunately this unfair disclosure did not reach her ladyship's ears, as 
she was busily engaged putting on her bonnet^ and I was yet unassailed in 
reputation to her. 

" Good'by, then»" said Lord Call(»aby ;. " we meet at seyenr" And in a &w 
moments the little party were scattered to their several destinations. 

'* How very hot you have this plaee^ Collins," aaid La^y Gailonhy, as. we 
entered the conservatory. 

" Only aeventy-fiye, my My, and the magnolias requite heat." 

I here dropped a little bdiind, as if. to examine a plant, and in a half-whisper 
said to Lady Jane, 

^ Mow eame it the^ ;^aa alone, Laflttr^aae; shouldfovget Ihad mtfd&another 
appointment P I thought you wished to make a sketek of. Graigmoraa Abbey 
—did yon forget that we were to nde these, lo-day ?" 

Before she could reply. Lady Callonby called out—" Oh^shece it is^ Mr. 
Lorrequer. Isthisahea^B thatisthequestum." 

Here her kdyship painted to a little^ scraibby thing, that looked very like a 
birdi rod. I pToeeeded to exanm&itmest nxkuttely, while GoUin^ waited wifch 
all the intense ansiety of a man whose eharact^ depended on the sentence. 

'' Collins will have it a jungermania„" said shei^ 

" And CoUimris right," aaid I, not trusting, myself with the pronunciation 
of the awfal word her kdyshqi utoooi 

Collins looked ridiculouadlyfaappy.. 

" Now that is so deHghtfol," sedd Lad|r CaUonby,. as she. stopped to look 
for another pnzzle. 

" What a wretch it is," said Lady Catherine, covering her fewse with a 
handkerchief. « 

" What a beantiful little flower," said Lady Jane, lifting up the bell of a ^ 
" lobelia splendens." V 
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''Yowbn^, 0f GBusse/' saidly^wkat they call thai flower m Eiaiice— 
L^amonr tendre." 
-iiKteiidr- 

Bi sttoM. tmg, sad pssseKtmg'it at the same ixutaat unseen, by the othecs. 

She hesitated for an instant, and then extending her fior and tapes hand, 
took it. I dared not look at her as she did so, but a proud swelling triumph 
at my heart nearly choked me. 

" Now, Collins," said Lady CaHdnby, **! cannot find the Alpen tree I 
brought from the Griindenwald." 

Collins burned forward to her ladyship's side. 

Lady Catherine was also called to assist in the search. ' 

I was alone with Lady Jane. 

" How ormiver" thought I ; I hesitated— I stammared—my voice faltered. 
She saw my agitation ; she participated in, and increased it. At last I smu- 
vamtA up eonraeps to touch her hand ;, she gently withdrew it— but so gently, 
iii wa£hnDtaM|>iilseL 

" If Lady Jane," said I at length.—" if the devoted: " 

" EoUoa.^ there," said a deep voice without, " is Mr. Lorrequer there P" 

It was Lord Kilkee, returned from his coursing matcL None but he who 
has felt such an interruption can feel for me. I shame to say that his brother- 
hood to her, for whom I would, ha^e perilled my lile, restrained me not from 
semeSiiag very hke a hearty cmmdendation of him to the powers that 

'^'Bown, dogs, there-^own !'^ ecmtinued he, and in a moment afiier entered 
the c(»iservatory, flnshed and heated, with the ehasel 

^ MovEche is* i^ wioBerHnm to (me-^and so, Master Shaiflvw;. I owe you 
a thoosaad ponaids.^ 

Wovld to Heaves tiiait I htd lost thew«ger,had it only taken a little longer 
to deeide it ! I of cocme i^peaied overjoyed at my dog's suceess, and lis- 
tened with great pretence of interest to the narrative of the "run;" the 
more so beoaa&i^ that though perh£q;>smoEe my friend than the older mem- 
bers of the fEunily, Lord Kilkee evidently liked less than them my growing 
intimacy with his sister ; and I was anxious to blind him on the present occa- 
sion, when, but for hia recent excitement, very little penetration would have 
enabled him to detect that something unusual had taken place. 

It was now so nearly dark, that her ladyship's farther search for the alpine 
treasure became impossible, and so we turned our steps towards the garden, 
where we continued to walk tOl joined by Lord Callonby. And now began a 
most active discussion upon agriculture, rents, tithes, and Toryism, in which 
the ladies took but little part; and I had the mortification to perceive that 
Lady Jane was excessively bored, and seized the first opportunity to leave 
thepartyandxetnnLtotiiehoifte; while her sister gave me from time to time 
divesitaia knowinfi^ glances, as i£ intimating that my knowledge of farming 
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and political economy were pretty much on a par with my proficiency in 
botany. 
" Chie has discovered me at least/' thought I ; but the bell had rung to dress 
-^r dinner^ and I hastened to my room to think over future plans, and once 
more wonder at the singular position into which fate and the " rules of the 
sendee" had thrown me. 



CHAPTER V. 

PUZZLED — ^EXPLANATION MAKES BAD WOBSE — A DUEL. 

" Am: letters ?" said her ladyship to> a servant, as she crossed the hall. 

" Only one, my lady— for Mr. Lorre^uer, I believe." 

"For me!" thought I; "how is this?" My letters had been hitherto 
always left in Kilrush. Why was this forwarded here P I hurried to the 
drawing-room, where I found a double letter awaiting me. The writing was 
Curzon's, and contaLued the words " To be forwarded with haste" on the direc- 
tion. I opened and read as follows : ' 

" Deab Lobkeqtjek, — ^Have you any recollection, among your numerous 
* escapades' at Cork, of having grievously insulted a certain Mr. Giles Beamish, 
ii\ thought, word, or deed ? If you have, I say, let me know with all conve- 
nient despatch whether the offence be one admitting of apology— -for if not, 
the Lord have mercy on your soul— a more wrothy gentleman than the afore- 
said it having rarely been my evil fortune to foregather with. He called 
here yesterday to inquire your address, and at my suggestion wrote a note 
which I now enclose. I write in great haste, and am ever yours faithfully, 

"C. CUBZON. 

" N.B.— I havp not seen his note, so explain all and everything." 

The enclosed ran thus : 

"Sib,— It can scarcely have escaped your memory, though now nearly two 

months since, that at the Mayor's d^jeiiner in Cork, you were pleased to make 

merry at my expense, and expose me and my family for your amusement. 

This is to demand an immediate apology, or that satisfaction which, as an 

officer, you will not refuse your most obedient servant, 

"Giles Beamish. 
« Swinburne's Hotel." 

" Giles Beamish ! Giles Beamish !" said ]f repeating the name in ever-^-* 
variety of emphasis, hoping to obtam some clue to the writer. Had I be^ ; H 
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appointed the umpire between Dr. Wall and his reviewers, in the late contro- 
versy about " Phonetic signs," I could not have been more completely puzzled 
than by the contents of this note. "Make merry at his expense !" a great 
offence truly — ^I suppose I have laughed at better men than ever he was ; 
and I can only say of such innocent amusement, as Ealstaff did of sack and 
sugar, if such be a sin, "then Heaven help the wicked." But I wish I knew 
who he is, or what he alludes to, provided he is not mad, which I begin to 
think not improbable. " By-the-by, my Lord, do you know any such person 
in the south as a Mr. Beamish — Giles Beamish ?" • 

" To be sure," said Lord Callonby, looking up from his newspaper, "there 
are several of the name of the highest respectability. One is an alderman of 
COTk— a very rich man, too— but I don't remember his Christian name." 

" An alderman, did you say P" 

"Yes. Alderman Beamish is very weU known. I have seen him fre- 
quently — ^a short, florid, little man." 

" Oh, it must be he," said I, muiAogly ; " it must have been this worthy 
alderman £rom whose worshipful person I tore the robe of office on the night 
of the fete. But what does he mean by ' my exposing him and his family ?' 
Why, zouuds, his wife and children were not with him on the pavement. 
Oh, I see it ; it is the Mansion House school of eloquence ; did not Sir Wil- 
liam Curtis apologise for not appearing at court from having lost an eye, 
which he designated as an awful ' domestic calamity ?' " 

It being now settled to my satisfaction that Mr. Beamish and the great 
uncloaked were " convertible terms," I set about making the amende in the 
most handsome manner possible. I wrote to the alderman a most pacific epistle, 
regretting that my departure from Cork deprived me of making reparation 
before, and expressing a most anxious hope that " he caught no cold," and a 
fervent wish that " he would live many years to grace and ornament the dig- 
nity of which his becoming costume was the emblem." This I enclosed in a 
note to Curzon, telling him how the matter occurred, and requesting that he 
would send it by Ids servant, together with the scarlet vestment which he 
would find in my dressing-room. Having folded and sealed this despatch, I 
turned to give Lord Callonby an account of the business, and showed him 
Beamish's note, at which he was greatly amused : and, indeed, it furnished 
food for mirth for the whole party during the evening. The next morning I 
set out vrith Lord Callonby on the long-threatened canvassing expedition— 
with the details of which I need not burden my "Confessions." Suffice it 
to say, that when Ix)rd Eolkee was advocating Toryism in the west, 1^ his 
accredited ambassador, -was devoting to the infernal gods the prelacy, the 
peerage, and the pension list— a mode of canvass well worthy of imitation ia 
"these troublesome times ; for, not to speak of the great prospect of success 
from having friends on both sides of the question, the principal can always 
divest himself of any unpleasant consequences as regards iuconsistency, by 
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throwing the blame oa his Mend, "who went too far," as the appropriate 
phrase is. 

Nothing ooidd be more suecessfiil than our mission. Lord CaUonby was 
delis^ted beyoiuL bouuds with the proepect, and so oompkidy earned away 
by high spirits, and so perfectly aesured that much of it was owing to my 
exertions, that obl the second morning of onr tonr— for we proceeded throngli 
the connty for three days^he came laughing into my dressing-room, with a 
newspaper in his hand. 

"Here, Lorrequer," said he, "here's news for yoxL Yon certainly mnst 
read this/' And he handed me a copy of the Clare Eerald^ with an acconnt 
of our meeting the evening before. 

After glancing my eye rapidly over the routine usual in such cases— Humph, 
ha— nearly two hundred people— most respectable farmers— room appropri- 
ately decorated—" Callonby Arms" — " after the usual loyal toasts, the chair- 
man rose" ^Well, no matter. Ah! here it is: "Mr. Lorrequer here ad- 

dxeesed the meeting with a flow of eloquence it has rarely, if ever, been our 
privilege to hear equalled. He began by "—humph 

"Ah," said his lordship, impatiently, "you will never find it out— look 
here— 'Mr. Lorrequer, whom we have mentioned as having made the highly 
exciting speech, to be found in our first page, is,' we understand, the son of 
Sir Guy Ixjixequer, of Elton, in Shropshire — one of the wealthiest baronets 
in England. If rumour speak truly, there is a very near prospect of an al- 
liance between this talented and promising young gentleman, and the beanti- 
ful and accomplished daughter of a certain noble earl, with whom he has been 
for some time domesticated.' " 

" Eh, what think you? Son of Sir Guy Lorrequer. I always thought my 
old Mend a bachelor, but you see the Clare Herald knows better. Not to 
speak of the Last piece of intelligence, it is very good, is it not ?" 

" Capital, indeed," said I, trying to laugh, and at the same time blushing 
confoundedly, and lookiog as ridiculous as needs be. 

It now struck me forcibly that there was somethiug extremely odd in his 
lordship's mention of this paragraph, particularly when coupled with his and 
Lady Callonby's manner to me for the last two months. They knew enough 
of my family, evidently, to be aware of my station and prospects— or rather 
my want of both— and yet, in the face of this, they not only encouraged me 
to prolong a most delightful visit, but by a thousand daily and dangerous 
opportunities, absolidiely threw me in the way of one of the loveHest of her 
sex, seemingly vrithout fear on their parts. " Well I" though-^ ^ my 

old phibsophy, " Time, that ' pregnant old gentleman,' wiU dis« md 

so, let us be patient 1" 

My reveries on my good and evil fortune were suddenly inte: a 

letter which reached me that evening, having beeti forwarded jfrc y 

by a special messenger. " What I another epistle firom Curzon,'* \ 
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my eyt cfttight the address ; and 'wondermg not a little what pressing emer- 
gency had called forth the words on the oover-^** To he forwarded with haete" 
— ^I eageriy bioke the seal and read the following : 

" Mt 1>ia» Habbt,— I received yours on the 11th, and immediately de- 
spatdied your note and the raiment to Mr. Beamish. He was from home at 
the time, but at eight o'clock I was sent for ftom the mess to see two gentle- 
men on nK>st pressing business. I hurried to my quarters, and there found 
the aforesaid Mr. B., accompanied by a friend, whom he introduced as Dr. de 
Courcy Einucane, of the North Cork Militiar^as warlike-looking a gentle- 
man, of his inches, some &T& feet three, as you would wish to see. The 
moment 1 appeared, both rose, and commenced a narrative^ for su<ch I judge 
it to be, but so energetically and so completely together, that I could only 
bow politely, and at last request that one, or the other, would inform me of 
the object of their visit. Here began the tug of war, the doctor saying, 
* Arwdi, now GKles*— Mr. Beamish interruptmg by 'Whisht, I tell ye— now, 
catft you let me ? Ye see, Mr. Curzoin'— for so they both agreed to designate 
me. At last, completely worn out, I said, ' Perhaps you have not received 
my friend's note ?* At this Mr. Beamish reddened to the eyes, and with the 
greatest volubility poured forth a flood of indignant eloquence, that I thought 
it Tfiecessary to check; but in this I failed, for after informing me pretty 
clearly that he knew nothing of your story of the alderman, or his doa^ 
added, that he firmly believed your pretended reparation Was only a renewed 
insult, and that but, in a word, he used such language, that I was com- 
pelled to take him short ; and the finale is, that I agreed you should meet 
him, though still ignorant of what he calls the 'original offence^' But Heaven 
knows, his conduct here last night demands a reprimand, and I hope you 
may give it; and if you shoot him, we may worm out the secret from his 
executors. Nothing could exceed the politeness of the parties on my con- 
senting to this arrangement. Dr. Finucane proposed Carrigaholt as the 
rendezvous, about twelve miles, I believe, from Kilrush, and Tuesday evening, 
at six, as the time, which will be the very earliest moment we can arrive th^te. 
So, pray be up to time, and believe me yburs, 

"Cf. CuttzoN. 
* **SAt»daiy Evening,!' 

It tras late on Monday evening when this letter reached me, and there was 
no time to be lost, as I was then about forty Irish miles from the place men* 
tioned by Curzon; so, after briefly acquainting Lord Callonby that I was 
called off by duty, I hurried to my room to pack my clothes, and i^ain rea^ 
over this exfisaordinary epistle. 

I confess it' did appear something droll, how Completely Curzon seemed to 
imbibe the passion for fighting from these " bloodthirsty Irishmen." For, l^ 
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his own showing^, he was utterly ignorant of my ever having offended this 
Mr. Beamish, of whom I recollected nothing whatever. Yet, when the gen- 
tleman waxes wrothy, rather than inconvenience him, or perhaps anxious to 
get back to the mesa, he coolly says, " Oh, my Mend shall meet you," and 
then his pleasant jest, " find out the cause of quarrel £rom his executors !" 

" Truly," thought I, ** there is no equanimity like his who acts as your 
second in a duel. The gentlemanlike urbanity with which he waits on the 
opposite Mend—the conciliating tone with which he proffers implacable 
enmity— the killing kindness with which he refuses all accommodation— the 
Talleyrand air of his short notes, dated from the 'Travellers,' or 'Brookes,' 
with the words three o'clock or five o'clock on the cover, all indicative of the 
friendly precipitancy of the negotiation. Then, when all is settled, the social 
style with which he asks you to take a ' cutlet' with him at the ' Glarendoii,' 
' not to go home,' are only to be equalled by the admirable tact on the ground 
— ^the studiously elegant salute to the adverse party, half h la Napoleon, and 
half Beau Brummell— the politely offered snuff-box— the coquetting raillery 
about ten paces or twelve— are certainly the beau id6al of the stoicism which, 
preludes sending your friend out of the world like a gentleman." 

How very often is the face of external nature at variance with the thoughts 
and actions — " the sayings and doings" we may be most intent upon at the 
moment ! How many a gay and brilliant bridal party has wended its way to 
St. George's, Hanover-square, amid a downpour of rain, one would suppose 
sufficient to quench the torch of Hymen, though it burned as brightly as 
Captain Drummond's oxygen Hght ; and, on the other hand, how frequently 
are the bluest azure of heaven and the most balmy airs shed upon the heart 
bursting with affliction, or the head bowed with grief; and without any desire 
to impugn, as a much higher authority has done, the moral character of the 
moon, how many a scene of blood and rapine has its mild radiance illumined ! 
Such reflections as these came thronging to my mind, as on the afternoon of 
Tuesday I neared the little village of our rendezvous. The scene which in 
all its peaceful beauty lay before me, was truly a strong contrast to the occa- 
sion that led me thither. I stood upon a little peninsula which separates the 
Shannon from the wide Atlantic. On one side the placid river flowed on its 
course, between fields of waving com, or rich pasturage— the beautiful island 
of Scattery, with its picturesque ruins reflected in the unrippled tide— the 
cheerful voices of the reapers, and the merry laugh of the children were 
mingled with the seaman's cry of the sailors, who were "heaving short" on 
their anchor, to take the evening tide. The village, which consisted of 
merely a few small cabins, was still, from its situation, a pleasing object in the 
picture, and the blue smoke that rose in slender columns from the humble 
dwellings, took from the scene its character of loneliness, and suggested 
feelings of home and homely enjoyments, which human habitations, however 
lowly, never fail to do. 

"At any other time," thought I, "and how I could have enjoyed all this. 
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but no^-— and, ha, I find it is already past five o'clock, and if I toi rightly 
isfonned I am still above a mile from 'Gamgaholt/ where we were to 
meet." 

I had dismissed my conveyance when nearing the village, to*avoid observa- 
tion, and now took a footpath over the hills. Before I had proceeded half a 
nadle, the scene changed completely. I found myself traversing a small glen, 
grown over with a low oak scmb, and not presenting, on any side, the 
slightest trace of habitation. I saw that the gromid had been selected by an 
adept. The glen, which grew narrow as I advanced, suddenly disclosed to 
my view a glimpse of the Atlantic, upon which the declining sun was pouring 
a flood of purple glory. I had scarcely turned from the contemplation of this 
beautiful object, when a long low whistle attracted my attenticm. I looked 
in the direction &om whence it proceeded, and discovered at some distance 
from me three figures standing beside the ruin of an old abbey, which I now 
for the first time perceived. 

If I had entertained any doubt as to who they were, it had been speedily 
Tcsolved, for I now saw one of- the party waving his hat to me, whom I soon 
recognised to be Curzon. He came forward to meet me, and, in the few hun< 
dred yards that intervened before our reaching the others, told me as much 
as he knew of the opposite party; which, after all, was but little. Mr. 
Beamish, my adversary, he described as a morose, fire-eating southern, that 
evidently longed for an "affair*' with a military man, then considered a cir- 
cumstance of some eclat in the south ; his second, the doctor, on the contrary, 
was by far "the best of the cut-throats," a most amusing little personage, 
fall of his own importance, and profase in his legends of his own doings in 
love and war, and evidently disposed to take the pleasing side of every occur- 
Tence ia life ; they both agreed in but one point— a firm and fixed resolve to 
give no explanation of the quarrel with me. " So then," sedd I, as Curzon 
hurried over the preceding account, "you absolutely know nothing whatever 
of the reason for which I am about to give this man a meeting." 

" No more than yon," said Curzon, with imperturbable gravity ; " but one 
thing I am certain of— had I not at once promised him such, he would hav^ 
posted you in Limerick the next morning; and, as you know our mess rule 
in the 4r— th, I thought it best ? 

"Oh, certainly, quite right; but now, are you quite certain I am the man 
who offended him ? for I solemnly assure you I have not the most remote 
recollection of having ever heard of him." 

"That point," said Curzon, "there can be no doubt of, for he not only 
designated you as Mr. Harry Lorrequer, but the gentleman that made all 
CJork laugh so heartily by his representation of Othello." 

" Stop !" said I ; " say not a word more ; I'm his man." 

By this time we had reached the ruins, and turning a comer came in full 
contact with the enemy. They had been resting themselves on a tombstone, 
.and rose as we approached. 
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" AUotr me/^ said Cozzon, Btepping^ » litUe in adraiiee of aoie— '' bUqw me 
to iatrodiaboe «iy tmi Mr. LorrcDiiij^r^ Dr. FifljbQMie--Pr. fmioBBOt Mr. 
Lorrequer." 

"Finucaoe^ if q«ii^ ai^ve^ble to ]r<)«k^!Fi»u«aoe»'' said the liiUe ge^tkioan^ 
as be lifted ik hivt strajg^ off Us It^ad, ajid replsieed it soost aoofurately^ by 
way of salute. " Mr. Lorregu^* it h with siia^re p]ieasQj?e J make your ac- 
quaintance.'' Here Mr. Beamish boi«i%d s^tiffly, m leimm to say Mutatkm, 
and at the iostaut a kind of Yaguo s^pisatioE crossed my mind that those red 
whiskers and that fiery face were not seen for the first time ; bui; i^e thumb- 
screws of the Holy (M^ would have beei^ powedess to refresh my imoif^ 9& 
towhaiL 

'* Captain," said the doct(»r> ^ may J request the fayour of your ccmipany 
this way, one minute?" They both walked aside; the only words which 
leached me as I moved off, to permit their eou£erence, bein^ an assuranee on 
the part of the doctor, " that it was a sweet spot be pu^ed out, fos, by having 
them placed north and south, neither need have a patch of sky behind him." 
Very few minutes suflced for preliminaries^ and they both advanoed, smirk- 
ing and smiling,, as if they had just acranged a new plan for the amelioration 
of the poor, or the benefij< oi the manu&cturing classes, instead of making 
preparations for sending a fellow-creature out of the wodd. 

" Then, if I understod you, captain," said the doctw, " you step the dis- 
tance, and I give the wordL" 

"Exactly," said Curzou. 

After a joking allusion to my feiraid's length of limb, at which we all 
laughed heartily, we were placed; Curzon and the doctor standing and break- 
ing the line between us ; the pistols were then put into our hands, the doctor 
saying—" Now, gentlemen, I'll just retire six paces, and turn round, which 
wiil be quite time enough to prepare, and at the word ' !Fire,' ye'll blaae away; 
mind now." With a knowing wink, the doctor delivered this direction, and 
immediately moved off;, the word "Kie" followed, and both pistols went off" 
together. My hat was struck near the top, and, as the smoke cleared away, 
I perceived that my ball had taken effect upon my adversary; he was 
wounded a Kttle below the knee, and appeared to steady himself with the 
greatest difficulty. "Your Mend is hit," said Curzon to the doctor,. who 
now came forward with another pistoL " Your friend is hit." 
' " So I perceive," said he, placing his finger on the spot; "but it is no 
harm in life ; so we proceed, if you please." 

" You don't mean to demand another shot ?" said Curzon. 

" Faith do I," said the doctor, coolly. 

"Then," said Curzon, " I must tell you most unequivocally, I refuse, and 
shall now withdraw my friend ; and had it not been for a regulation peculiar 
to our regiment, but never intended to include cases of this nature, we haii " 
not been here now ; for, up to ito hour, my principal and myself are in uttex 
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igDOzuioe of any caose of QfiTence ever lundng been offered by him to Mr. 
Beamish." 

"Giles, do you hear this P" said the doctor. 

Bat Giles did not hear it, for the rapid loas of blood from his wotmd had 
so ireakened him, thai he had famted, and lay peaceaUy on the glass. 
Etiquette was now at an end, and we all ran forward to assist the wotuoded 
man. Eor some minutes he lay apparently quite senseless, and when he at last 
rallied and looked wildly about him, it appeared to be with difficulty that he 
reeaUed any recollection of the place, and the people around him ; Ityr a few 
seo(mds he fixed his eyes steadily upon the doctor, and with a }ip pale and 
bloodless, and a voice quiyeriBg from weakness^ said, 

" Pin ! didn't I tell ye that pistol always threw high P Oh !''— and this he 
said with a sigh that nearly overpowered him— *'oh. Fin, if you had only 
given me the saw^umdled one, that lam tesed ^o— But it is no good talking 
now." 

In my inmost heart I was grateful to the little doctor for his mistake, for 
I plainiy percdved what ''the saw-handled one he was used to'' might have 
dcme forme, and conld not help muttering to myself with good Sir Andrew— 
'' If I had known he was so cmming of fence, I'd have seen him damned before 
that I fought with him." 

Our first duty was now to remove the wounded man to the high road, 
about which both he himself and his second seemed disposed to make some 
difficulty. They spo^LC together for a few moments in a low tone of voice, and 
then the doctor addressed us — " We feel, gentlemen, this is not a time for 
any conceahnent; but the truth is, we have noed of great circtimspection 
here, for I must inform yon, we are both of ns bound over in heavy recogni- 
zances to keep the peace.'^ 

"Bound over to keep the peace !" said Cnrzon and myself together. 

" Nothing less ; and although there is nobody hereabout would tell, yet if 
the affair got into the papers by any means, why there are some people in 
Cork would like to press my friend there, for he is a very neat shot when he 
has the saw-handle." And here the doetcar winked. 

We had little time permitted us to think upon the oddity of meeting a man 
in such circumstances, for we were now oUiged to contrifoate our aid in con- 
veying him to the road, where some means might be procured for his transfer 
to Kilrush, or some other town in the neighbourhood, for he was by this 
time totally unable to walk. 

After half an hour's toiling, we at last did reach the highway, by which 
time I had ample opportunity, short as the space was, to see something of the 
dharacter of our two opponents. It appeared that the doctor exercised the 
most absolute control over his large fdend, dictating and comsnanding in a 
tone which the other never ventured to resist, for a moment or two Mr. 
Beamish expressed a great desire to be conveyed by night to EQrm^, where 
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lie might find means to cross the Shannon into Eeiry. This, however, the 
doctor opposed strenuonsly, from the risk of publicity; and finally settled 
that we shonld all go in a body to his fsiend Father Malachi Brennan's 
house, only two miles off, where the sick man would have the most tender 
care, and, what the doctor considered equally indispensable, we ourselves a 
most excellent supper, and a hearty welcome. 

" You know Father Malachi, of course, Mr. Lorrequer ?" 

*' I am ashamed to say I do not." 
N^ "Not know Malachi Brennan, and live in Glare! Well, well, that is 
strange ! Sure he is the priest of this country for twelve miles in every 
direction of you, and a better man, and a pleasanter, there does not live in the 
diocese ; though I'm his cousin that says it." 

After professing all the possible pleasure it would afford my friend and my- 
self to make the acquaintance of Father Malachi, we proceeded to place Mr, 
Beamish in a car that was passing at the time, and started for the residence 
of the good priest. The whole of the way thither I was occupied but by 
one thought, a burning anxiety to know the cause of our quarrel, and I longed 
for the moment when I might get the doctor apart from his Mend to makQ 
the inquiry. ^ 

"There— look down to your left, where you see the lights shining so 
brightly, that is Father Malachi's house ; as sure, as my name is De Courcy 
Finucane, there's fan going on there this night." 

. " Why, there certainly does seem a great illumination in the valley there," 
said I. 

" May I never," said the doctorj " if it isn't a station " 

"A station! — ^pray, may I ask " 

" You need not ask a word on the subject; for, if I am a true prophet, 
you'll know what it means before morning." 

A little more chatting together brought us to a narrow road, flanked on 
either side by high hedges of hawthorn, and, in a few minutes more, we stocfd 
before the priest's residence, a long, whitewiashed, thatched house, having 
great appearance of comfort and convenience. Arrived here, the doctor 
seemed at once to take on him the arrangement of the whole party ; for, after 
raising the latch and entering the house, he returned to us in a few minutes, 
and said, 

"Wait awhile, now; we'll not go in to Father Malachi till we've put 
Giles to bed." 

We, accordingly, lifted him from the car, and assisted him into the house, 
and, following Finucane down a narrow passage, at last reached a most 
comfortable little chamber, with a neat bed. Here we placed him, while 
the doctor gave some directions to a bare-headed, red-legged hussey, without 
shoes or stockings, and himself proceeded to examine the wound, which was 
a more serious one than it at first appeared. 
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After half an hoxir thus occupied, dnnng which time roars of merriment and 
hearty peals of laughter burst upon us every time the door opened, from a 
distant part of the house, where his reverence was entertaining his friends, / 
and which, as often as they were heard by the doctor, seemed to produce in" 
him sensations not unlike those that afflicted the '* wedding guest'' in the 
"Ancient Mariner," when he heard the "loud bassoon,'* and as certainly im- . 
parted an equallylonging desire to be a partaker in the mirth. We arranged * 
everything satisfactorily for Mr. Beamish's comfort, and with a large basin of 
vinegar and water, to keep his knee cool, and a strong tumbler of hot punch, 
to keep his heart warm— hoinceopathic medicine is not half so new as Dr. 
Hahnneman would make us believe — ^we left Mr. Beamish to his own medita- 
tions, and doubtless regrets, that he did not get "the saw-handled one he was 
used to," while we proceeded to make our bows to Father Malachi Brennan. 

But, as I have no intention to treat the good priest with ingratitude, I 
shall not present him to my readers at the tail of a chapter. 



CHAPTER VI. 

THE FBEBSI'S SUPPER — ^FATHER MALACHI AND THE OOAIXTOTOB^-MAJOB JOKES 
AND THE ABBE. 

At the conclusion of our last chapter we left our^juondam antagonist, Mr. 
Beamish, stretched at fall length upon a bed practising homoeopathy, hy ad- 
ministering hot punch to his fever, while we followed our chaperon,- Doctor 
Finucane, into the presence of the Eeverend Eather Brennan. 

The company into which we now, without any ceremony on our parts, in- 
troduced ourselves, consisted of from five and twenty to thirty persons, 
seated around a large oak table, plentifally provided with materials for drink- 
ing, and cups, goblets, and glasses of every shape and form. The moment 
we entered, the doctor stepped forward, and touching Father Malachi on the 
shoulder,— for so I rightly guessed him to be,— presented himself to his rela- 
tive, by whom he was welcomed with every demonstration of joy. While 
their recognitions were exchanged, and while the doctor explained the rea- 
sons of our visit, I was enabled, undisturbed and unnoticed, to take a brief 
survey of the party. 

Father Malachi Brennan, [P.P.] of Carrigaholt, was what- 1 had often pic-^ 
tured to myself as the beau id^ai of his caste. His figure was short, fleshy, 
and enormously muscular, and displayed proportions which wanted but 
height to constitute a perfect Hercules ; his legs so thick in the calf, so 
taper in the ankle, looked like nothing I know, except, perhaps, the metal 
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foahtstrades of GarUale-bndgB; his has warn laige and losj, aod tbe general 
expfessioo, arnktare of unbounded good kamoBr and mexbaiistihlfi dioikry, 
to wMch the restleas aedrity ol hb fabck and aiched eyebroivB gPBa% ccnk- 
tribatod; and his mcmtii, woe it not lor a duaadw of sensuality and vokp- 
tuousiness abont the nether Iqi, had beoi actually handsoiae ; his head ifas 
bold, exLoqpt a iianowcizele dose abome theears^ which was marked by aiijig 
of eazly dadc hair, sadly insnffioient, however, to conoeal a dereloiRDent be- 
hind, that, if there be troth in ^nrenoiogy, boded bat httb happinesB to ihe 
disciplea of Mias Martinepn. 

Add to these external signs a folce^ ndi, fiaent, and raqy, with the mellow 
" done" of his ooantry, azul yon have some faint resanbiflooe of oae " er&y 
ineh a priest." The yery antipodes to the bottkomie of this figure, confronted 
him as eroa{aer at the foot of the table, l^iis^ as I afterwards learned, was 
no less a person than Mister Donovan, the eoadjntor or ''ccErate." He was a 
tall, spare, ungainly lookiag man of abont five and thirty, with a pale; ascetic 
countenance, the only readable expression of which vibrated between low 
suspicion and intense vnlgarity : over his low, projecting forehead hung down 
a mass of straight red hair ; indeed— for nature is not a politician— it almost 
approached an orange hue. This was cut close to the head all round, and 
displayed in their fall proportions a pair of enormous ears, which stood out 
in " relief," like turrets from a watch-tower, and with pretty much the same 
object ; his akin was of that peculiar colour and texture, to which, not all 
"the water in great Neptune's ocetai*' could impart a look of deanli- 
kess, while his very voice, hard, harsh, and inflexible, was unprepossessing 
and unpleasant. And yet, strange as it may seem, he, too, was a correct type 
of his oMer; the only difference being, that Father Malaehi was an older 
coinage; with the impress of Donai or St. Omer, whereas Mister Bonovan 
was the shining metal, fresh stamped from the mint of Maynooth. 

While thus occupied in my snrvefllanoe of the Scene before me, I was 
roused by the priest saying, 

•^ Ah, Fin, my dariing, you needn*t deny it j you^ at the old game as sure 
as my name is Malachi, and ye'U never be easy nor quiet till ye're sent beyond 
the sea, or maybe have a record of your virtues on haJf a ton of marble in the 
diurchyard, joadteif 

* Upon my honDm>-fipon tlie sacred honour of a De Courcy ^" 

•'Well, well, nevermind it now; ye see ye're just keeping yomr friends 
cooBngthemsdves there in the comer— introduce me at once." 

"Mr. Lorrequer, I'm sure " 

** My name is Gurzon,'* sedd the a^utant, bowing. 

** A mighty pretty name, though a little profane. "Well, Mr. Curseon,'* for 
so he pronounced it, "ye're as welcome as the flowers in May; and it's 
mighty proud I am to see ye here." 

** Mr. Lorrequer, allow me to shake your hand— I've heard of ye before/' 



There seemed nothing fezystnngemthafc; for gowheielwouldthzough 
this eoimty, I aeemied m generally knoim as evw was Bnumaell ni Bond- 
street. 

"iia tells me/' ooutiaDed Father Mabchi, ''that ye'd rather not be 
known down hue, in regard of a reason/' and here he winked. "Make 
yoorsdves qnite easy ; the king's writ was never but once in these parts ; and 
the ' original and true eopy' went back to Limerick in the stomach of the 
seiTcr ; they made him eat it^ Mr. Lorrequar I but it's as well to be cantiona, 
for ^ere ace a good number here. A Kttle dinner, a little qoorterly dinner 
we hsue asBong na, Mr. Curseon, to be social togetW, and raise a ' thzifle' for 
the Irish college at Home, where we have a probationer or two, ouiselTea." 

*' As good as a station, i^ more drink," whispered Fin iato my ear. 

'* And now," eontinued ijie priest, " ye mnst just permit me to re-chiisten 
ye both, and the contribution will not be the less for what I'm going to do ; 
and I'm certam you'll not be worse for the change, Mr. Cuxseonr-^hoogh 'tis 
only for a few hbnis, ye'U have a dae^ name." 

As I eonld see no possiJide objection to this proposal, nor did Curzon, 
either, our only desire being to maintain the secrecy necessary for our antago- 
nist's safefy, we at once assented; wh^i Eather Malachi took me by the 
hand, bat with vagk a total change in his whole air and deportment, that I 
WBA completely puzzled by it. He led me forward to the company with a good 
deal of that ceremonious reverence I have often admired in Sir Charles 
Yemon, when conducting some ftdi-blown dowager through the mazes of a 
castle minuet. The desire to laugh outright was abnost irresistible, as the 
Ber. Father stood at arm's length frtxn me, still holding my hand, and bowing 
to the company prettytnuch in the style of a manager introducing a blushing 
cMMamfe to an andience. A moment more, and I must have inevitably given 
way to a burst of laughter, when what was my horror to hear the priest 
present me to the company as their "exceUent, worthy, generous, and pa- 
triotic young landlord. Lord Kilkee. Cheer every mother's son of ye ; dieer, 
I say/' and certainly precept was never more strenuously backed by example, 
for he hu^aed till I thon^t he would burst a blood-vessd; may I add, I 
almost wi^ed it, such was the insufferable annoyance, the chagrin, this an- 
nouncement gave me; and I waited with eager impatience for the din and 
damour to subside, to disclaim every syllable of the priest's announoement, 
and take the consequences of my bi^tismal epithet, cost what it might. To 
this I was impelled by many and iinportant reasons. Situated as I was with 
respect to the CaUonby family, my assumption of their name at such a moment 
might get abroad, and the consequences to me be inevitable ruin ; and inde- 
pendent of my natural repugnance to sudi sailing under false colours, I saw 
Curzon koghing almost to suffocation at my wretched predicament, and (so 
strong within me was the dread of ridicule) I thought, "what a pretty nar- 
lative he is concocting for the mess this minute." I rose to reply; and 
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whether Eather Malachi, with his intnitiye quickness, guessed my purpose 
or not, 1 cannot say, but he certainly resolved to out-manoeuTre me, and he 
succeeded 3 while with one hand he motioned to the party to keep silence, 
with the other he took hold of Gurzon, but with no peculiar or very measured 
respect, and introduced him as Mr. M'Neesh, the new Scotch steward and 
improver— a character at that time whose popularity might compete with 
a tithe proctor or an exciseman. So completely did this tactic turn the 
tables upon the poor adjutant, who the moment before was exulting over me, 
that I utterly forgot my own woes, and sat down convulsed with mirth at his 
situation— an emotion certainly not lessened as I saw Gurzon passed from 
one to the other at table, ''like a pauper to his parish,'' till he found an 
asylum at the very foot, in juxta with the engaging Mister Donovan, a pro- 
pinquity, if I might judge from their countenances, uncoveted by either 
party. 

While this was performing. Doctor !Finucane was making his recognitions 
with several of the company, to whom he had been long known during his 
visits to the neighbourhood. I now resumed my place on the right of " the 
Father," abandoning for the present all intention of disclaiming my rank, and 
the campaign was opened. The priest now exerted himself to the utmost to 
recal conversation into the original channels, and if possible to draw off at- 
tention from me, which he still feared might, perhaps, elicit some unlucky 
announcement on my part. Failing in his endeavours to bring matters to 
their former footing, he turned the whole brunt of his attentions to the 
worthy doctor, who sat on his left. 

" How goes on the law," said he, " Fin P— any new proofs, as they call them, 
forthcoming?" • 

What Fin replied I could not hear, but the allusion to the "suit" was 
explained by Father Malachi informing us that the only impediment between 
his cousin and the title of Kinsale lay in the unfortunate fact that his grand- 
mother, "rest her sowl," was not a man. 

Doctor Finucane winced a little under the manner in which this was spoken, 
but returned the fire by asking if the bishop was down lately in that quarter ? 
The evasive way in which " the father" replied having stimulated my curiosity 
as to the reason, little entreaty was necessary to persuade the doctor to relate 
the following anecdote, whict was not relished the less by his superior, that 
it told somewhat heavily on Mr. Donovan, 

"It is abput four years ago," said the doctor, "since the bishop. Dr. 
Plunkett, took it into his head that he'd make a general inspection, *a recon- 
naissance,' as we'd call it, Mr. Loiv-that is, my lord ! through the whole 
diocese, and leave no part, far or near, without poking his nose in it and 
seeing how matters were doing. He heard very queer stories about his re- 
verence here, and so down he came one morning in the month of July, riding 
upon an old grey hack, looking just for aU the world like anyxother elderiy- 
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gentlejuan in very rusty black. When he got near the village he picked np 
a litttc boy to show him the short cut across the fields to the house here; 
and as his lordship was a ' sharp man and a shrewd/ he kept his eye on every- 
thing as he went along, remarking this, and noting down that. 

" ' Are ye regular in yer duties, my son ?' said he to the child. 

" 'I never miss a Sunday,' said the gossoon; ' for it's always walking his 
reverence's horse I am the whole time av prayers.* 

"His lordship said no more for a little while, when he muttered between 
his teeth, 'Ah, it's just slander— nothing but slander and lying tongues.* 
This soliloquy was caused by his remarking that on every gate he passed, or 
from every cabin, two or three urchins would come out half naked, but all 
with the finest heads of red hair he ever saw in his life. 

" * How is it, my son,' said he, at length ; 'they tell very strange stories 
about Father Malachi, aud I see so many of these children with red hair. ' 
Eh— now Father Malachi's a dark man.' 

" 'True for ye,' said the boy; 'true for ye. Father Malachi's dark; but 
the coadjutor !— the coadjutor's as red as a fox.' " 

When the laugh this story caused had a little subsided, Father Malachi 
called out, "Mickey Oulahan! Mickey, I say, hand his lordship over 'the 
groceries'" — ^thus he designated a square decanter, containing about two 
quarts of whisky, and a bowl heaped high with sugar — " a dacent boy is 
Mickey, my lord, and I'm happy to be the means of making him known to 
you." I bowed with condescension, while Mr. Oulahan's eyes sparkled like 
diamonds at the recognition. 

" He has only two years of the lease to run, and a 'long charge' " {anglice, 
a large family), continued the priest. 

" I'll not forget him, you may depend upon it," said I. 

" Do you hear that," said Father Malachi, casting a glance of triumph 
round the table, while a general buzz of commendation on priest and patron 
went round, with many such phrases as " Och, thin," "it's his riVrance can 
do it," "na bocklish," "and why not," &c. &c. As for me, I have abready 
"confessed" to my crying sin— a fatal, irresistible inclmation to follow the 
humour of the moment wherever it led me ; and now I found myseK as active 
a partisan in quizzing Mickey Oulahan, as though I was not myself a party 
included in the jest. I was thus fairly launched into my inveterate habit, and 
nothing couldarrest my progress. 

One by one the different individu^ round the table were presented to me, 
and made known their various wants, with an implicit confidence in my 
power of relieving them, which I with equal readiness ministered to. I 
lowered the lient of every man at table. I made a general gaol delivery, an 
act of grace (I blush to say) which seemed to be peculiarly interesting to 
the present company. I abolished all arrears— made a new line of road 
through an impassable bog, and over an inaccessible mountain— and con- 
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ducted water to a mill which (I learned in the morais^) was always W(^ri^ 
by wind. The decaater had scarcely completed its third circuit of tiie Hiard, 
when I bid fair to be the most popular specimen of the peeiage thaf ever 
visited the " far west." In the midst of my career of nniyersal beoeTolence, 
I was interrupted by Father Malachi, whom I found on his 1^^ pronouncing 
a glowing eulogium on his cousin^s late regimentp the fiunous North Cork. 

" That was the corps !" said he. " Bid them do a things aid. they'd never 
leave €fS; and so, when they got ordets to retire from Wexford, it's little 
they eared for the comforts of baggage, like many another regiment, for 
they threw away everything but their canteens, and never stopped till they 
ran to Eoss, fifteen nules farther than the enemy followed them« And when 
they were all in bed the same night, fatigued and tired with their esiertions, 
as ye may suppose, a drummer-boy called out in his sieep» — ^"Hjere thfey are 
-they're coming !' they all jumped up and set off in their shirts, and got two 
miles out of town before they discovered it was a false ahum." 

FeaL after peal of laughter followed the priest's encomium on the doctor's 
regiment ; and, indeed, he himself joined most heartily in the mirth, as he 
might well afford to do, seeing that a braver or better corps than the North 
Cork, Ireland did not possess. 

" Well," said Rn, " it's easy to see ye never can forget what they did at 
Maynooth." 

Eather Malachi disclaimed ail personal feeling on the subject ; and I was 
at last gratified by the following narrative, which I regret deeply I am not 
enabled to give in the doctor's own words ; but writing as 1 uo fifom me- 
mory—in most instances — ^I can only convey the substai^ce : 

It was towards the latter end of the year '98— *the year of the troubles— 
that the North Cork was ordered, "for their sins," I believe, to march from 
their snug quarters in Fermoy, and take up a position in the town of May- 
nooth— a very considerable reverse of fortune to a set of gentlemen extremely 
addicted to dining out, and living at large upon a very pleasant neighbour- 
hood. Eermoy abounded in gentry ; Maynooth at that time had few, if any, 
excepting his Grace of Leinster, and he lived 'Very privately, and saw no com- 
pany, Maynooth was stupid and dull— there were neither belles nor baUs ; 
Fermoy (to use the doctor's well remembered words) had "great feeding," 
and " very genteel young ladies, that earned their handkerchiefs in bags^ and 
danced with the officers." 

They had not been many weeks in their new quarters, when they 
pine over their altered fortunes, and it was with a sense of delight, 
few months before would have been incomprehensible to them, tl 
vered that one of their officers had a brother, a young priest in the us«»^ 
he introduced him to some of his confreres, and the natural result fc 
A visiting acquaintaace began between the regiment and such of the n 
of the college as had liberty to leave the precincts : who, as time ripe 
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acquaintaiice into intimAcy, yeiy sfttnrally piefecred the mess of the North 
Cork to the meagre fare of ''the refectory/' At last, seldom 'a day went by 
without one or two of their revereaoes finding themsdves giiests at the mess. 
The North CSorkiaos were of a most hospitable tuxrn, and the fathers were 
determined the virtue should not rust for want of being exercised; they 
would just drop in to say a word to "Captain O'Elaherty about leave to 
shoot in the demesne," as Carton was styled; or, they had a ''frank from 
the Duke for the Cokmel," or some othrar equally pressing reason ; and they 
would contrive to be caught in the middle of a very droll story just as the * 
" roast beef " was flaying. Yery little entreaty then sufficed— a short apology 
fcff the ." derangements" of dress, and a few minutes more fonnd them seated 
at talde without further ceremony on either side. 

Among the £Ekvounte guests from the college, two were peculiarly in esti- 
mation—" th& Professor of the Humaoities," Father Luke Mooney ; and the 
Abb6 d' Array, "the Lecturer on Moral Philosophy and Belles Lettres;" and 
certain it is, pleaaanter fellows, or more giEted with the " convivial bump,"* 
there never existed. Be of ilie Humanities was a droll dog— a member of 
the Curran Club, the '^ monks of the screw," told an excellent story, and 
sang the 1' Cruiakeen Lawn" better than did any before or since him;— the 
moral philosopher, though of a different genre^ was also a most agreeable 
campanion, anLriahman transplanted in his youtii to St. Omer, and who had 
grafted upon his native humour a considerable share of French smartness 
and repartee—such, were 1^ two, who ruled supreme in all* the festive- 
arrangempnts of this joviaL regioient, and were at last as regular at table as 
the adjutant and the paymaster, and so might they have continued, had not 
prosperity^ that, in its blighting influenee upon the heart, spares neither 
priests nor laymen, and is equally severe upon mioe (see ^sop's fable) and 
mozBl philosophers, actually deprived them, for the "nonce," of reason, and 
tempted them to their ruin. You naturally ask, what did they do ? Did they 
venture upon allusions to the retreat upon Boss ? Nothing of the kind. Did 
they, in that vanity which wine inspires, refer by word, act, or inucndo, to 
the well-known order of their Colonel when reviewing his regiment in "the 
Phoenix," to " advance two steps backwards, and dress by the gutter ?" Far be 
it from them : though indeed either of these had been esteemed light in the 
balance with their real crime. " Then, what was thebr failing— <K)me, tell it, 
aad bum ye ?" They actually, I dread to say it, quizzed tiie Major coram the 
whole mess !— Now, Major John Jones had only lately exchai^ed iato the 
North Cork £rom the "Durry Bagement," as he called it. He was a red-hot 
Orangeman, a deputy-grand something, and vice-chairman of the " 'Prentice 
Boys" besides. He broke his leg when a schoolboy, by a fall incurred in 
tying an orange handkerchief around King William's august neck in College- 
green on one 1^ of July, and three several times had closed the gates of 
Deny with his own loyal hands, on the famed anniversary ; in a word, he 
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was one that, if his Church had enjoined penance as an expiation for sin, 
would have looked upon a trip to Jerusalem on his bare knees as a very 
light punishment forl^he crime on his conscience, that he sat at table with 
two buck priests from Maynooth, and canred for them, like the rest of the 
company ! 

Poor Major Jones, however, had no such solace, and the cankerworm eat 
daily deeper and deeper into his pining heart. During the three or four 
weeks of their intimacy with his regiment, his martyrdom was awfal. His 
figure wasted, and his colour became a deeper tinge of orange, and all around 
averred that there would soon be a "move up" in the corps, for the major 
had evidently "got his notice to quit" this world and its pomps and vanities. 
He felt "tlmt he was dying," to use HaynesBayley's beautiful and apposite 
words, and meditated an exchange ; but that, from circumstances, was out of 
the question. At last, -subdued by grief, and probably his spirit having 
chafed itself smooth by such constant attrition, he became, to all seeming, 
'calmer ; but it was only the calm of a broken and weary heart. Such was 
Major Jone§ at the time when, "suadente diabolo," it seemed meet to 
Fathers Mooney and D' Array to make him the butt of their raillery. At first, 
he could not believe it ; the thing was incredible — ^impossible ; but when he 
looked around the table, when he heard the roars of laughter, long, loud, and 
vociferous ; when he heard his name bandied from one to the other across the 
table, with some vile jest tacked to it "like a tin kettle to a dog's tail," he 
awoke to the full measure of his misery— the cup was full. Fate had done 
her worst, and he might have exclaimed with Lear, " Spit, fire — spout, rain," 
there was nothing in store for him of farther misfortune. 

A drum-head court-martial— a hint "to sell out"— ay, a sentence of "dis- 
missed the service," had been mortal calamities, and, like a man, he would 
have borne them ; but that he. Major John Jones, D.G.S.CP.B., &c. &c., 
who had drunk the "pious, glorious, and immortal," sitting astride of " the 
great gun of Athlone," should come to this ! Alas, and alas ! He retired 
that night to his chamber a "sadder if not a wiser man;" he dreamed that 
the " statue" had given place to the unshapely figure of Leo X., and that 
"Lundy now stood where Walker stood before." He jumped from his bed 
in a moment of enthusiasm, he vowed his revenge, and he kept Ms vow. 

That day the major was "acting field officer." The various patrols, sen- 
tries, pickets, and outposts, were all under his especial control; and it was 
remarked that he took peculiar pains in selecting the men for night duty, 
which, in the prevailing quietness aind peace of that time, seemed scarcely 
warrantable. 

Evening drew near, and Major Jones, summoned by the " oft-heard beat," 
wended his way to the mess. The officers were dropping in, and true as 
" the needle to the pole," came Father Mooney and the Abbe. They were 
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welcomed with the usual vannth, and, strange to say, hy none more tlian tlie 
major himself, whose hilarity knew no bomids. 

How the evening passed, I shali not stop to relate : suffice it to say, that 
a more brilliant feast of wit and jollification not even the North Cork ever 
em'oyed. Father Luke's drollest stories, his very quaintest humour, shone 
ioxih^ and the Ahh6 sang a new "chanson a bdire" that B6ranger might have 
envied. 

"What are you about, my dear Father jyAiray P" said the CJolonel; "you 
are surely not rising yet; here's a fresh cooper of port just come in; sit 
down, I entreat." 

"I say it with grief, my dear colonel, we must away ; the half-hour has 
just chimed, and we must be within 'the gates' before twelve. The, truth is, 
the superior has been making himself very troublesome about our 'carnal 
amusements,' as he calls our innocent mirth, and we must therefore be upon 
our guard." 

"Well, if it must be so, we shall not risk losing your society altogether, 
for an hour or so now; so, one bumper to our next meeting— to-morrow, 
mind, and now. Monsieur rAbb6, au revoir." 

The worthy fathers finished their glasses, and taking a most affectionate 
leave of their kind entertainers, sallied forth under the guidance of M^or 
Jones, who insisted upon accompanying them part of the way, as, "from in- 
formation he had received, the sentries were doubled in some places, and the 
usual precautions against surprise all taken." Much as this polite attention 
surprised the objects of it, his brother officers wondered still more, and no 
sooner did they perceive the mzq'or and his companions issue forth, than they 
set out in a body to watch where this most novel and unexpected complaisance 
would terminate. 

When the priests reached the door of the barrack-yard, they again turned 
to utter their thanks to the major, and entreat him, once more, "not to come 
a step farther. There now, major, we know the path well, so just give us 
the pass, and don't stay out in the night air." 

** Ah oui, Monsienr Jones," said the Abb6, " retoumez, je vous prie. We 
are, I may say, chez nous. Ces braves gens, les North Cork, know us by this 
time." 

The major smiled, while he still pressed his services to see them pass the 
pickets, but they were resolved, and would not be denied. 

" With the word for the night, we want nothing more," said Father Luke, 

"Weil, then," said the major, in the gravest tone— and he was naturally 

grave—" you shall have your way ; but remember to call out loud, for the first 

sentry is a Kttle deaf, and a very passionate, ill-tempered fellow to boot." 

i&ver fear," said Father Mooney, laughing; "I'll go baQ he'll hear me." 

.^ell— the word for the night is— 'Bloody end to the Pope,'— don't 

- it, now, * Bloody end to the Pope.' " And with these words he banged 
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the door between him asd the inxfoFtiu^^ and, w bolt was futeoaei 

after bolt, they heard him kughing to hJiDself like a fiend over hia TeBgeaooe 

" AiLd big bad husk, to ye. Major Jonea, to theaame, every day ye aee t 
paving-Btone/' was the farai sub-audible ejaculation of EatherLnke, yihei 
he was recovered enoog^ to speak. 

" Sacristi ! que nous sommes aitaq^'^ said the Abb^ soaioely Mb k 
avoid laughing at the situation in which they were placed. 

" Well, Ihere's the quarter chiming now; we've no tune to kseu^Majoi 
Jones ! Major, darling ! don't now, ah» don't ! sure ye bunr we'll be ruinec 
entirely— there now, just change it, like a dacent fellow— the dfiidl's luok tc 
him, he's gone. Well, we «aa't stay here in the lain aU night, and be ex- 
pelled in the moining afterwards—so come akng." 

They jogged on for a few minutes in silence, till they eaxm to tha^ port of 
the " Duke's" demesne wall, where the first sentry was stationed. By this 
time the officers, headed by the major, had quietly slipped out of the gate, and 
were following their steps at a convenient distance. 

The fathers had stopped to consult together what they should do in this 
trying emergency— when their wbisper being overheard, tiie aentinel called 
out gruffly, in the genuine dialect of his country, " Who goes that f" 

" Father Luke Mooney, and the Abb^ D'Anay," said the fofmer, in his. 
most bland and insinuating tone of voice, a qual^ he most ominiently pQs> 



" Stand and give the oountersign." ; 

" We ace coming from the mess, and going home to the eoilege,'' said 
Father Mooney, evading the queiition, and gradually advanoing as he sp^^e. 

'' Stood, or VHshot ye," said the North Oorkian. 

Father Luke halted, while a muttered "Blessed Virgm!'*.Bonoancad his 
state of fear and trepidation. 

" D'Acny, I say, what are we to do ?" 

" The coazL . ign," said the sentiy, whose figure they eould perceive in 
the dim distance of about thirty yards. 

" Sjire ye'U let ns pass, my good lad, and ye'll have a Mend in Father Luke 
the longest d^y ye live, and ye might have a woise in time of need; ye under- 



Whether he did understand or not, he certainly did not heed, for his only 
reply was the short dick of a gun-lock, that bespeaks a preparation to fire. 

" There's no help now," said Father Luke ; " I see he's a haytl 
luck to the major, I say again." And this, in the fulness of his '. 
tezed aloud. 

*' That's not the eountersign," said the inexorable sentiy, stiiki 
end of the musket on the ground with a crash that smote t^ror in' 
of the priests. 

Mumble— mumble-— ""to the Pope," said Father Luke, pron 
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last words distinctly, after the approved practice of a Dublin watcliman, on 
being awoke from his dreams of row and riot by the last toll of the Post- 
office, and, not knowing whether it has struck ** twelve" or "three," sings out 
the word " o'clock," in a long, sonorous drawl, that wakes every sleeping 
citizen, and yet tells nothing how "Time speeds on his flight." 

" Louder," said the sentry, in a voice of impatience. 

"to the Pope." 

" I don't hear the first part." 

" Oh, then," said the priest, with a sigh that might have melted the heart 
t)f anytiiing but a sentry, "Bloody end to the Pope ; and may the saints in U 
heaven forgive me for saying it." 

" Again," called out the soldier ; " and no muttering." 

" Bloody end to the Pope," cried Father Luke, in bitter desperation. 

" Bloody end to the Pope," echoed the Abb^. 

" Pass, Bloody end to the Pope, and good night," said the sentry, resum- 
ing his rounds, while a loud and uproarious ^eal of laughter behind, told the 
unlucky priests they were overheard by others, and that the story would be 
over the whole town in the morning. 

Whether it was that the penance for their heresy topk long in accomplish- 
ing, or that they never could summon courage sufficient to face their perse- 
cutor, certain it is the North Cork saw them no more, nor were they ever 
observed to pass the precincts of the college while that regiment occupied 
Maynooth. 

Major Jones himself, and his confederates, could not have more heartily 
relished this story, than did the party to whom the doctor related it. Much, 
if not all the amusement it afforded, however, resulted from his ioimitable 
mode of telling, and the power of mimicry with which he conveyed the dialogue 
with the sentry : and this, alas, must be lost to my readers— at least to that 
portion of them not fortunate enough to possess Doctor Emucane's acquaint- 
ance. 

" Kn ! Kn! your long story has nearly famished me," said the padre, as 
the laiigh subsided ; " and there you sit now with the jug at four elbow this 
half-hour; I never thought you would forget our old friend Martin Hane- 
gan's aunt." 

" Here's to her health," said Pin ; "and your reverence will give us the 
chant." 

. " Agreed," said Pather Malachi, finishing a bumper ; and after giving a few 
preparatory hems, he sang the following " singularly wild and beautiful 
poem," as some one caUs Christabel : ^ 

" Here's a health to Martin Hanegan's aunt, 
And ril tell ye the reason why I 
She eats bekase she is hungry, 
And dnnks bekase she is dry. 
e2 
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And if ever a man, 

Stopped the coone of a can, 
Martin Hanegan's aunt wonld cry— - 

* Arrah, fill up your glass, 

AndlettlieJiigiMMB; 
How d'ye know but yonr neig^boor's dhry ?* ** 

" Come, my lord and gentlemen, da capo^ if ye please—' Fill up yonr glass^' " 
&c. ; and the ehatuon wbs chorused with a strength and vigour that would 
have astonished the Philhannonic. 

The mirth and fan now grew *'fest and furious;'* and Father Makchi, 
rising with the occasion, flung his reckless drollery and fun on every side, 
sparing none, from his cousin to the coadjutor. It was now that peculiar 
period in the evening's enjoyment, when an expert and practical chairman 
gives up all interference or management, and leaves everything to take its 
course ; this, then, was the happy moment selected by Father Malachi to pro- 
pose the little " conthribution."* He brought a plate from a side-table, and 
placing it before lum, addressed the company in a very brief but sensible 
speech, detailing the object of the institution he was advocating, and conclud- 
ing with the following words :--" And now ye'll just give whatever ye Hke, 
according to your means in Hfe, and what ye can spare.'' 

The admonition, like the '^ morale" of an income tax, having the immediate 
effect of pitting each man against his neighbour, and suggesting to their al- 
ready excited spirits all the ardour of gambling, without, however, the pro- 
spect of gain. The plate was first handed to me in honour of my " rank," and 
having deposited upon it a handful of small silver, the priest ran his finger 
through the coin, and called out : 

" Five pounds ! at least ; not a farthing less, as I am a sinner. Look, then, 
— see, now ; they tell ye, the gentlemen don't care for the like of ye ! but see 
for yourselves. May I trouble y'r lordship to pass the pkte to Mr. Mahony 
—he's impatient, I see." 

Mr. Mahony, about whom I perceived very little of the impatience alluded 
to, was a grim-looking old Christian, in a rabbit-skin waistcoat, with long 
flaps, who fumbled in the recesses of his breeches-pocket for five minutes, 
and then drew forth three shillings, which he laid upon the plate, with what 
I fancied very much resembled a sigh. 

" Six and sixpence, is it ? or five shillings ?— all the same, Mr. Mahony, 
and rU not forget the thrifle you were speaking about this morning, any way." 
And here he leaned over as interceding with me for him, but in reality to 
whisper into my ear, " The greatest miser from this to Castlebar." 

" Who's that put down the half guinea in goold P" — (and this time he spoke 
truth)-" who's that, I say P" 

"Tim Kennedy, your reverence," said Tim, stroking his hair down with 
one hand, and looking proud and modest at the same moment. 
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"Tim, ye*re a credit to us any day, and I always said so. It's a ganger 
he'd like to be, my lord," said he, turning to me in a kind of stage whisper. 
I nodded and muttered something, when he thanked me most profoundly as 
if his suit had prospered. 

"Mickey Oulahan— the lord's looking at ye, Mickey." This was said 
pianissimo across the table, and had the effect of increasing Mr. Oulahan's 
donation from five shillings to seven—the last two being pitched in very 
much in the style of a gambler making his final coup, and crying, " Fa, bangueP* 
" The Oulahans were always dacent people— dacent people, my lord." 

"Be gorra, the Oulahans was niver dacenter nor the Molowneys, any 
how," said a tall athletic young fellow, as he threw down three crown pieces, 
with an energy that made every coin leap from the plate. 

" They'll do now," said Father Brennan ; "I'll leave them to themselves." 
And truly the eagerness to get the plate and put down the subscription folly 
equalled the rapacious anxiety I have witnessed in an old maid at loo to get 
possession of a thirty-shilling pool, be the s^e more or less, which lingered 
on its way to her, in the hands of many a fair competitor. 

" Mr. M*Neesh"— Curzon had hitherto escaped all notice— "Mr. M*Neeslv 
to your good health," cried Father Brennan. "It's many a secret they'll be 
getting out o' ye down there about the Scotch husbandry." 

Whatever poor Curzon knew of " drills," certainly did not extend to them 
when .occupied by turnips. This allusion of the priest's being caught up by 
the party at the foot of the table, they commenced a series of inquiries into 
different Scotch plans of tillage— his brief and unsatisfactory answers to 
which, they felt sure, were given in order to evade imparting information. 
By degrees, as they continued to press him with questions, his replies grew 
more short, and a general feeling of dislike on both sides was not very long 
in following. 

The father saw this, and determining, with his usual tact, to repress it, called 
on the adjutant for a song. Now, whether he had but one in the world, or 
whether he took this mode of retaliating for the annoyanoes he had suffered, 
I know not; but true it is, he finished his tumbler at a draught, and with a 
voice of no very peculiar sweetness, though abundantly loud, began " The 
Boyne Water." 

He had just reached the word "battle," in the second line, upon which he 
was bestowing what he meant to be a shake, when, as if the word suggested 
it, it seemed the signal for a general engagement. Decanters, glasses, jugs, 
candlesticks, — ay, and the money-dish,— flew right and left, aU originally in- 
tended, it is true, for the head of the luckless adjutant, but as they now and 
then missed their aim, and came in contact with the " wrong man," invariably 
provoked retaliation, and in a very few minutes the battle became general. 

What may have been the doctor's political sentiments on this occasion, I 
cannot even guess ; but he seemed bent upon performing the part of a " con- 
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Tivial Lord Stanley," and maintaining a dignified neutrality. Witli this ap- 
parent object, he mounted upon the table, to raise himself, I suppose, above 
the din and commotion of party clamour, and brandishing a jug of scalding 
water, bestowed it with perfect impartiality on the combatants on either side. 
This Whig plan of conciliation, however well intended, seemed not to prosper 
with either party; and many were the missiles directed at the ill-starred 
doctor. Meanwhile, Father Malachi, whether following the pacific instinct 
of his order, in seeking an asylum in troublesome times, or equally moved by 
old habit to gather coin in low places (much of the money having faQen), was 
industriously endeavouring to insert himself beneath the table. In this, with 
one vigorous push, he at last succeeded, but in so doing lifted it from its legs, 
and thus destroying poor "Fin's" gravity, precipitated him, jug and all, into 
the thickest of the fray, where he met with that kind reception such a bene- 
factor ever receives at the hands of a gratefol public. I meanwhile hurried 
to rescue poor Gurzon, who, having fallen to the ground, was getting a cast 
of his features taken in pewter, for such seemed the operation a stout fanner 
was performing on the adjutant's &ce with a quart. With considerable diffi- 
<5ulty, notwithstanding my supposed "lordship," I succeeded in freeing him 
from his present position; and he concluding, probably, that enough had 
been done for one " sitting," most willingly permitted me to lead hun from 
the room. I was soon joined by the doctor, who assisted me in getting my 
poor friend to bed ; which being done, he most eagerly entreated me to join 
the company. This, however, I firmly but mildly declined, very mudi to his 
surprise ; for, as he remarked, "The/lluU be like lambs now, for they don't 
believe there's a whole bone in his body." 

Expressing my deep sense of the Christian^like forbearance of the party, 1 
pleaded fatigue, and bidding him good night, adjourned to my bedroom; and 
here, although the arrangements fell somewhat short of the luxorious ones 
appertaining to my late apartment at Callonby, they were most gratefol at 
the moment ; and having " addressed myself to slumber," fell fast asleep, and 
only awoke late on the following morning to wonder where I was : from any 
doubts as to which I was speedily relieved by the entrance of the priest's 
barefooted "coUeen,^ to deposit on my table a bottle of soda water, and an- 
nounce breakfast, with his reverence's compliments. 

Hiaving made a hasty toilet, I proceeded to the parlour, which, however 
late events might have impressed upon my memory, I could scarcely recognise. 
Instead of the long oak table and the wassail bowl, there stood near the fire 
a small round table, covered with a snow-white cloth, upon which shone in 
imrivalled brightness a very handsome tea-equipage— the hissing kettle on 
one hob was balanced by a gridiron with three newly taken trout, frying 
under the reverential care of Father Malachi himself— a heap of eggs, ranged 
like shot in an ordnance yard, stood in the middle of the table, while a for- 
midable pile of buttered toast browned before the grate— the morning pa^^s 
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were amng upon the htssdh. : eveiTthing bespoke tbat attention to comfort and 
enjoyment one likes to discover ill the house where chance may have domes- 
ticated him for a day or two. 

^Good morning^ Mr. Lorreqner. I trust you ha^e rested weU*" said 
Father Malachi, as I entered. 

* Never better ; bat where are our friends P" 

''I have been visiting and comforting them ia their affliction, and I may 
with trath assert it is not often my fortune to have three as sickly-looking 
gaests. That was a most nnlncky affair last night, and I must apologise — " 

"Don't say a word, I entreat; I saw how it all oocnrred, and am quite 
sure if it had not been for poor Cnrzon's ill-timed melody—" 

" You are quite right," said the father, interrupting me. " Your friend's 
taste for music— bad luck to it !— was the * teterrima causa belli' 

" And the subscription," said I ; " how did it succeed ?" 

"Oh, the money went in the commotian; and although I have got some 
seven pounds odd shillings of it, the war was a most expensive one to me. 
I caught old Mahony very busy under the table during the fray ; but let us 
say no more abont it now— draw over your chair. Tea or coffee P there's the 
nun if yon Hke it, in French fashion." 

I immediate^ obeyed the injunction, and commenced a vigorous assault 
upon the trout, cauc^t, as he informed me, "within twenty perches of the 
house." 

" Yonr poor friend's nose is scarcely regimental," said he, "this morning ; 
imd as for Iln^ he was never remarkable for beauty, so, though they might 
cut and haek, they oould scarcely dia&gure him. As Juvenal says— isn't it 
Juv^ial? — 

< Cantabit vacmu coram latrcme viator;* 

or, iu the yeinacnlar i 

< The empty traveller may whistle 
B«fine the robber and his pistil* (pist<d) 

Here's the Chili vinegar— another morsel of the trout P'* 
" 1 13iank you ; what excellent coffee. Father Malachi ! " 
"A secret I learned at St. Omer's some thirty years since. Any letters, 
Bridget P**— to a damsel that entered with a packet in her hand. 

*' A gossoon from Kihrush, fi reverence, with a bit of a note for the gentle- 
man there." 

" For me !*— ah, true enough. * Harry Lorrequer, Esq., Kilrush.— Try Car- 
rigaholt.' " So ran the superscription— the fmst part bdng in a lady's hand- 
writing; atie latter ^very like the "rustic paling" of the worthy Mrs. Healy's 
style. The seal wbs a large one, bearing a conmet at top, and the motto, in 
old Norman-French, told me it came from Callonby. 
With what a trembling hand and beating heart I broke it open, and yet 
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feared to read it— so much of my destiny might be in that simple page. For 
once in my life my sanguine spirit failed me ; my mind could take in but one 
casualty, that Lady Jane had divulged to her family the nature of my at- 
tentions, and that in the letter before me lay a cold mandate of dismissal 
from her presence for ever. 

At last I summoned courage to read it ; but having scrupled to present to 
my readers the Beverend Father Brennan at the end of a chapter, let me not 
be less punctilious in the introduction of her ladyship's billet. 



CHAPTEE Vn. 

THE lady's LETTBB — ^PETEB ASD HIB AOQUADTrANGBS — TOO LATB. 

Hek ladyship's letter ran thus : 

" Callonby, Taesday morning. 

" Mt dbae Me. Loekequeb,— My lord has deputed me to convey to you 
our adieux, and at the same time express our very great regret that we 
should not have seen you before our departure from Ireland. A sudden call 
of the House, and some unexpected ministerial changes, require Lord Cal- 
lonb/s immediate presence in town ; and probably before this reaches you 
we shall be on the road. Lord Kilkee, who left us yesterday, was much dis- 
tressed at not having seen you— he desired me to say you shall hear from him 
from Leamington. Although writing amid all the haste and bustlg,of de- 
parture, I must not forget the principal part of my commission, nor,\ lad;gji ke, . 
defer it to a postscript : my lord entreats that you wiU, if possible/pass a^^ 
month or two with us in London this season; and if any difficulty should 
occur in obtaining leave of absence, to make any use of his name you think 
fit at the Horse Guards, where he has some influence. Sjiowing as I do 
with what kindness you ever accede to the wishes of your friends, I need 
not say how much gratification this will afford us all ; but, sane reponse, we 
expect you. Believe me to remain, yours very sincerely, 

"Chabjlottb Callonby. 

" P.S.— We are quite well, except Lady Jane, who has a slight odd, and 
has been feverish for the last day or two." 

"Words cannot convey any idea of the torrent of contending emotions under 
which I perused this letter. The suddenness of the departure, without an 
opportunity of even a moment's leave-taking, completely unmanned me. 
What would I not have given tp be able to see her once more, even for an 
instant— to say " a good-by"— to watch the feeling with which she parted 
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from me, and augox from it either favourably to my heart's dearest hope, or 
darkest despair. As I continued to read on, the kiiadly tone of the remainder 
reassured me ; and when I came to the invitation to London, which plainly 
argued a wish on their part to perpetuate the intimacy, I was obUged to read 
it again and again before I could convince myself of its reality. There it was, 
however, most distinctly and legibly impressed in her ladyship's fairest cali- 
graphy; and certainly, great as was its consequence to me at the time, it by 
no means formed the principal part of the communication. The two lines of 
postscript contained more, fax more food for hopes and fears, than did all the 
rest of the epistle. 

Lady Jane was iUthen; slightly, however— a mere cold; true, but she was 
feverish. I could not help asking myself what share had I in causing that 
flushed cheek and anxious «ye, and pictured to myself, perhaps with more 
vividness than reality, a thousand little traits of manner, all proofs strong as 
holy writ to my sanguine mind, that my affection was returned, and that I 
loved not in vain. Again and agam I read over the entire letter ; never truly 
did a nisi prius lawyer con over a new act of parliament with more searching 
ingenuity, to detect its hidden meaning, than I did to xmravel through its 
plain phraseology the secret intention (£ the writer towards me. 

There is an old and not less true adage, that what we wish we leadily 
believe ; and so with me. I found myself an easy convert to my own hopes 
and desires, and actually ended by persuading myself— no very hard task- 
that my Lord GaUonby had not only witnessed but approved of my attach- ' 
ment to his beautiful daughter, and for' reasons probably known to him, but 
concealed from me, opined that I was a suitable "parti,"' and gave aE due 
encouragement to my suit. ^The hint about using his lordship's iuf uence at 
the Horse Guards I resolved to benefit by; not, however, in obtaining leave 
of absence,' which I hoped to accomplish more easily, but with his good sanc- 
tion in pushing my promotion, when I should claim him as my right honourable 
father-in-law— a point on the propriety of which I had now fuUy satisfied 
myself. What visions of rising greatness burst upon my mind, as I thought 
on the prospect tiiat opened before me ! but here let me do myself the justice 
to record, that amid all my pleasure and exultation, my proudest thought was 
in the anticipation of possessing one in every way so much my superior— the 
very consciousness of which imparted a thrill of fear to my heart, that such 
good fortune was too much even to hope for. 

How long I might have luxuriated in such Chateaux en Espagne, Heaven 
knows ; thick and thronging fancies came abundantly to my mind, and it was 
with something of the feeling of the porter in the "Arabian Nights," as he 
surveyed the fragments of his broken ware, hurled down in a moment of 
glorious dreaminess, that I turned to look at the squat and unaristocratic 
figure of Father Malachi, as he sat reading his newspaper before the fire. 
How came I in such company ?— methinks the Dean of Windsor, or the Bishop 
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of Durham, had been a much more seemly associate for one destined as I was 
for the flood-tide of the world's favour. 

My eye at this instant rested upon the date of the letter, -which -was that 
of the preceding morning, and immediately a thought struck me that, as the 
day was a louring and gloomy one, perhaps they might have deferred ihdr 
journey, and I at once determined to hasten to Callonby, and, if possible, see 
them before their departure. 

" Father Brennan," said 1, at length, "I have just received a letter which 
compels me to reach Kilrush as soon as possible. Is there any public oour 
veyance in the village ?" 

"You don't talk of leaving us, surely," said the priest, *'and a haunch of 
mutton for dinner, and Fin says he'll be down, and your Mend too, and we'll 
have poor Beamish in on a sofa." 

"I am sorry to say my business will not admit of delay, but, if posable, I 
shall return to thank you for all your kindness, in a day or two— perhaps to- 
morrow." 

"Oh, then,"- said Father Brennan, "if it must be so, why you cam have 
'Pether,' my own pad, and a better you never laid leg over ; only give him 
his own time, and let him keep the 'canter,* and he'U never draw np from 
morning till night. And now I'll just go and have him in readiness for you." 

After professing my warm acknowledgments to the good father for his 
kindness, I hastened to take a hurried fareweH «f Ourzon before going. I 
found him sitting up in bed taking his breakfast; a large strip of black 
plaster, extending from the comer o? one eye across the nose, and terminating 
near the mouth, denoted the locale of a goodly wound ; while the Mue, purple, 
and yellow patches into which his face was partitioned out, left you in donbt 
whether he more resembled the knave of clubs or a new mAp of the Ordnance 
survey; one hand was wrapped np in a bandage, and altogether a more 
rueful and woeb^one looking figure I have rarely looked upon ; and most 
certainly I am of opinion that the " glorious, pious, and immortal memory^ 
would have brought pleasanter recollections to Daniel O'Connell himself than 
it did on that morning to the adjutant of his Majesty's 4f— th. 

" Ah, Harry," said he, as I entered, " what Pandemonium ia this we'ye got 
into ? Did you ever -witness such a business as last night's ?" 

" Why, truly," said I, " I know of no one to blame but yourself; surely yon 
must have known what a row your infernal song would bring on." 

" I don't know now -whether I knew it or not ; but certainly at the moment 
I should have preferred anything to the confounded oross-examination I -was 
under, and was glad to end it by any coup d*etai. One wretch was perse- 
cuting me about green crops, and another about the feeding of bullocks ; 
—about either of which I knew as much as a bear does of a ballet." 

" "Well, truly, you caused a diversion at some expense to your countenance, 
for I never beheld anything " 
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" Stop there," said he; "you surely have not seen the doctor—he beats me 
hollow— they have scarcely left so much hair on his head as would do for an 
indian^s scalp*lock ; and, of a verity, his aspect is awful this morning. He 
has just been here, and, by-the-by, has told me all about your affair with 
Beamish. It appears that somewhere you met him at dinner, and gave a very 
flourishing account of a relative of his, who, you informed him, was not only 
selected for some very dashing service, but actually the personal friend of 
Picton; and, after the family having blazed the matter all over C!ork, and 
given a great entertainment in honour of their kbraman, it tnms out that, on 
the ^orious 18th, he ran away to Brussels fiister than even the French to 
Charleroi ; for which act, however, there was no aspersion ever cast upon his 
courage, that quality being defended at the exp^ise of his honesty; in a 
word, he was the paymaster of his company, and had what Theodore Hook 
calls an ' affection of his chest,' l^t required change of air. Looking only to 
the Fanning away part of the matter, I unluckily expressed scmie regret that 
he did not belong to the North Cork, and I remarked the doctor did not seem 
to reiish the alliision,\ and o^/ only now remember, it was ^.regiment, 1 
suppose I'm in for more mischief." 

I had no time to enjoy Curzon's dilemma, and had barely informed him of 
my intended departure, when a voice from without the room proclaimed that 
'Tether" was ready, and, having commissioned the adjutant to say the 
"proper" to Mr. Beamish and the doctor, hurried away, and after a hearty 
shake of the hand from Eather Bremian, and a faithful promise to return soon, 
I mounted and set off. 

Peter's pace was of aU others the one least likely to disturb the lucubra- 
tioQs of a castle-builder like myself; without any admonition &om whip or 
spur he maintained a steady and constant canter, which, I am free to confess, 
was more agreeable to sit, than it was graceful to behold ; for his head being 
^much lower than his tail, he every :9ioment appeared in the attitude of a diver 
about to plunge into the water, and more than once I had misgivings that I 
would consult my safety better if I sat with my face to the tail; however, 
what win not habit accomplish? b^re I had gone a mile or two, I was so 
lost in my own reveries and reflections, that I knew nothing (rf my mode of 
progression, and had only thoughts and feeliogs for the destiny that awaited 
me. Sometimes I would fancy myself seated in the House of Gonunoos (on 
the ministerial benches, of course), while some leading oppositionist was pro- 
nouncing a glowing panegyric upon the eloquent and statesmanlike speech 
of the gallant colonel— myself ; then I thought I was making arrangements 
for setting out for my new appointment^ and SanchoPauza never coveted the 
government of an island more than I did, though only a West Indian one; 
and, lastly, I saw myself the chosen dipbmate on a difQcult missioD, and was 
actually engaged in the easy and agreeable occupation c^ out-manoeuvring 
TaUeyraiwi &nd Pozzo di Bbrgo, when Peter suddenly drew up at the door of 
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a small cabin, and conyinoed me that I was still a mortal man, and a lien- 
tenant in liis Majesty's 4— th. Before I had time afforded me even to guess at 
the reason of this sudden halt, an old man emerged from the cabin, which I 
saw now was a road-side ale-house, and presented Peter with a bucket of 
meal and water, a species of "refresher** that he evidently was accustomed 
to at this place, whether bestrode by a priest or an ambassador. Before me 
lay a long straggling street of cabins, irregularly thrown, as if riddled over 
the ground ; this I was informed was Kilkee. While my good steed, there- 
fore, was enjoying his potation, I dismounted, to stretch my legs and look 
about me, and scarcely had I done so, when I found half the population of 
the village assembled round Peter, whose claims to notoriety, I now learned, 
depended neither upon his owner's fame, nor even my temporary-possession 
of him. Peter, in fact, had been a racer, once— when, the Wandering Jew 
might perhaps have told, had he ever visited Clare— for not the oldest inha- 
bitant knew. the date of his triumphs on the ti^if ; though they were undis- 
puted traditions, and never did any man appear bold enough to call them in 
question. Whether it was from his patriarchal character, or that he was the 
only race-horse ever known in his county, I cannot say, but, of a truth, the 
Grand Lama could scarcely be a greater object of reverence in Thibet, than 
was Peter in Kilkee. 

"Musha^ Peter, but it's well fr looking," cried one. 

" Ah, thhi, maybe ye an't fat on the ribs," cried another. 

" An' cockin' his tail hke a coult," said a third. 

I am very certain, if I might venture to judge from the faces about, that, 
hadi;he favourite for the St^ Leger passed through Kilkee at that moment, 
comparisons very Httle to his favour had been drawn from the assemblage 
around me. With some difBlculty I was permitted to reach my much-admired 
steed, and with a cheer, which was sustained and caught up by every denizen 
of the village as I passed through, I rode on my way, not a little amused at 
my equivocal popularity. • 

Being desirous to lose no time, I diverged from the straight road whick 
leads to Kilrush, and took a cross bridle-path to Callonby : this, I afterwards 
discovered, was a detour of a mile or two, and it was already sunset when I 
reached the entrance to the park. I entered the avenue, and now my impa- 
tience became extreme, for although Peter continued to move at J^he same 
uniform pace, I could not persuade myself that he was not foundering at 
every step, and was quite sure we were scarcely advancing; at last I reached 
the wooden bridge, and ascended the steep slope, the spot where I had first 
met her, on whom my every thought now rested. I turned the angle of the 
dump of beech-trees from whence the first view of the hoi3^e is caught. I 
perceived, to my inexpressible delight, that gleams of light shone from many 
of the windows, and could trace their passing from one to the other. I now 
drew rein, and with a heart relieved from a load of anxiety, pulled up my 
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good steed, and began to think of the position in which a few brief seconds 
would place me. I reached the small flower-garden, sacred by a thousand 
endearing recollections. Oh! of how very little acconnt are the many words 
of passing kindness, and moments of light-hearted pleasure, when spoken or 
felt, compared to the memory of them when hallowed by time or distance ! 

" The place, the honr, the sunshine and the shade," all reminded m£ of the 
happy past, and all brought vividly before me every portion of that dream of 
happiness in which I was so utterly, so completely steeped— every thought of 
the hoplessness of my passion was lost in the intensity of it, and I did not, 
in the ardour of my loving, stop to thiok of its possible success. 

It was strange enough that the extreme impatience, the hurried anxiety, I 
had felt and suffered from, while riding up the avenue, had now fled entirely, 
and in its place I felt nothing but a diffident distrust of myself, and a vague 
sense of awkwardness about intruding thus unexpectedly upon the family, 
while engaged in all the cares and preparations for a speedy departure. The 
hall-door lay as usual wide open, the hall itself was strewn and Httered with 
trunks, imperials, and packing-cases, and the hundred et ceteras of travelling 
baggage. I hesitated a moment whether I should not ring, but at last re- 
solved to enter unannounced, and, presuming upon my intimacy, see what 
effect my sudden appearance would have on Lady Jane, whose feelings to- 
wards me would be thus most unequivocally tested. I passed along the wide 
corridor, entered the music-room— it was still. I walked then to the door of 
the drawrog-room— I paused— I drew a fall breath— my hand trembled 
slightly as I turned the lock— I entered— the room was empty, but the 
blazing fire upon the hearth, the large arm-chairs drawn around, the scattered 
books upon the small tables, all told that it had been inhabited a very short 
time before. "Ah !" thought I, looking at my watch, "they are at dinner ;" 
and I began at once to devise a hundred different plans to account for my^ late 
absence and present visit. I knew that a few minutes would probably bring 
them into the drawing-room, and I felt flurried and heated as the time drew 
near. At last I heard voices without. I started from the examination of a 
pencil drawing, partly finished, but the artist of which I could not be de- 
ceived in. I listened— the sounds drew near— I could not distinguish who 
were the speakers— the door-lock turned, and I rose to make my welL-conned, 
but half-forgotten speech ; and oh, confounded disappointment ! Mrs. Her- 
bert, the housekeeper, entered. She started, not expecting to see me, and 
immediately said, 

" Oh ! Mr. Lorrequer ! then you've missed them ?" 

" Mfesed them \" said I ; " how— when— where ?" 

" Did you not get a note from my ^rd ?" 

"No; when was it written ?^9J ' - 

" Oh dear me, that i^o vdp^tnfortunate. Why, sir, my lord sent off a 
servant this mqjiilin| to 1|K^, in Lord Kilkee's tilbury, to request you 
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would meet them all in "Earn this eyening, where they had intended to Btop 
for to-night ; and they waited here till near four o'clock to-day, but when the 
servant came back with the intelligence that you were from home, and not 
expected to letum soon, Idiey were obliged to set out, and are not going 
to make any delay now, till they reach London. The last direction, how- 
ever, my lord gave, was to forwacd her ladyship's letter to you as soon as 
posfiriMe/' 

What I thought, said, or felt, might be a good subject of confession to 
Father Malacbi, for I fear it may be recorded among my sins^ as I doubt not 
that the agony I suffered vented itself in no measured form of speech or 
conduct ; but I have nothing to confess here on the subject, being so totally 
oyerwhelmed as not to know what I did or said. My first gleam of reason 
elicited itself by asking, 

" Is there, th^ no chanoe of their stopping in Ennis to-night P" As I put 
the question, my mind reyerted to Peter and his eternal canter. 

"Oh dear no, sir; the horses are ordered to take them, since Tuesday; 
and they only thought of staying ia Ennis, if you came time enough to meet 
them— and they will be so sorry." 

' Bo you tlunk so, Mrs. Herbert P do you, indeed, think so P" said I, in a 
most insinuating tone. 

" I am perfectly sure of it, sir." 

" Oh, Mrs. Herbert, you are too kind to think so; but perhapa— that is— 
may be, Mrs. Herbert, she said something '' 

"Who, sir?" 

" Lady GaUonby, I mean ; did her ladyship leave any message for me about 
her plants ? or did she remember " 

Mrs. Herbert kept looking at me all the time, with her great wide giey 
eyes, while I kept stammering and blushing like a schoolboy 

" No, sir ; her ladyship said nothing, sir ; but Lady Jane " 

" Tes ; well, what of Lady Jane, m> dciar Mrs. Herbert P" 

" Oh, sir ! but you look pale; would nQt.70u like to have a little wine and 
water^-or perhaps " 

" No, thank you, nothing whatever; I am Just a little fatigued—but you 
were mentioning ^" 

"Yes, sir; I was saying that Lady Jane was mighty particular about a 
small plant; she ordered it to be left ia her dressing-room. Though Collins 
told her to have some of the handsome ones of the green-house, she would 
have nothing but this ; and if you were only to hear half the directions she 
gave about keeping it watered, and takiog off dead leaves, you'd think her 
heart was set on it." 

Mrs. Herbert would have had no cause tQ prescribe for my paleness had 
she only looked at me this time; fortunEAe]|; however, she was engaged, 
housekeeper-like, in bustling among books, topers, &c., which she had come 
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in for the pixrpose of anranging and packing np. She being left behind to 
bring np the lear and the heavy baggage. 

Yery few moments' consideration wore sufficient to shovtr me that pnrsmt 
was h^)eless. Whatever might have been Peter's peifonnaDce in the reign of 
" Queen Anne," he had now become, like the goose so pathetically described 
by my Mend Lover, rather "stiff in his limbs," and the odds were fearfully 
against his overtaking fonr horses, starting fresh every ten miles, not to men- 
tion their being some hours in advance already. Having declined all Mrs. 
Herbert's many kind offers anent food and rest, I took a last lingering look 
at the beautiful picture, which stiU held its place in the room lately mine, 
and hurried &om a place. so fall of recollections; and, notwithstanding the 
many reasons I had for self-gratulation, every object around and about Med 
me with soirow and regret for bours that had passed—never, never to return. 

It was very late when I reached my old quarters at Kilrosh. Mrs. Healy, 
fortunately, was in bed asleep— fortunately, I say, for had she selected that 
occasion to vent her indignation for my long absence, I greatly fear that, in 
my then temper, I should have eiJiibited but little of that Job-like endurance 
for which I was once esteemed. I entered my little mean-looking parlour, 
witli its three chairs and lame table, and, as I ftung myself upon the wretched 
substitute for a sofa, and thought upon the varied events which a few weeks 
had brought about, it required the aid of her ladyship's letter, which I opened 
before m^ to assure me I was not dreaming. . 

The entire of that night I could not sleep ; my destiny seemed upon its 
balance; and, whether the scale inclined to this side or that, good or evil 
fortune seemed to betide me. How many were my plans and resolutions, 
and how often abandoned; again to be pondered over, and once more given 
np ! The gr^ dawn of the morning was already breaking, and found me still 
doubting and uncertain. At last the die was thrown ; I determined at once 
to apply for leave to my commanding officer (which he could, if he pleased, 
give nie, without any application to the Horse Guards), set out for Elton, 
teD Sir Guy my whole adventure, aril endeavour, by a more moving love- 
story than ever graced even the Minerva Press, to induce him to make some 
settlement on me, and use his influence with Lord Callonby in my behalf; 
this done, set out for London, and then— and then— what then?— then for 
the Jfor»M^PM#—" orange flowers"— "happy couple"— "Lord CaUonby's 
seat in Hampshire,'' &o. &c. 

" Ton wished to be called at five, srr,** said Stubbes. 

"Yes; is it five o'clock P" 

"•Nq, sir; but I heard you call out something about ' four horses,' and I 
thought you might be hurried, so I came in a little earlier." 

" Quite right, Stubbes. Let me have my breakfast as soon as possible, and 
see that chesnut horse I brought here last night, fed." 

" And now for it," said L After writing a hurried note to Curzon, request- 
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ing him to take command of my party at Kilrush till he heard from me, and 
sending my kind remembrance to my three friends, I despatched the epistle 
by my servant on Peter, while I hastened to secure a place in the maQ for 
Ihmis, on the box-seat of which let my kind reader suppose me seated, as, 
wrapping my box-coat around me, I Ht my cigar and turned my eyes towards 
LimerioL 



^ CHAPTER Vm. 

GONORATULATIOira — SICK LBAYE—HOW TO PASS THE BOABD. 

I HAD scarcely seated myself to breakfast at Swinbum's Hotel in Limerick, 
when the waiter presented me with a letter. As my first glance at the 
address showed it to be in Colonel Carden's handwriting, I felt not a little 
alarmed for the consequences of the rash step I had taken in leaving my de- 
tachment ; and, while quickly-thronging fancies of arrest and court-martial 
flitted.before me, I summoned resolution at last to break the seal, and read 
as follows : 

" My dbab Lobeeqtjer,"— " ' Dear Lorrequer !* dear me," thought I, "cool, 
certamly, from one I have ever regarded as an open enemy" — "My dear Lor- 
requer, I have just accidentally heard of your arrival here, and hasten to 
inform you that, as it may not be impossible your reasons for so abruptly 
leaving your detachment are known to me, I shall not visit your breach of 
discipliiie very heavily. My old and worthy friend. Lord CaUonby, who 
passed through here yesterday, has so warmly interested himself in your 
behalf, that I feel disposed to do all in my power to serve you ; indepen- 
dently of my desire to do so on your own account. Come over here, then, as 
soon as possible, and let us talk over your plans together. 

"Believe me, most truly yours, 

»* Barracks, 10 o'clock." " HenbT Caedek. 

However mysterious and difficult to unravel have been some of the circum- 
stances narrated in these " Confessions," I do not scruple to avow that the 
preceding letter was to me by far the most inexplicable piece of fortune I had 
hitherto met vdth. That Lord CaUonby should have converted one whom I 
believed an implacable foe into a most obliging friend, was intelligible enough, 
seeing that his lordship had through life beoa the patron of the colonel; but 
why he had so done, and what communications he could possibly have made 
with regard to me, that Colonel Carden should speak of "my plans" and 
proffer assistance in them, was a perfect riddle ; and the only solution, one 
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so ridiculously flattering that I dared not think of it. I read and re-read 
the note ; misplaced the stops ; canvassed every expression ; did all to detect 
a meaiimg different from the obvious one, fearful of a self-deception where 
so much was at stake. Yet there it stood forth, a plain, straightforward 
proffer of services, for some object evidently known -to the writer; and my 
only conclusion, from all, was this, that ''my Lord Callonby was the gem of 
his order, and had a most remarkable talent for selecting a son-in-law." 

I fell into a deep reverie upon my past life and the prospects y&fih I now 
felt were opening before me. Nothing seemed extravagant to ho&s so well 
founded— to expectations so brilliant— and, ill my mind's eyejp! beheld 
myself at one moment leading. my young and beautiful bride through the 
crowded salons of Devonshire House ; and, at the next, I was contemplating 
the excellence and perfection of my stud arrangements at Melton, for I re- 
iiolved not to give up hunting. While in this pleasurable exercise of my 
fiEmcy, I was removing fiN>m before me some of the breakfast equipage, or, as 
I then beUeved it, breaking the trees into better groups uj;)on my lawn, I was 
once more brought to the world and its dull reality by the following passage 
which my eye fell upon in the newspaper before me : ''We understand that 
the 4f— th are daily expecting the route for Cork, from whence they are to 
sail, early in the ensuing month, for Halifax, to relieve the 88tL" While it 
did not take a moment's consideration to show me that though the regiment 
there mentioned was the one I. belonged to, I could have no possible interest 
in the announcement— it never coming into my calculation that / should 
submit to such expatriation—yet it gave me a salutary warning that there 
was no time to be lost in making my application for leave, which, once 
obtained, I should have ample time to manage an exchange into another 
corps. The wonderful revolution a few' days had effected in all my tastes 
and desires did not escape me at this moment. But a week or two before, 
and I should have regarded an order for foreigii service as anything rather 
than unpleasant ; now, the thought was insupportable. Then, there would 
have been some charm to me in the very novelty of the locale, and the indul- 
gence of that vagrant spirit I have ever possessed— for, like Justice Wood- 
cock, " I certainly should have been a vagabond if Providence had not made 
me a justice of the peace"— now, I could not even contemplate the thing as 
possible ; and would actually have refused the command of a regiment, if the 
condition of its acceptance were to sail for the colonies. 

Besides, I tried— and how ingenious is self-deception— I tried to find argu- 
ments in support of my determination totally different from the reasons which 
governed me. I affected to fear climate, and to dread the effect'of the tropics 
upon my health. " It may do very well," thought I, " for men totally destitute 
of better prospects, with neither talent, influence, nor powerful connexion, to 
roast their cheeks at Sierra Leone, or suck a sugar-cane at St. Lucia. But 
that you, Harry Lorrequer, should waste your sweetness upon plantera' 
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danghters— that have only to be ksovn, to have the world at your feet ! The 
thing is absurd, and not to be thought of! Yes," said I, half aloud^ ''we read 
ia the army list that Major A. is appointed to the 50th, and Captain B. to 
the 12th; bnt how much more near the truth would it be to say, 'That 
his Majesty, in considezation of the distinguished services of the one, has 

been gracioosly pleased to appoint hhn to a case of blue and collapsed 

cholera, in India ; and also, for the brayeory and gallant conduct of the other, 
in his late affair with the " How-dow-dallah Jitdiass" has promoted bm to 

the yellow fever now devastating and desolating Jamaica P " How fur my 

zeal for tlm service might have carried me on this pomt, I know not, for I was 
speedily aroused from my musings by the loud tramp of feet upon the stairs, 
and the sotrnd of many well-known voices of my brother officers, who were 
coming to visit me, 

" So, Harry, my boy," said the fat major, as he entered, ** is it true we are 
not to have the pleasure of your company to Jamaica this tame P" 

" He prefers a pale face, it seems, to a black one^; and certainly, wiOi thirty 
thousand in the same scale, the taste is excusable." 

'' But, Lorrequer," said a third, "we heard that you had canvassed ih^ 
county on the Callonby interest. Why, man, where do you mean to poll up P' 

" As for me," lisped a krge-eyed, white-haired ensign of three months' 
standing, " I think it devilish hard old Garden didn*t send foe downthh:e too, 
for I hear there are t^o girls in the family. I3i, Lorrequer ?" 

Having, with all that peculiar bashfolness such occasions are sure to elicit, 
disclaimed the happiness my friends so desurly ascribed to me, I yet pretty 
plainly let it be understood that the more brilliant they supposed my present 
prospects to be, the more near w^c they to estimate them justly. One thing 
certainly gratified me throughout. All seemed rejoiced at my good foitone, 
and even the old Scotch paymaster made no more caustic remark than that he 
"wad na wonder if l^e chiers black whiskers wad get him made governor of 
Stirling Castle before he*d dee." 

Should«ny of my most patient listeners to these my humble " Confessions," 
wonder either here, or elsewhere, upon wlmt very slight foundations I built 
these my " Chateaux en 'Espagoe'* I have only one answer — " that from my 
boyhood I have had a taste for florid architecture, and would rather put up 
with any inconveaiience of ground, than not build at all." 

As it was growing late, I hurriedly bade adieu to my Mends, and hastened 
to Colonel Caiden's quarters, where I found him waiting for me, in ccanpany 
with my old friend, Mtzgerald, our regimeatal surgeon. Our first greeiangs 
over, the colonel drew me aside into a window, and said that, from certain 
expressions Lord Callonby had made use of— certain hints he had dropped — 
he was perfectly aware of the delicate position in which I stood with respect 
to his lordship's family. In fact, my deen Lorrequer," he continued, " with- 
out wishing in the least to obtrude myself upon your confidence, I must yet 
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be permitted to say^ you are the luckiest fellow in Europe, and I most sin- 
cerely congratulate yon on the prospect befixe you.'' 

" But, my dear colonel, I assure you " 

*^ Well, well, there— not a word more ; don't Wuah now. I know there is 
always a kind of secrecy thought necessary on these occasions, for the sake 
of otiber parties ; so kt us pass to your plws. !Fr(»n what I have collected, 
you have not yet proposed formally. 3nt, of couree, you desire a leave. You'll 
not quit the army, I trust ; no necessity for that ; such influenoe aa yours can 
always appoint yon.to an unatta^ed eommissia&.'' 

" Once more let me protest, sir, that though for certain reasons most de- 
sirous to obtain a leave of absenee, I have not the most remote " 

" That's light, quite right ; I am sinoesrely gratified to hear you say so, and 
so wiU be Lord CaQonby; for he likes the service." > 

And thus was my last effort at « disdaimer <nit short by the loquacious 
little eokmel, who regarded my unfinished sentence as a eoncucienoe with his 
ownopimon. 

'* Allah il Allah," thought 1, "it Is my Lord Callonby's own plot; and his 
friend ColoneLCarden aids and abets him." 

" Now, Lorrequer," resumed tlie colonel, *'let us proceed. You have, of 
conrse, heard that we are ordered abroad ; mere newspaper report for the 
present; nevertheless, it is estr^nely difficult — ^almost impossible — ^without a 
sick certificate, to obtain a leave suffioiently long for your purpose." 

At?<^ here he smirked, and I blnshed, nekn les r^ies, 

" A sick certificate," said I, in some surprise. 

'' The only thing for you," said Eitzgn^ald, taking a long pinch of snuff; 
" and I grieve to say you have a most villanous look of good health about 
you." 

" I must acknowledge I have seldom felt better." 

" So much the worse — so much the worse," said Fitzgerald, despondingly. 
" Is there no family complaint ; no respectable heirloom of infirmity you can 
lay claim to from your kindred ?" 

" None that I know of, unless a very active performance on the several 
occasions of breakfast, dbmer, and supper, with a tendency towards port, and 
an inclination to sleep ten in every twenty-four hours, be a sign of sickness. 
I^ese symptoms I have known many of the family suier for years without 
the sligiitest aUeviation, though, strange as it may appear, they occasionally 
had medical advice." 

Mtz took no notice of my raeer at the faculty, but proceeded to str^e my 
chest several times with his finger tips. ^ Try a shad cough, n6w," said he. 
" Ah, tibat will nevei^ do ! Do you ever fiuskr^-before dinner, I msm. P " 

** Occasionally, when I meet wit3i a lundbeon." 

" Fm faariy puzzled," said poor iitz, throwing himself into a chair. " Gout 
is a very good thing; but then yon see you are only a sub., and it is clearly 
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against the articles of war t6 have it before being a field officer at least. 
Apoplexy k the best I can do for yon ; and, to say the tmth, any one who 
■ witnesses jouJr performance at mess, may pnt faith in the likelihood of it. 
Do yon think yon conld gfct np a fit for the medical board?" said Fitz, 
gravely. 

" Why, if absolntely indispensable," said I, " and with good instmction- 
'something this way. Eh, is it not P" 

" Nothing of the kind—yon are quite wrong." 

" Is there not always a little langhing and crying P" said L 

" Oh no, no ; take the cne fix)m the paymaster any evening after mess, and 
yon'll make no mistake—very florid about the cheeks ; rather a la^y look in 
one eye, the other closed up CTitirely; snore a little from time to time, and 
don't be too much disposed to talk." 

" And yon think I may pass muster in this way P" 

" Indeed you may, if old Camie, the inspector, happen to be (what he is 
not often) in a good humour. But I confess I'd rather you were really ill, 
for we've passed a great number of counterfeits latterly, and we may be all 
pulled up ere long." 

" Not the less grateful for your kindness," said I; "but still I'd rather 
. matters stood as they do." 

Having at length obtained a very formidable statement of my " case" from 
the doctor, and a strong letter from the colonel, deploring the temporary loss 
of so promising a young officer, I committed myself and my portmanteau to 
the inside of his Majesty's mail, and started for Dublin with as light a heart 
and high ^spirits as were consistent with so much delicacy of health and the 
directionii of my doctor. 



CHAPTER IX. ;^ 



THE BOAD— TBAVELLma AGQUAUrTANCES—A PACKET ADVENTUBE. 

I SHALL not stop now' to narrate the particulars of my visit to the worthies 
of the medical board; the rather, as some of my "Confessions to come" have 
reference to Dublin, and many of those that dwell therein. I shall, there- 
fore, content myself here with stating, that without any difficulty I obtained 
a sIk months' leavcj and having received much advice «nd more sympathy 
from many members of that body, took a respectful leave of them, and ad- 
journed to Bilton's, where I had ordered dinner, and (as I was advised to live 
low) a bottle of Sneyd's claret. My hours in Dublin were numbered; at 
eight o'clock on the evening of my arrival I hastened to the Pigeon Hoose 
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pier, to take my berth in the packet for Liverpool ; and here, gentle reader, 
let me implore yon, if yon have .bowels of compassion, to commiserate the 
condition of a sony mortal like myself. In the days of which I now speak, 
steam-packets were not— men knew not then o^ the pleasure of going to a 
comfortable bed in Kingstown harbonr, and wakmg on the morning after in 
the Clarence dock at Liverpool, with only the addition of a little sharper 
appetite for breakfast, before they set ont on an excursion of forty miles per 
hour through the air. 

In the time I have now to commemorate, the intercourse between the two 
countries was maintained by two sailing vessels of small tonnage and still 
scantier accommodation. Of the one now in question I well recollect the 
name— she was called the '' Alebt," and certainly a more unfortunate mis- 
nomer could scarcely be conceived. Well, there was no choice ; so I took my 
place upon the crowded deck of the little craft, and, in a drizzling shower of 
chilly rain, and amid more noise, confusion, and bustle, than would prelude 
the launch of a line-of-battle ship, we *' sidled," goose-fashion, from the shore, 
and began our voyage towards England. 

It is not my intention, in the present stage of "my Confessions," to delay 
on the road towards an event which influenced so powerfully, and so perma- 
nently, my after life; yet I cannot refram from chronicling a slight incident 
which occurred on bcArd the packet, and which, I have no doubt, may be 
remembered by some of those who throw their eyes on these pages. 

One cf my fellow-passengers was a gentleman holding a high official ap- 
pointment in the viceregal court, either comptroller of the household, master 
of the horse, or something else equally magnificent; however, whatever the 
nature of the situation, one thing is certain — one possessed of more courtly 
manners and more polished address cannot be conceived, to which he added 
all the attractions of a very handsome person anfl a most prepossessing coun- 
tenance. The only thing the most scrupulous critic could possibly detect as 
faulty in his whole air and bearing, was a certain ultra refinement and festi- 
diousness, which in a man of acknowledged family and connexions was some- 
what unaccountable, and certamly unnecessary. The fastidiousness I speak 
of extended to everything round and about him ; he never ate of the wrong 
dish nor spoke to the wrong man in his life, and that very consciousness gave 
him a kind of horror of chance acquaintances, which made him shrink within 
himself ffrom persons in every respect his equals. Those who knew Sir Stewart 
Moore, will know I do not exaggerate in either my praise or censure, and to 
those who have not had that pleasure, I have only to say, theirs was the loss, 
and they must take my word for the facts. 

The very antithesis to the person just mentioned was another passenger 
then on board. She— for even in sex they were different— she was a short, 
squat, red-faced, vulgar-looking woman, of about fifty, possessed c& a most 
garrulous tendency, and talking indiscriminately with every one about her. 



70 HARBT LORBEQUEB. 

careless what reo^tioii ker addrassw met with, and ({tite indifGertnt to the 
many rebufis she momentanljr enoouulerod. To me^ hy vhait impulse ddTen 
Heaven knows^ this amorphcras pieoe of woniBiihood seemed detemmed to 
attach heiself . Whether in ^ smoky and ahnost impenetrable reoesses of 
the cabin, or braving the cold and penetiating rain npon deck, it mattered 
not, she was eyer at my nde, and not only mariyzing me by the insnfeable 
aonoyanoe of her vnlgar kniaacity, bst actually, from the appearanoe of ac- 
- quaintanceship such constant association gave rise to, M^teidBgany onedse 
frcHn oonvermng with me, and rendering me, eie many hours, a perfect Psria 
among the passengers. By no one mxe we~-for, alas! we had become 
Siamese— so thoroughly dreaded as by the refined baronet I have mentioned ; 
he appeared to shrink from our very approach, and avoided ns as though we 
had the plagues of Egypt about' us. I saw thift-~I felt it dee^, and as 
deeply andresdutdy I vowed to be rerenged, and Uie time was not long dis- 
tant in affording me the c^pportuniiy. 

The interesting Mrs. Muirooney, for such was my fair OQmpaDio& called, 
was on tha present occasion making her d^M on wint she was pleased to esll 
the " says :" she was proceeding to the Liverpool market w proprktor and 
supercargo over some legion of swine tiiat occupied the hold of the -rassd, 
and whose melMuona tones were oocasionaliy heard in all partB of die ship. 
Having informed me on these, together with some circum^wnees of herfaMfa 
and parentage, she proceeded to narrate sc»ne of the oantiDns given by her 
friends as to her safety when makisg such a long voyage, and alao to detail 
some of the anti-septics to that dread scourge, sea-sickness, in ike fear and 
terror of which she hadcome <m board, and se^oed every homr to be increasing 
in ahum about. 

'' Boyou think then, sir, that pork is no good agin the sidcness? Miek^^ 
thit's my hosband, sii^-sayslt's the only thing in life for it, av it's touted." 

" Not the least use, I assure you." 

" Not spefits and wather ?'* 

" Worse aatd worse, ma'am.'' 

" Oh, thm, maybe oaten mail tay wonM do ? It's a besutifal thing for tiie 
stomick, any how." 

'' Eank poison on tiie present ooeasioQ, believe wr." 

" Oh, then, blessed Mary, what «» I to do— what is to became of me ?" 
^ " Go down at once to your berth, ma'am ; lie still and witheu* speakii^ 
till we come in sight of land; or"-— and here a bright thought sdaied me— **if 
you really feel very ill, call for that man there, with the for eolkr on his coat ; 
he ^'an give you the only thing I ever knew of any efficacy ; he's the steward, 
ma'am, Stewart Moore; but you must be on your gaarc^ too, as you are a 
.stranger, for he's a conceited fellow, and has saved a trifle, and sets up for a 
/u7^ gentleman; so don't be surprised at his manner; tiiough, after all, j(m 
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may find him very different; some people, Pve heard, think him eitxemely 

" And he has a cure, ye say?** • > 

" The only one I ever heard of; it is a little cordial, of which yoa take, I 
doB^ know how much, every ten <» fifteen minutes." 

" And the naygnr doesn't let the saycret out, bad mamiers to himP' 

" No, ma'am; he has refused every offer on the subject.'* 

" May I be so bowld as to ax. his name again P" 

^ Stewart Moore, ma'am. Moore is the name, but people always call him 
Stewart Moore ; jttst say that in a loud, clear voice, and yon'U soon have him." 

With the most profuse protestations of gratitude and promises of pork 
" a ducretion," if ever I sojourned at Ballinaaloe, my fair friend proceeded to 
follow my advice, and descended to the cabin. 

Some hours after, I also betook myself to my rest, from which, however, to- 
wards midni^t, I was awoke hj tlie heavy working and pitching of the little 
veasei, as she kbooiedin aroog^sea. Ajs Iloc^ed iorik £r<Hn my narrow crib, 
a more woebegone picture can scarcely be imagined than that before me. 
Here and Hiere through the gloomy eabin lay the victims of the fell malady, 
-in every stage of suffering^ and in every attitude of misery. Their cries and 
lamenlinga mingled with the ereaking ci the bulkheads and the jarring twang 
of the dirty lamp, whose irregular swing told plainly how oscillatory was 6ur 
pzeaemt raotkm. I turned from the uiqdteasant sight, and was cJ^omt again to 
address myself to slumber with what snoeess I nnght, when 1 started at the 
sound of a voice in the very berth next to me, whose teases, onee heard, there 
was no forgetting. The words ran, as neairly as I can recollect, thus : 

" Oh, then, bad Ivxk to ye for pigs, that ever lMX)ug]]t me u^ the like of 
this. Oh, Lord, there it is again." And here a slight interruptkwa to elo- 
quence took plaee, during whieh I was enabled to reflect upon the author %f 
the complaint, who, I need not say, was Mrs. Mulrooney. 

" I think a little tay would aettla my stomidc, if I only could get it ; but 
what's the use of talking in this horrid place ? They never mind me no more 
than if I was a pig. Steward, steward ! — oh, then, it's wishing you well I am 
for a steward. Steward, I say '."—and this she really did say, with an energy 
of voice and manner that startled more 'than one sleeper. " Oh, you're coming 
at last, steward." 

" Ma'am," said a little dapper and dirty p^sonage in a blue jacket, with a 
greasy nap^ negligaiily thrown over one arm "eaf qficio," "Ma'am, did 
yon call?" 

" Call !— -is it caR ? No ; but I'm roaring for you this half hour. Come here. 
HiEve you any of the cordial dhrops agin the sickness ?— you know what I 



" Is it brandy, ma'am?" 
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"No, it isn't brandy." 

" We have got gin, ma'am, and bottled porter— cider, ma'am^ if you like." 

"Agb,no! snre I want the dbrops agin the sickness." 

" Don't know, indeed, ma'am." 

" Ah, yon stupid creature ! Maybe you're not the real steward. What* s 
your name?" 

" Smith, ma'am." 
' " Ah, I thought so ! Go away, man, go away." 

This injunction, given in a diminuendo cadence, was quickly obeyed, and 
all was silence for a moment or two. Once more was I dropping asleep, when 
the same voice as before burst out with — 

" Am I to die here like a haythen, and nobody to come near me f Steward ! 
steward ! steward Moore, I say." 

" Who calls meF" said a deep sonorous voice from the opposite side of the 
cabin, -^^hile at the same instant a tall green silk nightcap, snimounting a very 
aristocratic-looking forehead, appeared between the curtains of the opposite 
berth. 

" steward Moore !" said the lady again, with her eyes straining in the direc- 
tion of the door by which she expected him to enter. 

" This is most strange," muttered the baronet, half aloud. " Why, madam, 
yoii are calling «wtf.'" 

" And if I am,*' said Mrs. Muhrooney, " and if ye heerd me, have ye no man- 
ners to answer your name, eh P Are ye steward Moore B " 

" Upon my life, ma'am, I thought so last night when I came on board ! 
but you really have contrived to make me doubt my own identity." 

" And is it there ye're lying on the broad of yer back, and me as sick as a 
dog foment yep" 

" I concede, ma'am, the fact ; the position is a most irksome one on every 
account." 

** Then why don't ye come over to me ?" And this Mrs. Mulrooney said with 
a voice of something like tenderness— wishing at all hazards to conciliate- so 
important a functionary. 

" Why, really, you are the most incomprehensible person I ever met." 

" I'm what P" said Mrs. Mulrooney, her blood rushing to her face and tem- 
ples as she spoke— for the same reason as her fan: townswoman is reported 
to have borne with stoical fortitude every harsh epithet of the language, until 
it occurred to her opponent to tell her that " the divil a bit better she was nor 
a pronoun ;" so Mrs. Mulrooney, taking " omne ignotum pro harribile/' became 
J)erfectly beside herself at the unlucky phrase. " I'm what P Repate it av ye 
dare, and I'll tear yer eyes out ! Ye dirty bla— guard, to be lying there at 
yer ease under the blankets, grinning at me. What's your thrade— answer 
me that— av it isn't to wait on the ladies, eh p" 

" Oh, the woman must be mad," said Sir Stewart. 
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" The deril a taste mad, my dear— I'm only sick. Now just come oyer to 
me, like a decent creature^and give me the dhrop of comfort ye have. Ck>me, 
avicL" 

"Go over to you 1^" 

" A^, and why not P Or, if it's so lazy ye are, why then I'll thry and cross 
over to your side." 

These words being accompanied by a certain indication of change of resi* 
dence on the part of Mrs. Mulrooney, Sir Stewart perceiyed there was no 
time to lose, and, springing from his berth, he rushed half-dressed through the 
cabin and up the companion-ladder, just as Mrs. Mulrooney had protruded a 
pair of enormous legs from her couch, and hung for a moment pendulous 
before she dropped upon the floor and followed him to the deck. A tre- 
mendous shout of laughter from the sailors and deck passengers prevented 
my hearing the dialogue which ensued ; nor do I yet know how Mrs. Mulrooney 
learned her mistake. Certain it is, she no more appeared amoiigst the pas- 
sengers in the cabin, and Sir. Stewart's manner the following morning at 
breakfiast junply satisfied me that I had had my revenge. 



CHAPTER X. 

UPSET — ^BflNB— AND BODT. 



No sooner in Liverpool, than I hastened to take my place in the earliest 
conveyance for London. At that time the Umpire coach was the perfection 
of fast travelling; and, seated behind the box, enveloped in a sufficiency of 
Jnroad-doth, I turned my face towards town with as much anxiety and as 
ardent expectations as most of those about me. All went on in the regular 
monotonous routine of such matters until we reached Northampton, passing 
down the steep street of which town, the near wheel-horse stumbled and 
fell ; the coach, ^fter a tremendous roll to one side, toppled over on the other, 
and with a tremendous crash, and sudden shock, sent all the outsides, myself 
among the number, flying through the air like sea-gulls. As for me, after 
describing a very respectable parabola, my angle of incidence landed me in a 
bonnet-maker's shop, having passed through a large plate-glass window, and 
destroyed more leghorns and dunstables than a year's pay would recompense. 
I have but slight recollection of the details of that occasion, until I found my- 
self lying in a very spacious bed at the George TTin, having been bled in both 
arms, and discovering by the multitude of bandages in which I was enveloped, 
that at least some of my bones were broken by the fall. That such &te had 
befallen my colkr-bone and three of my ribs, I soon learned ; and was horror- 
struck at hearing from the surgeon who attended me, that four or five weeks 
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/ woidd be the veiyeidiestpezkd I eooM bear Temov«l with safety. Here then 
y at OBoe was a \3a^ dedncdon from my six montiis' leave, not to think of the 
■^ misery that awaited me for such a time, confined to my bed in an imi, withont 

books, friends, or acquaintances. Howeyer, eyen this conld be remedied by 
patience, and STmunoning up all I eonM command, I " bided my time," but not 
before I had completed a term of two months' imprisonment, and had he- 
oome, from actual starvation, something very like a living transparency. 

No sooner however, did I feel myself once more on the road, than my 
spirits rose, and I felt myself as full ofhigh hope and buoyant expectancy as 
ever. It vras late at night when I arrived in London. I drove to a quiet 
hotel in iiie West-end; and the following morning proceeded to Portman- 
square, bursting with impatience to see my friends the CaDonbys, and re- 
count all my adventures— for as I was too ill to write from Northampton^ and 
did not wish to entrust to a stranger the ofBoe of conmiunicating with them, 
I judged thai they must be exceedingly uneasy on my account, and pictured 
to myself the thousand emotions my appearance so indicative of illness would 
give rise to, and could scarcely avoid running in my impatience to be once 
more among them. How Lady Jane would meet me, I thought of over again 
and again ; whether the same cautious reserve awaited me, or whether her 
family's approval would have wrought a change in her reception of me, I 
burned to ascertain. As my thoughts ran on in this way, I found myself at 
. the door; but was much alarmed to perceive that the closed window- 
shutters and dismantled look of the house prodaimed them from home. 
I rang the bell, and soon learned from a servant, whose face I had not seen 
before, that the family had gone to Paris about a month before, vdth the in- 
tention of spending the winter thare. I need not say how grievously this 
pieoe of intelligence dis^pointed me, and for a minute or two I could not 
collect my thoughts. At last the servant said, 

*' If you have anything very particular, sir, that my lord's lawyer can do, 
I can give ]^ou his address.'^ 

" No, thank you— nothing;" at the same t£me I muttered to myself, "Pll 
have some occupation for him though, ere long. The family were all quite 
wdl, didn't you say r 

** Yes^ sir, perfectly welL My lord had only a slight cold." 

« Ah-— ye»~and their address is * Meurice ;* very well.'* 

So saying, I turned from the door, and, with slower steps than I had come, 
returned to my hotel 

My immediate resolve was to set out for Paris ; my second was to visit my 
uncle. Sir Guy Loirequer, first, and, having explained to him the nature of my 
position and the advantageous prospects before me, endeavour to induce him 
to make some settlement on Lady Jane, in the event c^ my obtaining her 
famil/s consent to our marriage. This, from his hldng great people much, 
and laying great stress upon the advantages of connexion, I looked upon as a 
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Hutttear of no great difficulty ; so that, although 1117 hopes of happiness ^fere 
delated in their foMlment, I believed they were only about to be the mote 
securely realised. The same day I set out for Elton, and by ten o'clock at 
night reached my uncle's house. I found the old gentleman looking just as 
I had left him three years before, complaining a Httle of gout in the left foot 
— pKaisiog his old spedJ&c, port wine— abusing his serrants for robbing him — 
and drinking the Duke of WeUington's health cTery night after supper ; 
which meal I had much pleasure in surprising him at on my arriTal— not 
having eaten since my departure £r(Hn London. 

'^ Vl^eli, Hairy," said my unde» whm the servants had left the room, and 
we dsew over the spid» table to the fire to discuss our wine witii ccmifort, 
" what gpood wind has bk>wn you down to m^ my boy ? for it's odd Plough, 
five minutes before I heard the wheels on the grarel I was just wishing some 
good fellow would join me at the grouse— and you see I have had my wish ! 
The old $t<H7; I suppose, ' out of cash.' Would not come down here for no- 
thing—eh ? Come, lad, tell truth ; is it not so P" 

" Why, not exactly, sir; but I really had rather at present talk about you 
than about my own matters, which we can chat over to-naoizow. How do 
yo« get (m, sii^ with the Scotch steward P" 

" He's a rogue, sir— a cheat— a scoundrd; but it is the same with them 
ali ; and your cousin, Harry— your cousib, that I hare reared from his infancy 
to be my hdr ddeasant topic for me !)— ioB cares no more iar me than the rest 
of them, and would never come near me, if it were not that, like yourself, he 
was haid run for aamey, and wanted to wheedle me out of a hundred or two." 

^' But you forget, sir ; I toid you I have not come with sudi an object." 

" We'U see thait, we'll see that in the uifyrning," replied he, with an incre- 
dulous {^lake of the head. 

" But GiiOr, sir— what has Guy done?" 

" WhsA has he not done P No sooner did he join that popiigay set of fel- 
krwB, the — th hussars, than he turned out what he calls a four-in-hand drag, . 
whick draped nine hundred pounds out of my pod&et Th^i he has got a 
yacht at Cowes— a grouse mountain in Scotland— and has actually given Tat- 
t&aaXL an unlimited ofder to purchase the Wreddngton pack of harriers, which 
be intends to keep £osr the use of the corps. In a word^ iiiere is not an 
aoaasement of ti^ villanous regiment, not aflask of champf^poe drunk at their 
mes% I don't bear my share ia the cost <^; all through the kind offices of 
jwe w(»thy cousin, Guy Lorzequer." 

This was an exceedingly pkafiant eiqsosd for me, to hear of my cousin in- 
dited in every excess of foolish extraTaganee by his ridi uncle, while I, the 
son of an elder brother, who unfortunately called me by his own name, Harry, 
remained the sub. in a marching regimcait, with not tiuee hundred pounds 
a year abo^e my pay, and wkssi any extravagance, if such had been proved 
against me, would have deprived of even that, araall aUDwanfio. My unde. 
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lioweyer, did not notice the chagrin with which I heard his narrative, but 
continned to detail yarious instances of wild and reckless expense the fdtnre 
possessor of his ample property had already laxinched into. 

Anxious to say something without well knowing what, I hinted that pro- 
bably my good cousin would reform some of these days, and many. 

"Marry !" said my undo ; " yes, that I believe Js the best thing we can do 
with him ; and I hope now the matter is in good train—so the latest aoooants 
say, at least." 

" Ah, indeed !" said I, endeavouring to take an interest where I really felt 
none, for my cousin and I had never been very intimate friends, and the dif- 
ference in our fortunes had not, at least to my thinking, been compensated by 
any advances which he, under the circiunstances, might have made to me. 

" Why, Harry, did you not hear of it P" said my imcle. 
No; not a word, sir." 

"Very strange, indeed— a great matct Harry—* very great match, 
indeed." 

" Some rich banker's daughter," thought I. " What will he say when he 
hears of mp fortune ?" 

" A very fine young woman, too, I understand— quite the belle of London 
—and a splendid property left by an aunt." 

I was bursting to tell him of m^f affair, and that he had another nephew, to 
whom, if common justice were rendered, his fortune was as certainly made for 
life. 

" Guy's business happened this way," continued my uncle, who was quite 
engrossed by the thought of his favourite's success. " The father of the 
young lady met him in Ireland, or Scotland, or some such place, where he was 
with his regiment— was greatly struck with his manner and address— found 
him out to be my nephew-^^sked him to his house— and, in fact, ahnost 
threw this lovely girl at his head before they were two months acquainted.** 

" As nearly as possible my own adventure," thought I, laughing to myself. 

" But you have not told me who they are, sir," said I, dying to have Ai9 
story finished, and to begin mine, 

" I'm coming to that — ^I'm coming to that. Guy came down here, but did 
not tell me' otle word of his having ever met the family, but begged of me to 
give him an introduction to them, as they were in Paris, where he was going 
on a short leave ; and the first thing I heard of the matter was by a letter 
from the papa, demanding from me if Guy was to be my heir, and asking 
*how far his attentions in Ms family met with my approval.' " 

" Then how did you know, sir, that they were previously known to each 
other?" 

" The family lawyer told me, who heard it all talked over." 

" And why, then, did Guy get the letter of introduction from you, when he 
was abready acquainted with them P" 
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" I am sure I cannot tell, except that you know he always does everything 
-unlike eyeiy one else, and to be sure the letter seems to have excited some 
amusement. I must show you his answer to my first note to know how all 
was going on— for I felt very anxious about matters— when I heard from some 
person who had met them, that Guy was everlastingly in the house, and that 
Lord Callonby could not live without him.'* 

'* Lord who, sir P" said I, in a voice that made the old man upset his gkss, 
and spring from Ms chair in horror. 

" What the devil is the matter with the boy ? What makes you so pale ?" 

''Whose name did you say at that moment, sir P" said I, with a slowness of 
speech that cost me agony, 

" Lord Callonby, my old schoolfeUow and fag at Eton." 

" And the lady's name, sir P" said I, in scaroely an audible whisper. 

" I'm sure I forget her name ; but here's the letter from Guy, said I think 
he mentions her name In the postscript.'* 

X snatched rudely the half-opened letter from the old man, as he was vainly 
endeavouring to detect the place he wanted, and read as follows : 

" My adored Jane is all your fondest wishes for my happiness could picture, 
and longs to see her dear uncle, as she already calls you on every occasion." 
I read no more— my eyes swam— the paper, the candles, everything before me 
was misty and confused; and although I heard my uncle's voice stiU going 
on, I knew nothing of what he said. 

For some time my mind could not take in the full extent of the base trea- 
chery! had met with, and I sat speechless and stupified. By degrees my 
faculties became clearer, and with one glance I read the whole business, from 
my first meeting with them at Eilrush to the present moment. I saw that 
in their attentions to me, they thought they were winning the heir of Elton, 
the future proprietor of fifteen thousand per annum. From this tangled web 
of heartless intrigue I turned my thoughts to Lady Jane herself. How had 
she betrayed me ! for certainly she had not only received, but encouraged my 
addresses— and so soon too ! To think that, at the very moment when my own 
precipitate haste to see her had involved me in a nearly fatal accident, she was 
actually receiving the attentions of another ! Oh, it was too, too bad. 

But enough— even now I can scarcely dwell upon the memory of that mo- 
ment, when the hopes and dreams of many a long day and night were destined 
to be thus rudely blighted. I seized the first opportunity of bidding my unde 
good night ; and having promised him to reveal all my plans on the morrow, 
hurried to my room. 

My plans ! alas, I had none !— that one fatal paragraph had scattered them 
to the winds ; and I threw myself upon my bed, wretched and ahnost heart- 
broken. 

I have once before in these " Confessions'* claimed to myself the privilege, 
not inconsistent with a fall disclosure of the memorabilia of my life, to pass 
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filiglitly over those passages the buiden of whicii was unhappy, and whose 
memory is still pamfoL I must now, therefore, daim the ^'besefit of this 
act," and beg of the reader to let me pass from this aad portiQii of my faist<N7, 
and for the fall expression of my mingled rage, eontempt, disappcHntmeni^ axid 
sorrow, let me beg of him to reeeive instead, what a kained pope onoe gs?e 
as his apology for not reading a rather polysyllabic word in a Latin letter— 
"Aa for this," said he, looking at the phrase in question, ''suppose it said." 
So say I. And now, en route. 



CHAPTER XI. 

GiaELXSNnAK->lfAXltDIOBIIAL ADYKHTUKIfi-HEDIOWIWa HOW TO KASX LOW FOB 
4. FBIKND. 

It was a cold raw evening in Pcbroary, as I sat in the coffee-room of the Old 
Plough, in Cheltenham, ImcuUvs c. Lucullo — ^no companion save my half- 
finished decanter of port. I had drawn my chair to the comer of the ample 
lireplace, and in a half-dreamy state was reviewing the incidents of my early 
life, and like most men who, however yoimg, have still to lament talents mis- 
applied, opportunities neglected, profitless labour, and disastrous idleness. 
The dreary aspect of the large and ill-lighted room— the close-curtained boxes 
— ^the unsocial look of every thing and body about, suited the habit of my soul 
and I was on the verge of becoming excessively sentimental; the unbroken 
silence, where several people were present, had also its effect upon me, and 
I felt oppressed and dejected. So sat I for an hour; the clock oyer the 
mantel ticked sharply on— the old man in the brown surtout had turned in 
his chair, and now snored louder— the gentleman who read the Times had got 
the Chronicle, and I thought I saw him nodding over the advertisements. 
The father who, vrith a raw son of about nineteen, had dined at six, eat stiU 
and motionless opposite his offspring, and only breaking the silence around 
by the grating of the decanter as he posted it across the table. The only 
thing denoting active existence, was a little, shrivelled man, who, with spec- 
tacles on his forehead and hotel slippers on his feet, rapidly walked up and 
down, occasionally stopping at his table to sip a little weak-looking negus, 
which was his moderate potation for two hours. I have been particulwr ' 
chronicling these few and apparently trivial circumstances, for by what r 
trifles are our greatest and most important movements induced I Had 

near wheeler of the Umpire been only i^afe on his forelegs, and but Ic 

continue. The gloom and melancholy which beset me momentarily incre 
But three months before, and my prospects presented everything that 
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iaireak and farightestr-^ov all the fntsie was dark and diamaL Then, my 
best friends oonld soaioely aVmd eaYy at my f orhme— bow, my reyecses 
mi£^t almost excite eom^paasioa even in an enemy. It was sin^ndar enough^- 
audi should not like to acknowledge it, were not these ''Ccmfessiona" in their 
very natoie intended to disdose the very praetialia of my heart^but singolar 
it certainly was— and so I hare always felt it nnoe, when refecting on it— 
that atthoogh much and warmly attached to Lady Jane Callonby, and feding 
most acutely what I must call her abandonmeiiit of me, yet, the most con- 
stantly recurring idea of my mind on the snlgeet was, what will the mess say? 
—what win they think at head-qoartezs T-^the railleiy, the jesting^ the half- 
otmcealed alhudon, the tone of assomed compassion, which all awaited me, as 
each of my comrades tooknp his line of britaring towards me, was, after aU, 
the most difficult thing to be borne, and I absolutely dreaded to join my regi- 
ment more thorong^y than did erer schoolboy to return to his labour an the 
expiration of his holidays. I had framed to myself all maimer of ways of 
avoiding this dread event ; sometimes I meditated an exchange into an African 
ccnrps — sometimes to leave the army altogether. However I turned the 
affair over in my mind, innumerable difSeolties presented themselves ; and I 
was at last reduced to that stand-still point, in which, after continual vacilla- 
tion, one only waits for the slightest impulse of persuasion from another, to 
adopt any, no matter what suggestion. In this enviable frame of mind I sat 
sij^ing my wine, and watching the dock for that hour at which, with a safe 
conscience, I might retire to my bed, when the waiter roused me by demand- 
ing if my name was Mr. Lorrequer, for that a gentleman having seen my 
card in the bar, had been making inquiry fear the owner of it all through the 
hotel. 

"Yea," said I, " such is mymame ; but I am mat aoquainted with any one 
here, that I can remember.'^ 

" The gentleman has only anived an hour since by the London mail, sir; and 
here he is." 

At this moment, a tall, dashing-looking, half-swaggering fdlow, in a very 
snffiment envelope of box-coats, entered the coffee-room, and unwinding a 
shawl from his throat, showed me the honest and manly countenance of my 
friend Jack Waller, of the — ^th dragoons, with whom I had served in the 
Pem'nwilft. 

Eive mmutes sufficed for Jack to tell me that he was come down on a bold 
speculation at this unseasonaUe time for Cheltenham; that he was quite sure 
his fortune was about to be made in a few weeks at farthest ; and what seemed 
nearly as engrossing a topic—that he was perfectly feonished, a^d desired a 
hot supper, "de suite'* 

Jack having despatched this agreeable meal with a traveller's appetite, 
proceeded to unfdd his plans to me as foUows : 

There resided somewhere near Cheltenham— in what direction he did inot 
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absolutely know— an old East India colonel, who had retained from a long 
career of snooessfol staff duties and goyemment contracts, with the moderate 
fortnne of two hundred tiiousand. He possessed, in addition, a son and a 
daughter; the fonner, being a rake and a gambler, he had long since con- 
signed to his own devices, and to the latter he had avowed his intention of 
leaving all his wealth. Iliat she was beautifal as an angel-— highly accom- 
plished— gifted--agreeable— and all ihskt. Jack, who had never seen her, was 
firmly convinced ; that she was also bent resolutely on marrying him, or any 
other gentleman whose claims were principally the want of money, he was 
quite ready to swear to ; and, in fact, so assured did he feel that " the whole 
affair was feasible" (I use his own expression), that he had managed a two 
months' leave, and was come down express, to see, make love to, and carry 
her off at once. 

''But," said I, with difficulty/ interrupting him, ''how bug have you 
known her father P" 

" Known him P I never saw him." 

"Well, that certainly is cooL And how do you propose making his ac- 
quaintance P Do you intend to make him a parHceps crimms in the elope- 
ment of his own daughter, for a consideration to be hereafter paid out of his 
own money P" 

" Now, Stay, you've touched upon the point in which, you must confess, 
my genius always stood unrivalled. Acknowledge, if you are not dead to gra- 
titude—acknowledge how often should you have gone supperless to bed in 
our bivouacs in the Peninsula, had it not been for the ingenuity of your 
humble servant— avow, that if mutton was to be had, and beef to be purloined 
within a circuit of twenty mUes round, our mess certainly kept no fast days. 
I need not remind you of the cold morning on the retreat &om Burgos, when 
the inexorable Lake brought &Ye men to the halberds for stealing turkeys, 
that at the same moment I was engaged in devising an ox-tail soup, firom a 
heifer brought td our tent in jack-boots, the evening before, to escape detec- 
tion by her foot tracks." 

" True, Jack, I never questioned your Spartan talent ; but this affair, time 
considered, does appear rather difficult." 

" And if it were not, should I have ever engaged in it P No, no, Harry. I 
put all proper value upon the pretty girl, with her two hundred thousand 
pounds pin-money. But I honestly own to you, the intrigue, the scheme, has 
as great charm for me as any part of the transaction." 

"Well, Jack, now for the plan, then !" 

" The plan ! oh, the plan! Why, I have several ; but since I have seen you, 
and talked the matter over with you, I have begun to think of a new mode of 
opening the trenches." 

" Why, I don't see how I can possibly have admitted a single new ray of 
light upon the affaii;" 
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*' There you are quite wrong. Just hear me out without intemiption, and 
Fll explain. I'll first discover the locale of this worthy colonel— 'Hydrabad 
Ck>ttage' he calls it; good, eh P— then I shall proceed to make a tour of the 
immediate vicinity, and either be taken dangerously iU in his grounds, within 
ten yards of the hall-door, or be thrown from my gig at the gate of his avenue 
and fracture my skull; I don't much care which. Well, then, as I learn the 
old gentleman is the most kind, hospitable fellow in the world, he'll admit 
me at once; his daughter will tend my sick couch— nurse— read to me; 
glorious fan, Harry ! I'll make fierce love to her. And now, the only point 
to be decided is whether, having partaken of the colonel's hospitality so 
freely, I ought to carry her off, or marry her with papa's consent. You see 
there is much to be said for either line of proceeding." 

" I certainly agree with you there ; but since you seem to see your wBy so 
elearly up to that point, why, I should advise you leaving that an ' open 
question,' as the ministers say when they are hard pressed for an opinion." 

" Well, Harry, I consent ; it shall remain so. Now for y<mr part, for I 
.havenowcome to that." 

^'Minef" said I, in amazement; "why, how can I possibly have any 
character assigned me in the drama ?" 

" Fll tell you, Harry; you shall come with me in the gig in the capacity of 
my valet." 
" Your what P" said I, horror-struck at his impudence. 
*' Come, no nonsense, Harry ; you'll have a glorious time of it— shall choose 
as becoming a livery as you like — and you'll have the whole female world 
below stairs dying for you; and aU I ask for such an opportunity vouchsafed 
to you is to puff me, ybur master, in every possible shape and form, and re- 
present me as the finest and most liberal fellow in the world, rolling in wealth, 
and only striving to get rid of it." 

The unparalleled effrontery of Master Jack, in assigning to me such an 
office, absolutely leffc me unable to reply to him; while he continued to expatiate 
upon the great field for exertion thus open to us both. At last it occurred ' 
to me to benefit by an anecdote of a something similar arrangement, of cap- 
turing, not a young lady, but a fortified town, by retorting Jack's pro- 
position. 

"Come," said I, " I agree, with one only difference— I'll be the master and 
you the man on this occasion." 

To my utter coiifasion, and without a second's consideration. Waller 
grasped my hand, and cried, " Done !" Of course I laughed heartily at the 
utter absurdity of the whole scheme, and rallied my friend on his prospects 
of Botany Bay for such an exploit, never contempladng in the most remote 
degree the commission of such extravagance. 

Upon this. Jack, to use the expressive French phrase "prit la parole," 
touching, with a master-like delicacy, on my late defeat among the Callonbys 

Cr 
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(whick ap to this instant I beliisYed him in ignorsnoe of)| heexpatistediipon 
the prospect of my repsiiing that misfortime, and obtaiboing a fortiaie con- 
siderably larger; he cautiously abstained from mentioning the penKmal 
charms of the young lady, supposing, from my Lichiymose look, that my 
heart had not yet reooTered the shock of Lady Jane's perfidy, and railier pre- 
ferred to dwdl upon the escape such a marriage would open to me from 
the mockery of the me8B4able, the jesting of my brother ofSicers, and tbe 
life-long raillery of the service, whereyer the story reached. 

The jbtal fBcility of my disposition, so often and so frankly chronicled in 
these " Confessions"— the openness to be led whither any one might take the 
trouble to conduct me— the easy indifference to assume any character which 
might be pressed upon me, by chance, accident, or design, assisted by my 
share of three flasks of champagne^ induced me first to listen—then to attend 
to— soon affcer to suggest— and finally, absolutely to concur iu and agree to a 
proposal which, at any other moment, I must haye regarded as do^rnright 
insanity. As the clock struck two, I had just affixed my name to an agree- 
ment ; for Jack Waller had so much of method in his madness, that, ftaxtal of 
my retracting in the morning, he had committed the whole to writing, which, 
as a specimen of Jack's legal talents, I copy from the original document, now 
in my possession.' 

"The Plough, Cheltenham, Tuesday night or morning, two o'clock— be the 
same more or less. I, Harry Lorrequer, sub. in his Idajesty's — ^thEegiment 
of Toot, on the one part, and I, John Waller, commonly caUed Jack Waller, 
of tbe — th Light Dragoons, on the other, hereby promise and agree, each 
for himself, and not one for the other, to the following conditions, which are 
hereafter subjomed, to wit, the aforesaid Jack Waller is to serve, obey, and 
humbly foEow the aforementioned Harry Lorrequer, for the space of one 
month of four weeks ; conducting himself in all respeoi», modes, ways, man- 
ners, as his, the aforesaid Lorrequer's own man, skip, yalet, or finnkey--<luly 
praising, puffing, and lauding the aforesaid Lorrequer, and in eyery way 
£Eu:ilitating his success to the hand and fortune of '^ 

" Shall we put in her nam^Q, Harry, here ?" said Jack. 

" I think not; we'll fill it up in p^icil ; that boks yery knowing." 

" at the end of which period, if successful in his suit, the aforesaid 

Harry Lorrequer is to raider to the aforesaid Waller the sum of ten thousand 
pounds three and a half per cent., with a faithful discharge in writing for his 
services, as may be. I^ on the other hand, and which Heayen forbid! the 

af<»esaid Lcarequer (aH in obtaining the hand of , that he will eyacuate 

the territory within twelye hours, and repairing to a conyenient spot selected 
by the aforesaid Waller, then and there duly inyest himself with a liyery 
chosen by the aforesaid Waller " 

'* You know, eadi man uses his choice in this partieuhu*," said Jack. . 

« and, for the space of four calendar weeks, be unto ike aforcsaiSN, 

Waller as his skip, or yalet, receiying, in the eyent of success, the like com- * 
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pensation as afbiesaid, each piomising ^trictly to maintain the tenns of this 
agreement, and binding, l^ a solemn pledge, to diyest himself of every right 
appertaining to his former condition, for the spaee of time there mentioned." 

We signed and sealed it f<»rmally, and finished another flask to its perfect 
ratification. This done, and after a hearty shake hands, we parted and re- 
tired for the night. 

The first thing I saw on waking the following morning was Jack Waller 
standing beside my bed, endentiy in excellent spirits with himself and all the 
world. 

** Hany, my boy, I hare done it gloriously," said he. " I only remembered 
on parting with you last night, that one of the most marked features in onr 
old ooloners character is a certain yagne idea he has somewhere pieked up 
that he has been at some yery remote period of his history a most distin- 
guished officer. This notion, it appears, haunts his mind, and he absolutely 
belieyes he has been in ey ery engagement from the Seyen Years' War down to 
the battle of Waterloo. You cannot mention a siege he did not lay down 
the fiitit parallel for, nor a stonmng party where he did not lead the forloln 
hope ; and there is not a regiment in the service, from those that formed the 
fighting brigade of Kcton, down to the London trambands, with which, to 
use his own phrase, he has not fought and bled. This mania of heroism is 
droll enough, when one considers that the sphere of his action was necessarily 
so limited; but yet we have every reason to bethankfcd for the peculiarity, 
as you'U say, when I inform you that this morning I despatched a hasty mes- 
senger to his viUa^ with a most polite note, setting forth that ' as Mr. Lorre- 
quer*— ay, Harry, all aboveboard— there is nothing like it—* as Mr. Lorrequer, 
of the — th, was collecting for publication such materials as might serve to 
commemorate the distinguished achievements of British officers, who have, at 
any time, been in command, he most respectfully requests an interview with 
Colonel Kamworth, whose distinguished services, on many gallant occasions, 
have called forth the unqualified approval of his Majest/s government. Mr. 
Loirequei^s stay is necessarily limited to a few days, as he proceeds frt>m this 
to visit Lord Anglesey, and, therefore, would humbly suggest as early a 
meeting as may suit Ck)lonel K.'s convenience.* What think you now ? Is 
this a master-stroke, or not P'* 

" Why, certainly, we are in for it now,*' said I, drawing a deep sigh. " But, 
Jack, what is all this ? Why, you're in livery already !'* 

I now, for the first time, perceived that Waller was arrayed in a very 
decorous suit of dark grey, with cord shorts and boots, and looked a very 
knowing style of servant for the side of a tilbury. 

"You like it, do you? Well, I should have preferred something a little 
more showy myself; but as you chose this last night, I of course gave way ; 
and, after all, I believe you're right— it certainly is neat." 

''Did I choose it last night? I have not the slightest recollection of it.*' 

g2 
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" Yes, you were most particular about the length of the waistcoat and the 
height of the cockade, and you see I haye followed your orders tolerably- 
close ; and now, adieu to sweet equality for the season, and I am your most 
obedient servant for four weeks— see that you make the most of it." 

While we were talking, the waiter entered with a note addressed to me, 
which I lightly conjectured could only come from Colonel Kamworth. It ran 



" Cobnel Kamworth feels highly flattered by the polite attention of Mr. 
Lorrequer, and will esteem it a particular favour if Mr. L. can afiford him 
the few days his stay in this part of the country will permit, by spending them 
at Hydrabad Cottage. Any information as to Colonel Kamworth's services 
in the four quarters of the globe, he need not say, is entirely at Mr. L.'s 
disposal 

'* Colonel K dines at six precisely." 

When Waller had read the note through, he tossed his hat up in the air, 
and, with something littie short of an Indian whoop, shouted out, 

" The game is won already ! Harry, my man, give me the cheque for the 
ten thousand : she is your own this minute." 

Without participating entirely in Waller's exceeding delight, I could not 
help feeling a growing interest in the part I was advertised to perform, and 
began my rehearsal with more spirit than I thought I should have been able 
to command. 

The same evening, at the same hour as that in which on the preceding 
night I sat lone and comfortless by the cofifee-room fire, I was seated opposite 
a very pompons, respectable-looking old man, with a large, stiff queue of white 
hair, who pressed me repeatedly to fill my glass and pass the decanter. Th^ 
room was a small library, with handsomely-fitted shelves ; there were but four 
chairs, but each would have made at least three of any modem one'; the 
curtains, of deep crimson cloth, effectually secured the room from draught, 
and the cheerfd wood fire blazing on the hearth, which was the only light in 
the apartment, gave a most inviting look of comfort and snugness to every- 
thing. " This," thought I, " is all excellent, and however the adventure ends, 
this is certainly pleasant, and I never tasted better Madeira." 

" And so, Mj. Lorrequer, you heard of my affair at Cantantrabad, x^ien I 
took the Eajah prisoner P" 

"Yes," said I; "the Governor-General mentioned the gallant business the 
very last time I dined at Government Bfouse." 

"Ah, did heP kind of him, though. Well, sir, I received two lacs of 
rupees on the morning after, and a promise of ten more if I would permit him 
to escape ; but no— I refused flatly." 

"Is it possible! And what did you do with the two lacs?— sent them 
back, of course " 
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**No, that I didn't; tlie wretches know nothing of the use of money. 
No, no; I haye them this moment in good Government security. I believe 
I never mentioned to you the storming of Java. Fill yourself another 
glass, and Til describe it all to you, for it will be of infinite consequence 
that a true narrative of this meets the public eye— they really are quite 
ignorant of it. Here, now, is Fort Cornelius, and there is the moat ; the 
sugar-basin is the cit^el, and the. tcmgs is the first trench; the decanter 
will represent the tall tower towards the south-west angle, and here, the 
wine-glass—this is me. Well, it was a little after ten at night that I got the 
order from the general in command to march upon this plate of figs, which 
was an open space before Fort CJomelius, and to take up my position in front 
of the fort, and with four pieces of field artillery— -these walnuts here— to be 
ready to open my fire at a moment's warning upon the sou'-west tower ; but, 
my dear sir, you have moved the tower; I thought you were drinking 
Madeira. As I said before, to open my fire upon the sou'-west tower, or, if 
necessary, to protect the sugar-tongs, which I explained to you was the 
trencL Just at the same time the besieged were making preparations for a 
sortie to occupy this dish of ahnonds and raisins— the high ground to the 
left of my position— put another Ipg on the fire, if you please, sir, for I can- 
not see myself— I thought I was up near the figs, and I find myself down 
near the half-moon " 

"It is past nine," said a servant, entering the room; "shall I take the 
carriage for Miss Kamworth, sir ?" 

This being the first time the name of the young lady was mentioned since 
my arrival, I felt somewhat anxious to hear more of her, in which laudable 
desire I was not, however, to be gratified, for the colonel, feeling considerably 
annoyed by the interruption, dismissed the servant by saying, 

" What do you mean, sirrah, by coming in at this moment P Don't you see 
I am preparing for the attack on the half -moon P Mr. Lorrequer, I beg your 
pardon for one moment ; this fellow has completely put me out ; and besides, 
I perceive you have eaten the flying artillery, and^ in fact, my dear sir, I shall 
be obliged to lay down the position again." 

With this praiseworthy interest the colonel proceeded t'O arrange the 
"mat^P' of our dessert iu battle airay, when the door was suddenly thrown 
open, and a very handsome girl, in a most becoming demUoilette, sprang into 
the room, and either not noticing, or not caring, that a stranger was present, 
threw herself into the old gentleman's arms^ with a degree of empreMemeni 
exceedingly vexatious for any third and unoccupied party to witness. 

"Mary, my dear," said the colonel, completely forgettiijg Java and Fort 
Cornelius at once, "you don't perceive I have a gentleman to introduce to 
you— Mr. Lorrequer, my daughter, MissKamworth," Here the young lady 
curtseyed somewhat stiflly, and I bowed reverently ; and we all resumed 
places. I now found out that "Mm Xamworth had been spending the pre- 
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ceding foar or five days at a friend's in the neighbourhood, and had prefened 
coming home somewhat unexpectedly to waiting for her own carriage. 

My ** Ck>nfessions," if recorded verbatim from the notes of that four weeks 
sojouni, would only increase the already too prolix and nninteresting details 
of this chapter of my life ; I need only say, tliat without falling in love with 
Mary Eamworth^ I felt prodigiously disposed thereto. Bhe was extremely 
pretty, had a foot and ankle to swear by, the most sihery-toned yoice I almost 
ever heard, and a certain witchery and ardmess of manner that by its very 
faatalising unoertainty continually proYoked attention, and by suggesting a 
diffienlty in the road to success, imparted a more than common zest in the 
punbii She was a little, a very little blue— rather a dabbler in the ^ ologiesE*' 
than a'^ aAL disciple. Yet she made collections of minerals, and brown 
beetles, aid eryptogamias, and various other homoeopathic doses of the crea- 
tion, infinitesimally small in their subdirision; in none of which I felt any 
interest, save in the excuse they gave for accompanying her in her pony- 
phaeton. This was, however, a rare pleasure,smce every moming,for at least 
three or four hours, I was obliged to sit opposite the colonel, engaged in the 
compilation of that narrative of his deeds, which was to eclipse the career of 
Napoleon, and leave Wellington's laurels but a very faded lustre in compa- 
rison. In this agreeable occupation did I pass the greats part of my day, 
listening to the insufferable prolrsity of the most prolix of colonels, and at 
times, notwithstanding the propinquity of relationship whidb awaited us, 
almost regretting that he was not blown up in any of the numerous explosions 
his memoir abounded with. I may here mention, that while my literary labour 
was thus progressing, the young lady continued her avocations as before—not, 
indeed, with me for her companion, but Waller— for Colonel Kamworth, 
''having remarked the steadiness and propriety of m^ man, felt no scruple in 
sending him out to drive Misa Kamworth," particularly as I gave him a most 
excellent character for every virtue under heaven. 

Imust hasten on. The last evening ol my four weeks was drawing to a 
dose. Colonel Eamworth had pressed me to prolong my visit, and I only 
waited for Waller's return from Cheltenham, whither I had sent him for my 
letters, to make aixangements with him to absolve me from my ridiculous 
bond, and accept the invitation. We were sitting round the library fire, the 
odonel, as usual, narrating his early deeds and hair-breadth 'scapes ; Mary, 
embroidering an indescribable s(Hnething, whidi every evening made its ap- 
pearance, but seemed never to advance, was rather in better spirits tlum 
usual, at the same time her manner was nervous and uncertain ; and I could 
perceive, by her frequent absence of mind, that her tho«i|hts were not as 
much occupied by th^ siege of Java as her worthy father beli^ed them. 
Without laying any stress upon the circumstance, I must yet avow that 
Waller's not having returned from Cheltenham gave me some Uneasiness, and 
I more than once had recourse to the bell to demand if '*my servant hadoome 
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baokyetP' At eac^ of these times I weU remember the pecm^ 
of Mary's look, the half embarrassment, half droileiy, with which she listened 
to the question, and heard the answer in the negatiye. Supper at length made 
its appearanee; and I asked the servant who waited "if my man had brought 
me any letters,'' varying my inqtuiry to oonceal my anxiety ; and again I heard 
he had not returned. EesolYing now to propose in all form for Miss Kam- 
worth the next morning, and by referring the cdonel to my uncle Sir Guy, 
smooth, as far as I could, all difficulties, I wished them good night, and re- 
tired; not, however, before the colonel had warned me that they were to have 
«a excursion to some place in the neighbourhood the next day, and begging 
that I might be in the fareakftst-room at nine, as they were to assemble there 
from all parts, and start early on the expedition. I was in a sound sleep the 
following moniing, when a gentle tap at the door awoke me; at the same 
time I recognised the voice of the colonel's servant, saying, " Mr. Lonequerj 
breakfast is waiting, sir." 

I sprang up at once, and replying, "Yerj well, I shall come down," pro* 
ceeded to dress in all haste, but to my horror 1 could not disoem a vestige of 
my clothes; nothing remained of the habiliments 1 possessed only the day 
before~~«ven my pcatqEianteau had disappeared. After a most diligent search, 
I dffioovered on a chair in a comer of the room a small bundle tied up in a 
liandkerchief, on opening which I perceived a new suit of livery of the most 
gaudy and slMwy description; the vest and breeehes of yeUow plush, with 
light blue binding and lace, of which colour was also the coat, which had a 
standing collar and huge cnfOs, deeply ornamented with worked button-holes 
and large buttons. As I turned the things over, without even a guess of 
'what they could mean, for I was scarcely well awake, I perceived a small slip 
of paper fastened to the coat-sleeve, upon which, in Waller's handwriting, 
the following few words were written : 

•* The livery I hope will fit you, as I am rather particular about how you'll 
look. Get quietly down to the stable-yard, and drive the tilbury into GheLten- 
bam, where wait for farther orders fiN»n your kind master, 

"JcMor VTalleb." 

The horrible villaay of this vrild scamp actually paralysed me. Thatlshould 
put on such ridiculous trumpery was out of the question : yet what was to be 
doaeP I rang the bell vidently. ** Where are my clothes, Thomas P* 
" Don't know, sk ; I was out all the morning, sir, and never seed them." 
''There, Thomas, be smart now, and send them up, will you ?" Thomas 
disappeajned, and speedily retnmed to say, *'that my clothes could not be 
foond anywhere; no one knew anything of them, and begged me to come 
down, as Miss Kamworth desired him to say that they were still waiting, and 
she begged Mr. Lorrequer would not make an elaborate toilette, as they were 
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going on a countiy exclusion." An elaborate toilette ! I wish to Heaven she 
saw my costume ; no. Til never do it. " Thomas, yon mnst tell the ladies» 
and the colonel too, that I feel very ill; I am not able to leave my bed; 1 
am subject to attacks-— very violent attacks in my head, and liiust always be 
left quiet and alone— perfectly alone— mind me, lliomas— for a day at least.'' 
Thomas departed; and as I lay distracted in my bed, I heard, from the 
breakfast-room, the loud laughter of many persons, evidently enjoying some 
excellent joke. C!ould it be me they were laughing at P Tko tiiiought was 
horrible ! 

" C!olonel Eamworth wishes to know if you'd like the doctor, sir," said 
Thomas, evidently suppressing a most inveterate fit of laughing, as he again 
appeared at the door. 

" No, certainly not," said I, in a voice of thunder. " What the devil are you 
grinning at ?" 

"You may as well come, my man; you're found out; they all know it 
now," said the fellow, with an odious grin. 

I jumped out of the bed, and hurled the boot-jack at him with all noy 
strength ; but had only the satisfaction to hear him go down stairs chuckliSig at 
his escape ; and as he reached the parlour, the increase of mirth and the loud- 
ness of the laughter told me that he was not the only one who was merry at 
my expense. Anything was preferable to this. Down staua I resolved tb go 
at once— but how ?— a blanket, I thought, would not be a bad thing, and par- 
ticularly as I had said I was ill ; I could at least get as far as Colonel £am- 
worth's dressing-room, and explain to him the whole affair; but then, if I 
was detected en route! which I was ahnost sure to be, with so many people 
parading about the house. No, that would never do; there was but one 
alternative, and dreadful, shocking as it was, I could not avoid it, and with a 
heavy heart, and as much indignation at Waller for what I could not but 
consider a most scurvy trick, I donned the yellow inexpressibles ; next came 
the vest, and last the coat, with its broad flaps and lace excrescences, fifty 
times more absurd and merry-andrew than any stage servant who makes off 
with his table and two chairs amid the hisses and gibes of an upper gallery. 

If my costume leaned towards the ridiculous, I resolved that my air and 
bearing should be more than usually austere and haughty; and with some- 
thing of the stride of John Eemble inCoriolanus, I was leaving my bedroom, 
when I accidentally caught a view of myself in the glass ; and so mortified, so 
shocked was I, that I sauk into a chair, and almost abandoned my resolution 
to go on; the very gesture I had assumed for my vindication only increased 
the ridicule of my appearance ; and the strange quaintness of the costume 
totally obliterated every trace of any characteristic of the wearer, so infer- 
nally cunning was its contrivance. I don't think that the most saturnine 
martyr of gout and dyspepsia could survey me without laughing. With a 
bold effort I flung open my door, hurried down the stairs, and reached the 
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hailL The first person I met was a kind of paatry-boy, a beast only lately 
emancipated from the plough, and destined, after a dozen years' training as a 
servant^ again to be tnmed back to his old employ for incapacity; he grinned 
horribly for a minute as I passed, and then, in a half whisper, said, 

"Maester, I advise ye ran for it ; they're a waiting for ye with the con- 
stables in the justice's room." I gave him a look of contemptuous supe- 
riority, at which he grinned the more, and passed on. 

Without stopping to co?isider where I was going, I opened the door of the 
breakfast-parlour, and found myself at one plunge in a room fdl of 
people. My first impulse was to retreat again ; but so shocked was I at the 
very first thing that met my sight, that I was perfectly powerless to do any- 
thing. Among a considerable number of people who stood in small groups 
round the breakfast-table, I discerned Jack Waller, habited in a very accu- 
rate black frock and dark trousers, supporting upon his arm— shall I confess 
— ^no less a person than Mary Eamworth, who leaned on him with the fiami- 
liarity of an old acquaintance, and chatted gaily with him. The buzz of con- 
versation which filled the apartment when I entered, ceased for a second of 
deep silence ; and then followed a peal of laughter so long and so vociferous, 
that in my momentary anger I prayed some one might burst a blood-vessel, 
and frighten the rest. I put on a look of indescribable indignation, and cast 
a glaace of what I intended should be most withering scorn on the assembly; 
but^ alas ! my infernal harlequin costume ruined the effect ; and confound me, 
if they did not laugh the louder. I turned from one to the other with the 
air of a man who marks out victims for his future wrath ; but with no better 
success ; at last, amid the continued mirth of the party, I made my way to- 
wards where Waller stood absolutely suffocated with laughter, and scarcely 
able to stand without support. 

"Waller," said I, in a voice half tremulous with rage and shame together— 
"Waller, if this rascally trick be yours, rest assured no former term of inti- 

maqy between us shall " 

Before I could conclude the sentence, a bustle at the door of the room 
called every attention in that direction ; I turned and beheld C!olonel Eam- 
worth, followed by a strong posse comiiatus of constables, tipstaffs, &c., armed 
to the teeth, and evidently prepared for vigorous battle. Before I was able 
to point out my woes to my kind host, he burst out with— 

" So, you scoundrel, you impostor, you infernal young villain, pretending 
to .be a gentleman, you g^ admission into a man's house and dine at his 
table, when your proper place had been behind his chair ! How far he might 
have gone. Heaven can tell, if that excellent young gentleman, his master, had 
not traced him here this morning; but you'll pay dearly for it, you young 
rascal, that you shall." 

" Colonel B^amworth," said I, drawing myself proudly up (and, I confess, 
exdtj) mtnew bursts of laughter) — "Colonel Eamworth, for the expressions 
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you hare just applied to me, a hesvj reckoning awaits yon ; not, however^ 
before another indiyidnal now present shall atone for the insnlt he has dared 
to pass upon me." Colonel Eamworth's passion at this dechiration knew no 
botmds; he cursed and swore absolutely like a madman, and Towed that 
transpoiiation for life would be a mild sentence for such an iniquity. 

Waller at length, wiping the tears of laughter ficom his eyes, interposed 
between the colonel and his victim, and begged that I might be forgiven ; 
''Por indeed, my dear sir," said he, ''the poor fellow is of raider respectable 
par^age, and such is his taste for good society, that he'd ran any risk to be 
among his betters, although, as in the present case, the exposure bnngs a 
rather heavy retribution ;— however, let me deal witii him. Come, Henry," 
said he, with an air of insufferable superiority, ''take my tilbury into town, 
and wait for me at the George; I shall endeavour to make your peace with my 
excellent fri^d. Colonel Eamworf^ and the best mode you can contribute 
to that object, is fo let us have no more of your sodety.'* . 

I cannot attempt to picture my rage at these words ; however, escape from 
this diabolical predicament was my only present ol^ect, and I rushed from 
the room, and springing into the tilbury at l^e door, drove down the avenue 
at the^rate of fifteen miles per hour, amid the united cheers, groans, and yells 
of the whole servants'-hall, who seemed to enjoy my " detection" inore even 
than their betters. Meditating vengeance, sharp, short, and decisive, on 
Waller, the colood, and every one dse in the infernal conspiracy against me — 
for I utterly forgot every vestige of our agreement in the surprise by which 
I was taken— I reached Cheltenham. Unfortunately, I had no friend there to 
whose management I could commit the bearing of a message, and was'obHged, 
as soon as I could procure suitable costume, to hasten np to Coventry, wlxere 
the — ^th dragoons were then quartered. I lost no time in selecting an 
adviser, and taking the necessary steps to bring Master Waller to a reckon- 
ing ; and on the third morning we again reached Cheltenham, I thirsting for 
vengeance, and bursting still with anger ; not so my friend, however, ^who 
never could discuss the affair with common gravity, and even ventured every 
now and then on a sly allusion to my yellow shorts. As we passed the last toll- 
bar, a traveliing-carrMige came whirling by with four horses at a tremendous 
pace ; and as the morning was frosty, and the sun scarody risen, the whde 
team were smoking and steaming, so as to be half invisible. We both re- 
marked on the precipitancy of the party ; for as our own pace was considerable 
the two vehicles passed like Hghtning. We had scarcely dressed, and ordered 
breakfast, when a more than usual bustle in the yard called us to the window; 
the waiter who came in at the same instant told us that four horses were 
ordered out to pursue a young lady who had eloped that morning with, an 
officer. 

"Ah, our friend in the green travelling-chariot, Fll be bound," said^niy 
companion; but as neither of us knew that part <rf the country, '^ ^As 
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too engrossed by my own thoughts, I never inqtdred further. As the chaise 
in chase droye ronnd to the door, I lodged to see what the pursuer was like; 
and as he issued from the ins, reoogmsed my cUkvant host. Colonel Kam- 
-worth. I need not say my yengeanoe was sated at ono^; ^had lost his 
daughter, and Waller was on the load to be mairried. Apdogies and explona- 
tions came in due time for all my injuries Bind sufferings ; and I confess the 
part whidi pleased me most was, thirt I saw no more of Jack for a consider- 
afale period after : be started lor t^eContinont^ whrae he has liml eyer since 
on a imaiil alkfwance granted by his fiither-inJaw, and never paying me the 
stipulated sum, as I had dearly broken the ocmipact. 

So mudi lor my second atteanpt at matrimony. One would suppose that 
such experience shooM be deemed sufficient to show that my talent did not 
lie in that way. And here I must rest for the present, with the ^ditional 
oonfesfiioni that so strong was the memory of that vile adventoxe, that I re- 
£D»ed a huarative appointment under Lord Angles^s government, when I 
diseovered that his livery included ''yellow plush Ineeches;'' to have such 
'' souvenirs'' fittmg around and about me^ at dinner an^ji elsewhere, would 
have left me without a pleasure in ezistenoe. 



CHAPTER Xn. 

SUBUV'— TOdE O^niiamBIT'— A BBmnBGBVCEB OV THB FESIIISULJL 

Deak, dirty Dublin ! — ** lo te saluto''— how many excellent things might be 
said of thee, ilt uufortmuctely, it did not happen that the theme is an old one, 
and has been much better 9img than it can ever now be said* With thus 
mxLch of apology for no more l^igthened panegyric, let me beg of my reader, 
if he be conversant with that most moving melody— the Groves of Blarney— 
to hum the foUowing lines, whidi Iheard shortly after my landing, and whidi 
well express my owu feelings for the ''loved spot." 

** Oh I Dabfin, sure, there is no doubtin', 

Beats every city upon the say ; 
'Tib there youHl see O'Comiell spouting, 

And Lady Morgan maldng "fir^r.^ 
For *l3stfae capital of the greatest nation, 

With finest peasantry on a fruitfiil sod, 
lighting like devilB for conciliation, 

And hating eadi other for the love of God." 

Once mo^ then, Ifound myaeil^in the "most car-driringest dty," e»ro9de\xi 
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join on the expiration of my leave. Since my departure, my regiment had 
been ordered to Kilkenny, tiiat sweet city, so famed in song for its ''fire 
without smoke ;" but which, were its character in any way to be derived from 
its past or present representatiye, might certainly, with more propriety, reverse 
i^e epithet, and read " smoke without fire." My last communication from 
head-quarters was fall of nothing but gay domgs. Balls, diimers, d^jefiners, 
and more than all^ private theatricals, seemed to occupy the entire attention 
of every man of the gallant —th. I was earnestly entreated to come, with- 
out waiting for the end of my leave ; that several of my old " parts were kept 
open for me ;" and that, in fioct, the "boys of Kilkenny" were on tiptoe in 
expectation of my arrival, as though his Migesty's mail were to convey a Eean 
or a Kemble. I shuddered a little as I read this, and recollected " my last 
appearance on any stage," little anticipating, at the moment, that my next was 
to be nearly as pioductive of the ludicrous, as time and my " Confessions" will 
show. One ciromnstanoe, however, gave me considerable pleasure. It was 
this :~I took it for granted that, m the varied and agreeable occupations 
which so pleasurable a career opened, my adventures in love would escape 
notice, and that I should avoid the merciless raillery my two failures, in six 
months, might reasonably be supposed to call forth. I therefore wrote a hur- 
ried note to Guxzon, setting forth the great interest all their proceedings had 
for me, and assuring him that my stay in town should be as short as possible, 
for that I longed once more to "strut the monarch of the boards," and 
concluded with a sly paragraph, artfully intended to act as a " paratonnere" 
to the gibes and jests whieh I dreaded, by endeavouring to make light of my 
matrimonial speculations. The postscript ran somewhat thus-—" Glorious fan 
have I had since we met ; but were it not that my good angel stood by me, I 
should write these hurried lines with a wife at my elbow ; but luck, that 
never yet deserted, is stiU futhful to your old Mend, H. Lokelequeb." 

My reader may suppose—for he is sufficiently behind the scenes with me — 
with what feelings I penned these words; yet an^hing was better than the 
attack I looked forward to : and I should rather have changed into the Cape 
Eifle Corps, or any other army of martyrs, than meet my mess with all the 
ridicule my late proceedings exposed me to. Having disburdened my con- 
science of this dread, I finished my breakfast, and set out on a stroU through 
the town. 

I believe it is Coleridge who somewhere says, that to transmit the first 
bright and early impressions of our youth, fresh and uninjured to a remote 
period of life, constitutes one of the loftiest prerogatives of genius. If this 
be true— and I am not disposed to dispute it— what a gifted people must be 
the worthy inhabitants of Dublin ; for I scruple not to affirm, that of all cities 
of which we have any record in history, sacred or profane, there is not one so 
little likely to disturb the tranquil current of such reminiscences. " As it was 
of old, so it is now," epjoying a delightful permanency in all it'^^'^JiAts and 
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castoms, which no changes elsewhere disturb or affect ; and in this respect I 
defy O'Connell and all the tail to refose it the epithet of " Consenrative." 

Had the excellent Hip Van Winkle, instead of seeking his repose npon the 
cold ahd barren acclivities of the Eaatsldlls— as we are veritably informed by 
Irying— but betaken himself to a comfortable bed at Morrisson's or the Bilton, 
not only would he have enjoyed a more agreeable siesta^ but, what iiie event 
showed of more consequence, the pleasing satisfaction of not being discon- 
certed by novelty on his awakening. It is possible that the waiter who 
brought him the water to shave—for Bip's beard, we are told, had grown un- 
commonly long^might exhibit a little of that wear and tear to which hu- 
manity is liable from time ; but had he questioned him as to the ruling topics 
— the popular amusements of the day— -he would have heard, as he might 
hiave done twenty years before, that there was a meeting to convert Jews at 
the Botnnda; another to rob parsons at the Com Exchange ; that the Vice- 
roy was dining with the Corporation, and congratulating them on the pro- 
sperity of Irelsaid, while the inhabitants were regaled with a procession of the 
" broad ribbon weavers," who had not weaved, Heaven knows when ! This, 
with an occasional letter &om Mr. O'Connell, and now and then a duel in the 
^'Phaynix," constituted the current pastimes of the dty. Such, at least, 
were they in my day;, and, though far from the dear locale, an odd flitting 
glance at the newspapers induces me to believe that matters are not much 
changed since. 

I rambled through the streets for some hours, revolving such thoughts as 
pressed upon me involuntarily by all I saw. The same little grey homunculus 
that filled my *' Prince's mixture" years before, stood behind tiie counter at 
liundy Eoot^s, weighing out rappee and high toast, just as I last saw him. 
The &t college porter, that I used to mistake in my schoolboy days for the 
Provost, God forgive me I was there as fat and as ruddy as heretofore, and 
Tvore his Eoman costume of helmet and plush breeches, with an air as classic. 
The State trumpeter at the castle, another object of my youthful veneration, 
poor "old God save the King" as we used to call him, walked the streets as 
of old; his cheeks, indeed, a Httle more lanky and tendinous ; but then there 
bad been many viceregal changes, and the "one sole melody Ms heart de. 
lighted in" had been more frequently called into requisition, as he marched 
in solemn state with the other antique gentlemen in tabarjs. As I walked 
along, each moment some familiar and early association being suggested by 
the objects around, I felt my arm suddenly seized. I turned hastily round, 
and beheld a very old companion in many a hard-fought field and iberry 
bivouac, Tom Cllaherty of the 8th. Poor Tom was sadly changed since we 
last met, which was at a baU in Madrid. He was then one of the best-looking 
fellows of his stamp I ever met, tall and athletic, with the easy bearing of a 
man of the world, and a certain jauntiness that I have never seen but in 
Irishmen who have mixed much in society. 
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There was also aoertam peculiar deTil-iii»7-oaie redJessnean about the self- 
satisfied swagger of his gaifc^ and ths froMmd^asy glance of his shaip black 
eye, muted with a temper that nothing could ruffle, and a oouiage nothing 
could daunt. Widi sui^ gnalities as these, he had been the prime favOniite 
of his mess, to which he never came witJioat same droll story to relate, or 
some choice expedient for future amusement Such had Tom once beoBL: 
now he was mnch aUcred, and thou^ the quiet twinkle of his dark eye 
showed that the spirit of fbn within was not ''dead, but only sleeping/' to 
myself who knew something of his history, it seemed almost cruel to 
awaken him to anything which might bring him back to the memory of by- 
gone days. A momentary gjbnce showed me that he was no longw what he 
had been, and that the unfortunate change in his conditioD, the loss of all his 
earliest amd oldest associates, and his bli^ted prospects, had nearly broken a 
heart that never deserted a friend nor quailed before aa enemy. Poor 
O'Haherty was no bnger the delight of the circle he once adorned; the wit 
that ''set the table in a roar" was all but departed. He had been dinTninaftd 
the service ! ! The story is a brief one : 

In the retreat from Burgos, tiie — Light Dragoons, after a fatiguing day's 
march, halted at the wretched village of Cabenas. It bad been deserted by 
the inhabitants the day before^ who, on kaving, had set it on fire, and the 
blackened walls and fjaUenroof-trees were nearly all that now remained to show 
where the little hamlet had once stood. 

Amid a down-pour of rain, that had fallen for several hours, drenched to the 
skin, cdd, weary, and neady starving, the gallant 8th reached this melancholy 
spot at night&U, with little better prospect of protection from the storm than 
the barren heath through which their road led might afford them. Among the 
many who muttered curses, not loud but deep, on the wretched termination 
to their day's suffering; there was one who kept up his usual good spirits, and 
not only seemed himsdf nearly regardless of the privations aadmiseries shojxt 
him, but actually suooeeded in making the others who rode alongside afr jier- 
fectiy forgetful of tiieir annoyances and troubles as was possible undei<^. .{^ 
circumstances. Good stories, joking allusions to the more discontented ones 
of the party, ridiculons plans for the night's encampment, followed each other 
so rapidly, that the weariness of the way was foigotten; and while some were 
cursing their hard fate that ever betrayed them into such misfortunes, the 
littie group round O'ilaherty were almost convulsed with laughter at the wit 
and drollery of one over whom, if the circumstances had any influence, they 
seemed only to heighten his passion for amusement. In the early part of the 
morning he had captured a turkey, which hung gracefully frtmi his holster on 
one side, while a small goat-skin of Yalsncia wine balanced it on the other. 
These good things were destined to form a feast that evening, to which he had 
invited four othersr— that being, according to his most liberal calculation^ the 
greatest number to whom he could afford a reasonable supply of wine. 
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Wben ibe halt vas made, it took aome time to amnge the dispositions for 
the Bight, and it vas iieacly midnight before all the regiment had got their 
billets and were housed, even with such scantj aooommodation as the place 
afforded. Tom's guests had not yet amved, and he himself was busily en- 
gaged in roasting the turkey before a large jBre, on which stood a capacious 
yessel of spiced wine, when the party appeared. A rezy cursory ''reconnais- 
aanoe'' through the hoiise--onB of the only ones untouched in the Tillage 
— showed that from the late nin it would be impossible to think of sleeping 
in the lower story, which already showed signs of being flooded ; they there- 
fore proceeded in a body up-staLrs, and ^tdiat was their delight to find a most 
oomfbrtaUe room, neatly furnished with chairs and a table; but, abore all, 
a large, old-fashionfld bed» an object of such luxury as only an dd campaigner 
can duly appreciate. The curUdns were closely tucked in all round, and, in 
their fleeting and hurried glance, ftey Mt no inclination to disturb them, and 
rather proceeded to draw up the table before the hearth, to which they 
speedily removed the fire from bdow, and, ere many miilutes, with that 
activity which a bivouac life inTariahly teaches, their supper smoked before 
them, and five happier fellows did not sit down that night within a large 
circuit around« Tom was unusually great; stores of drollery, unlocked before, 
poured from him unoeasiogly, and what, with his high spirits to excite them, 
and the reaction inevitable ,afta a hard day's severe march, the party soon 
lost the little reaaon that usually sofficedto guide them, and became as 
pleasantly tipsy as can wellbeoonceived. HoweTer, all good things must haTc 
an end, andao had the wine-skin. Tom had placed it affectionately underhis 
ann like a bagpipe, and Med, with even a most energetic squeeze, to extract 
adrop. There was now nothingfor it but to go to rest, and, indeed, it seemed 
the most prudent thing for the party. 

The bed became accordingly a suiiiject of grave deliberation ; for as it could 
cmly hold two, and the party wore &Y%t there seemed some diOELculty in sub- 
mining their chances to lot, which all agreed was the fairest way. While 
'«**'this; as under discussion, one of the party had approached the contested 
-pazt, and, drawing aside the curtains, proceeded to jump in, when, what was 
}aB astonishment todiscover that it was akeady occupied ! The exclamation 
* ct surprise he gave forth soon brought the otiiers to his side, and to their 
Iburor, drunk as they wue^ they found that the body before tiiem was that 
of a dead man, arrayed in all the ^lastly pomp of a corpse. A little nearer 
inspection showed that he had been a priest, probably the padre of the village ; 
cm his head he had a small velvet skull-cap, eml»oidered with a cross, and his 
hodj was swathed in a vestment, such as priests usually wear at the mass ; 
in his hand he held a large was ta^et^ which appeared to have burnt only half 
cbwn, and probacy been extinguished by the .cortent of air on opening the 
door. After the first brief shock which this sudden apparition had caused, 
the party reboveied as muioh of their senses as the vrino had left them, and 
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prdceeded to discuss what was to be done under the circumstances ; for not 
one of them erer contemplated giying up a bed to a dead priest, while five 
liying men slept 6n the ground. After much altercation, O'Flaherty, wlio 
had hitherto listened without speaking, interrupted the contending parties, 
saying, '' Stop, lads, I have it." 

" Come," said one of them, "let us hear Tom's proposal." 

" Oh," said he, with difficulty steadying himself while he spoke, "we'll put 
him to bed with old Eidgeway, the quartermaster !" 

The roar of loud laughter that followed Tom's device was renewed again 
and again, till not a man could speaik from absolute fatigue. There was not 
a dissentient voice. Old Eidgeway was hated in the corps, and a better way 
of disposing of the priest, ai^d paying ofT the quartermaster, could not be 
thought of. 

Very little time sufficed for their preparations ; and if they had been brought 
up under a certain well-known duke, they could not have exhibited a greater 
taste for a "Jblack job." The door of the room was quickly taken from its 
hinges, and the priest placed upon it at ftill length; a moment more sufficed 
to lift the door upon their shoulders, and, preceded by Tom, who lit a candle 
in honour of being, as he said, " chief mourner," they took their way through 
the camp towards Eidgeway's quarters. When they reached the hut where 
their victim lay, Tom ordered a halt, and proceeded stealthily into the house to 
'<reconnaitre."The old quartermaster he found stretched on his sheepskin 
before a large fire, the remnants of an ample supper strewed about him, and 
two empty bottles standing on the hearth : his deep snoring showed that all 
was safe, and that no fears of his awaking need disturb them. His shako and 
sword lay near him, but .his sabretasche was under his head. Tom carefuUy 
withdrew the two former, and, hastening to his friends without, proceeded to 
decorate the priest with them, expressing, at the same time, considerable 
regret that he feared it might wake Eidgeway if he were to put the velvet 
skull-cap on him for a nightcap. 

Noiselessly and stealthily they now entered, and proceeded to put down 
their burden, which, after a moment's discussion, they agreed to place 
between the quartermaster and the fire, of which hitherto he had reaped 
ample benefit. This done, they quietly retreated, and hurried back to their 
quarters, unable to speak with laughter at the success of their plot, and their 
anticipation of Eidgeway's rage on awakening in the morning. 

It was in the dim twilight of a hazy morning, that the bugler of the 8th 
aroused the sleeping soldiers from their miserable couches, which, wretched 
as they were, they nevertheless rose from reluctantly, so wearied and fetigued 
had they been by the preceding day's march. Not one among the number felt 
80 indisposed to sthr as the worthy quartermaster; his peculiar avocations 
had demanded a more than usual exertion on his part, and in the posture be 
had lain down at night he rested tiU morning, without stirring a limb. Twice 
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the reyeille had rung througli the little encampment, and twice the quarter- 
master had essayed to open his eyes, bat in vain ; at last he made a tre- 
mendous effort, and sat bolt upright on the floor, hoping that the sadden 
effort might sufGlciently arouse him ; slowly his eyes opened, and the first thing 
they beheld was the figure of the dead priest, with a light cavalry helmet on 
nis head, seated before him. Sidgeway, who was a good Catholic, trembled 
in every joint— it might be a ghost, it might be a warning, he knew not what 
to think ; he imagined the lips moved, and so overcome with terror was he 
at last, that he absolutely shouted like a maniac, and never ceased till the hut 
was filled with officers and men, who, hearing the uproar, ran to his aid. The 
surprise of the poor quartermaster at the apparition was scarcely greater than 
that of the beholders. No one was able to afford any explanation of the cir- 
cumstance, though all were assured that it must have been done in jest. The 
door upon which the priest had been conveyed afforded the due— they had for- 
gotten to restore it to its place. Accordingly the different billets were ex- 
amined, land at last O'Maherty was discovered in a most cotnmodious bed, in 
a large room vdthout a door, still fast asleep, and alone : how and when he 
had parted from his companions he never could precisely explain, though he 
has since confessed it was part of his scheme to lead them astray in the village, 
and then retire to the bed, which he had determined to appropriate to his 
sole use. 

Old Eidgewa/s rage knew no bounds ; he absolutely foamed with passion, 
and in proportion as he was laughed at his choler rose higher. Had this been 
the only result, it had been well for poor Tom, but unfortunately the affair got 
to be ramoured through the country— the inhabitants of the village learned 
the indignity with which the padrq had been treated ; they addressed a me- 
morial to Lord Wellington— inquiry was immediately instituted— O'Flaherty 
was tried by court-martial, and found guilty ; nothing short of the heaviest 
punishment that could be inflicted under the circumstances would satisfy the 
Spaniards, and at that precise period it was part of our policy to conciliate 
their esteem by every means in our power. The commander-in-chief resolved 
to make what he called an " example," and poor (^Flaherty- the life and soul 
of his regiment— the darling of his mess— was broke, and pronounced in- 
capable of ever serving his Majesty again. Such was the event upon which 
my poor friend*s fortune in life seemed to hinge. He returned to Ireland, if 
not entirely broken-hearted, so altered that his best friends scarcely knew 
Mm— his " occupation was gone;" the mess had been his home ; his brother 
officers were to him in place of relatives, and he had lost all. His after life 
-was spent in rambling from one watering-place to another, more with the air 
of one who seeks to consume than enjoy his time ; and with such a change in 
appearance as the alteration in his fortune had effected, he now stood before 
me, but altogether so different a man, that but for the well-known tones of a 
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Yoice that had often oonvulsed me with laughter, I should searoely hare re- 
cognised him. 

"Lorrequer, my dd friend, I never thought of seeing you here— this is in- 
deed a piece of good lucL" 

" Why, Tom P You surely knew that the 4— th were in Ireland, didn't 
you?" 

" To be sure. I dined with th^a only a few days ago, but they told me you 
were off to Paris, to marry something superlatively beautiful, and most 
enormously rich— tlie daughter of a duke, if I remember right ; but certes, 
they said your fortune was made, and I need not tell you, there was not a man 
among them better pleased than I was to hear it." 

" Oh ! they said so, did they ? Droll dogs— always quizzing— I wonder you 
did not perodve the hoax— eh— very good, was it not?" This I poured out 
jn short, broken sentences, blushing like scarlet, and fidgeting like a school- 
girl with downright nervousness. 

" A hoax ! Devilish well done, too," said Tom, " for old Garden believed the 
whole story, and told me that he had obtained a six months' leave for you to 
make your "cour," and, moreover, said that he had got a letter from tlie 
nobleman. Lord Confound his name !" 

" Lord Grey, ia it P" said I, with a sly look at Tom. 

"No, my dear friend," said he, drily, " it was not Lord Grey. But to con- 
tinue : he had got a letter from him, dated from Paris, stating his surprise 
that you had never joined them there, according to promise, and that they 
knew your cousin Guy, and a great deal of other matter I can't remember- 
so what does all this mean ? Did you hoax the ndble Lord as well as the 
Horse Guards, Harry ?" 

This was indeed a piece of newi|for1Se^r stammered out some ridiculous 
explanation, and promised a fuller detail .. Could it be that I had done the 
Callonbys injustice, and that they, never intended to break off my attentions 

\ILadj Jane— that she was stiU f ailMul, and that of all concerned I alone had 
beentcsl^lame ? Oh ! how I hoped this might be the case ; heavily as my con- 
science might accuse, I longed ardently to forgive and deal mercifully with 
myself. Tom continued to talk about indifferent matters, as these thoughts 
flitted through my mind; perceiving at last that I did not attend, he stopped 
suddenly, and said: 

" Harry, I see clearly that something has gone wrong, and perhaps I can 
guess at the mode, too : but, however, you can do nothing about it now ; 
come and dine with me to-day, and we'll discuss the affair together after 
dinner ; or, if you prefer a * distraction,' as we used to say in Dunkerque, why 
then I'll arrange something fashionable for your evening's amusement. Com'e7 "* 
what say you to hearing Pather Keogh preach ? or would you like a supper at 
the Carlingford ? or perhaps you prefer a soir6e chez Miladi?— for aHof these 
Dublin affords— all three good in their way, and very intellectual." 
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"Well, Tom, Tm yoars ; but I should prefer your dining mth me; lam 
at Bilton's ; Wli haye o«ar cutlet quite alofte, and—** 

"And be heartily sick of each other, you were going to add. No, no, 
Harry, you must dine with nte; 1 have some remarkably nice people to 

present you to— six is the hour— sharp six— number , Molesworth-street, 

Mrs. ClanfriMle'a— easily find it —large fanlight over the door— huge lamp in 
the hall, and a streng odour of mutton broth for thirty yards on each side of 
the premises— and, as good luck will have it, I see aid Daly, the counsellor, 
as they call him ; he's the very man to get to meet you— you always liked a 
character, ehP" 

Saying this, O'Flaherty disengaged himself fr(»n my arm, and hurried across 
the street towards a portly, middle-aged looking gentleman, with the reddest 
face I evCT behdd. After a brief but very animated colloquy, Tom returned, 
and informed me that all was right ; he had secured Daly. 

*'And who is DalyP" said I, inquiringly, for I was rather interestecf m 
hearing what peculiar qualification as a dinerout the counsellor might lay 
claim to, many of Tom's friends being as remarkable for being the quizzed 
as the quizzers. 

"Daiy," said he, "is the brother of a most distrogmshed member of the 
Irish bar, of whidi he himself is also a follower, bearing, however, no other 
resemblance to the clever man than ike name, for, as assuredly as the reputa- 
tion of the one is inseparably linked with success, so unerringly is the other's 
coupled with failure ; and, strange to say, the stupid man is fairly convinced 
that his brother owes all his advancement to him, and that to his dis- 
interested kindness the other is indebted for his present exalted station. 
Ilius it is through life ; there seenLa«ever to accompany dulness a sustaining 
power of vanity, that, like a life-buoy, keeps a mass afloat whose weight un- 
assisted would sink into obscurity. Do ybu know that my friend Denis, there, 
imagines himself the first man that ever enlightened 8ir Robert Peel as to 
Irish affairs ; aaad, upon my word, his reputation on this head stands incon- 
testably higher than on most others." 

"You- surely cannot nuean that Sir Eobert Peel ever consulted with, much 
loss relied upon, the statements of such a person as you describe your friend 
Denis to be?" 

** He did both— and if he was a little puzzled by the information, the only 
disgrace attaches to a government that send men to rule over us unacquainted 
with our habits of thinking, and utterly ignorant of the language— ay, I repeat 
it. But come, you shall judge for yourself; the story is a short one, and 
fojstanately so, for I must hasten home to give timely notice of your coming 

!; o dine with me. When Sir Robert Peel, then Mr. Peel, came over here, as 
secretary to Ireland, a very distinguished political leader of the day invited 
t party to meet him at dumer, consisting of men of different political lean- 
ugSj among whom were, as may be supposed, many members of the Irish bar. 

h2 
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The elder Daly was too remarkable a person to be omitted, but as the two 
bispthers resided together, there was a difficulty about getting him ; howeyer, 
he must be had, and the only alternative that presented itself was adopted— 
both were invited. When the party descended to the dining-room, by one of 
those unfortunate accidents which, as the proverb informs us, occasionally 
take place in the best regulated establishments, the wrong Mr. Daly got 
placed beside Mr. Peel, which post of honour had been destined by the host 
for the more agreeable and talented brother. Therer was now no help for it ; 
and with a heart somewhat nervous for the consequences of the proximity, 
the worthy entertainer sat down to do the honours as best he might ; he was 
consoled during dinner by observing that the devotion bestowed by honest 
Denis on the viands before him effectually absorbed his faculties, and thereby 
threw the entire of Mr. Peel's conversation towards the gentleman on his 
other flank. This happiness was, like most others, destined to be a brief one. 
As the dessert made its appearance, Mr. Peel began to listen with some at- 
tention to the conversation of the persons opposite, with one of whom he was 
struck most forcibly— so happy a power of illustration, so vivid a fancy, such 
logical precision in argument as he evinced, perfectly charmed and surprised 
Mm. Anxious to learn the name of so gifted an individual, he turned to- 
wards his hitherto silent neighbour, and demanded who he was. 

"'Who is he, isitP' said Denis, hesitatingly, as if he half doubted such 
extent of ignorance as not to know the person alluded to. 

" Mr. Peel bowed in acquiescence. 

" 'That's Bushe !' said Denis, giving at the same time the same sound to 
the vowel « as it obtains when occurring in the word 'rush.' 

" 'I beg pardon,' said Mr. Peel, 'I did not hear.' 

" * Bushe !' replied Denis, with considerable energy of tone. 

" ' Oh, yes ! I know,' said the secretary ; ' Mr. Bushe, a very distinguished 
member of your bar, I have heard.' 

'"Faith, you may say that !' said Denis, tossing off his wine at what he 
esteemed a very trite observation. 

" ' Pray,' said Mr. Peel, again returning to the charge, though certainly 
feeling not a little surprised at the singular laconicism of his informant, no 
less than the mellifluous tones of an accent then perfectly new to him, — ' pray, 
may I ask, what is the peculiar character of Mr. Bushe's eloquence^I mean, 
of course, in his professional capacity?' 

" ' Eh !' said Denis, * I don't comprehend you exactly.' 

" ' I mean,' Said Mr. Peel, * in one word, what* s his forte P 

'"His forte!' ^"^V^ 

" ' I mean what his peculiar gift consists in * 

" ' Oh, I perceave— I have ye now— the juries 1* 

" ' Ah ! addressing a jury.' 

*" Ay, the juries.* 
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** * Can yon oblige me by giving me an idea of the manner in which he ob- 
tains such signal success in this difficult branch of eloquence P' 

" * ril tell ye/ said Denis, leisurely finishing his glass, and smacking his 
lips, with the air of a man girding up his loins for a mighty effort—" Til tell 
ye. Well, ye see the way he has is this,'— here Mr. Peel's expectation rose to 
the highest degree of interest, — 'the way he h4s is this — he first butthers 
them up, and then slithers them down .^—that's aU, deyil a more of a secret 
there's in it.'" 

How much reason Denis had to boast of impartmg early information to the 
new secretary I leave my English readers to guess \ my Irish ones I may 
trust to do him ample justice. 

My friend now left me to my own devices to while away the hours tiU time 
to dress for dinner. Heaven help the gentleman so left in Dublin, say I. It 
is, perhaps, the only city of its size in the world where there is no lounge — 
no promenade. Very little experience of it will convince you that it abounds 
in pretty women, and has its fair share of agreeable men : but where are they 
in the morning P I wish Sir Dick Lauder, instead of speculating where 
salmon pass the Christmas holidays, would apply his most inquiring mind to 
sucli a question as this. True it is, however, they are not to be found. The 
squares are deserted— the streets are very nearly so— and all that is left to 
the luckless wanderer in search of the beautiful, is to ogle the beauties of 
Dame-street, who are shopkeepers in Grafton-street, or the beauties of 
Orafton-street, who are shopkeepers in Dame-street. But, confound it, 
how cranky I am getting— I must be tremendously hungry. True, it's past 
six. So now for my suit of sable, and then to dinner. 



CHAPTER Xm. 

DUBLIN — THE BOASDIKG-HOnSE — SELECT SOCIBTT. 

PuNCTiTAL to my appointment with O'Flaherty, I found myself, a very few 
minutes after six o'clock, at Mrs. Clanfrizzle's door. My very authoritative 
summons at the bell was answered by the appearance of a young, pale-faced 
invalid, in a suit of livery, the taste of which bore a very unpleasant resem- 
blance to the one I so lately figured in. It was with considerable difficulty I 
pgKiaided this functionary to permit my carrying my hat with me to the 
^^wing-room, a species of caution on my part, as he esteemed it, savouring 
lyPtich of distrust. This point, however, I carried, and followed him up a 
|7,ry ill-lighted stair to the drawing-room. Here I was announced by some 
1 Vjit resemblance to my real name, but sufficiently near to bring my friend 
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Toxu at once to meet me, who inoDediately ooDgratulated me on my fMrtnne 
in coming off so well, for that the person who preceded me, Mr. Jones Blensinr- 
hasset, had been jnst annonnoed as Mr. Blatherhaehit— a change the gentle- 
man himself was not disposed to adopt. " Bnt come along, Hanry; while we 
are waiting for Daly, let me make yon known to some of onr party. This, you 
must know, is a boarding-house, and always has some capital fun-^queerest 
people you ever met — ^I have wdy one hint-HJut evary man, woman, and 
child of them, if you meet them hereafter ; I do it myself, though I have lived 
here these sis months." Pleasant people, thought I, these must be, with 
whom such a line is advisable, much less practieable. 

" Mrs. Clanfrizzle, my friend, Mr. Lorrequer ; tlunks he'U stay the snmmer 
in town. Mrs. Clan, should like him to be one of us." The latter was said 
soUo voce, and was a practice he continued to adc^t in presasdting me to his \ 
several friends through the room. 

" Miss !Biley,"--a horrid old inght, in a bird of paradise plume, asbd corked 
eyebrows, gibbeted in gilt chainA and pead ornaments, and looking, aa the 
grisettes say, "superba en ckryaoHte** — ^"Miss Eiley, Captain Lorreqtier, a 
&iend I have long desired to present to you--fifteen thousand a year and a 
baronetcy,— if he has sixpence,"— *<?^^o again. " Surgeon M'CuUochr—he likes 
the title," said Tom, in a whisper— " Surgeon, Captain Lorrequer. By-the-by, 
lest I forget it, he wishes to speak to you in the morning about his health ; 
he is stopping at Sandymount for the baths ; you could go out thwe, ehP" 
The tall thing in green spectacles bowed, and acknowledged Tom's kindness 
by a knowing touch of the elbow. In this way he made the tour of the rooxn 
for about ten minutes, during which brief space I was, according to the kind 
arrangements of OTlaherty, booked as a resident in the boarding-house — ^a 
lover to at least five elderly, and three young ladies— a patient— a client — a 
second in a duel to a clerk in the Post-office— and had also volunteered 
(through him always) to convey, by all of his Majesty's mails, as many 
parcels, packets, band-boxes, and bird-cages, as would have comfortably filled 
one of Pickford's vans. All this he told me was requisite to % being well 
received, though no one thought much of any breach of compaet subsequpatly, 
except Mrs. Clan herself. The ladies had, alas ! been often treated-, vilely 
before ; the doctor had never had a patient ; and as for the belligerent knight 
of the dead office, he'd rather have died than fought any day. i 

The last person to whom my friend deemed it necessary to introduce me, 
was a Mr. Garret Cudmore, from the Reeks of Kerry, lately matriculated to 
all the honours of freshmanship in the Dublin University. This l^tterwaa a 
low-sized, dark-browed man, with round shoulders, and particulaJl^ ^ 
arms, the disposal of which seemed sadly to distress him. He possesse^j^ 
most perfect brogue I ever likened to ; but it was difficult to get hi^ 
speak, for, on coming up to town some weeks before, he had been place ^^ 
some mtelligent friend at Mrs. Clanfrizzle's establishment, with the ex ^A 

\ 
\ 
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dneetiou toBiark and thoroogbly digest as much as he could of the habits and 
enstoms of the drele aboat him, which he was lightly ii^onned was the very 
focus of good breedmg and kaui ton; hut on no account, imLess driren 
thneto by the pressure of sickness, or the wants of nature, to trust himself 
with speeeh, which, in his then uninfionned state, he was assured would in- 
evitably rain him among his fastidiousily eultiyated associates. 

To the letter and the spirit dl the dospatdi he had recexved, the worthy 
Garret acted rigidly^ and his vo^ was seaarcely ever known to transgress the 
nazrow limits prescribed by his Mends. In moro respects than one was this 
a good resdye; for so completely had he identified himself with college 
habLta^ things, and phrases, that whenever he conversed, he beeame Kttle 
aliort of unintelligible to the yalgac--a. dificolty not lessened by his pecnliar 



My ronnd of presentation was jiist completed, when the pale figure in li^t 
Mue livery annonuced Counsell<»r Daly and dinner, for both came fortunately 
together. Taking the post of honour. Miss Siley's arm, I followed Tom, 
who I soon perceived ruled the whc^ concern, as he led the way with another 
ancient vestal in black satin and bugles. The long procession wound its 
saake-like length down the narrow stair, and into the dining-room, where at 
last we all got seated. And here let me briefly vindicate the motives of my 
jEriend. Should any uakiad person be found to impute to his selection of a 
residence any base and grovelling passion for " gourmaodise," that day's 
experience should be an eternal vindicaticHi of him. The soup — alas ! that I 
should so far prostitute the word, for the black broth of Sparta was mock- 
turtle in comparisoDr-retired to make way ios a mass of beef, whose tender- 
ness I did not question; for it sank beneath the knife of the carver Hke a 
feather bed— the skillof Saladin himself would have failed to divide it. The 
fish was a most rebelUoufi pike, and nearly killed every loyal subject at table ; 
and then down the sides were various dishes oi chickens with assure bosoms^ 
asid hams with hides like a rhinoceros; covered *' decoys" of decomposed 
vegetable matter called spinach and cabbage; potatoes arrayed in small 
masses, and browned, resanbhng^ those ingenious architectural structures of 
mud ehildren raise in the highways and call dirt-pies. Such were the chief 
oonstituensts of the "feed;" and such, I am bound to confess, waxed beauti- 
fdlly Ms under the vigorous onslaught of the party. 

The conversation soon became both loud and general That happy fami- 
liarity—which I had long believed to be the exclusive prerogative of a mili- 
tary mess, where constant daily association sustains the interest of the veriest 
ti^gh>~"Ihere found in a perfection I had not anticipated, with this striking 
*fEi5ence, that there was no absurd deference to any existing code of 
etiquette in the conduct of the party generally, each person quizzing his 
r^eighbour in the most free-and-easy style imaginable, and all, evidently from 
\ox\S habit and conventional usage, seeming to enjoy the practice exceedingly. 
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Thus, droU allusions, good stories, aad smart repartees fell thick as hail, and 
twice as harmless, which, anywhere else^that I had ever heard of, would as- 
suredly have called for more expl^D«i|DLS, and: perhaps gunpowder, in the 
morning, than usually are deemed ogreeahle. Here, howeyer, they knew 
hetter ; and, though tiiie lawyer quizzed the doctor for never having another 
patient than the house-dog, all of whose arteries he had tied in thjB course of 
the winler for pntetiqe, and the doctor retorted as heavily hy showing that 
the lawyer's practice had been other than beneficial to those for whom he was 
concerned, his cnte client bemg found guilty, mainly through his ingenious 
defence of him, yet they never showed any, the slightest irritation ; on the 
contrary, such little playful badinage ever led to some friendly passages of 
taking wine together, or in arrangements for a party to the " Dargle," or 
" Dunleary ;" and thus went on the entire party, the young ladies darting an 
occasional slight at their elders, who certainly returned the fire often with 
advantage ; all uniting now and then, however, in one common cause, an 
attack of the whole line upon Mrs. Clanfrizde herself, for the beef, "or the 
mutton, or the fish, or the poultry— each of which was sure to find some 
sturdy defamer, ready and willing to give evidence in dispraise. Yet even 
these—and I thought them rather dangerous sallies — ^led to no more violent 
results than dignified replies from the worthy hosfess upon the goodness of 
her fare, and the evident satisfaction it afforded while belog eaten, if the 
appetites of the party were a test. While this was at its height, Tom stooped 
behind my chair, and whispered gently, 

"This. is good— isn't it, eh?— life in a boarding-house— quite new to yon; 
but they are civilised now compared to what you will find them in the draw- 
ing-room. When short whist for fivepenny points sets in— then Greek meets 
Greek, and we'U have it." 

Dni[ing all this melee tournament, t perceived that the worthy jib, as he 
would be called in the parlance of Trinity, Mr. Gudmore, remained perfectly 
sUent, and apparently terrified. The noise, the din of voices, and the laugh- 
ing so completely addled him, that he was like one in a very horrid dream. 
The attention with which I had observed him having been remarked by my 
friend O'Flaherty, he informed me that the scholar, as he was called there, 
was then under a kind of doud— an adventure which occurred only two nights 
before, being too fresh in his memory to permit him enjoying himself even to 
the limited extent it had been his wont to do. As illustrative, not only of 
Mr. Gudmore but the life I have been speaking of, I may as well relate it. 

Soon after Mr. Gileb|ig||l|^^tment under the banners of the Glanfrizzle, 
he had sought and f om^HRfyyi in the drawing-room of the esti»!ijj^- 
ment, which promised, fro3p[ts gro^rapEical'^i^Jations, to expose him lesstg^ 
the molestations of conversation thailtoost bttier parts of the room. ThisK 
was a small recess beside the firepla<je, nofc; uncommon in old-fashioned 
houses, and which, from its incapacity to hold more than one, secured to thel 
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worthy recluse the priyacyhe longed for; and here, among superannuated 
hearth-brushes, aoi old hand-screen, an asthmatic bellows, and a kettle-holder, 
sat the timid youth, " alone, but in a crowd." Not ail the seductions of loo, 
limited to threepence, nor even that most appropriately designated game, 
beggar-my-neighbour, could withdraw him from his blest retreat. Like his 
countryman, St. Kevin— my fdend Petrie has ascertained that the saint was a 
native of Tralee— he fled from the temptations of the world, and the blandish- 
ments of the fair ; but, alas ! like the saint himself, the 

"poor 'jiV little knew 
All that wily sex can do ;" 

for while he hugged himself in the security of his fortress, the web of his 
destiny was weaving. So true is it, as he himself used, no less pathetically 
than poetically to express it, " misfortune will find you out, if ye were hid in 
a tay-chest." 

It happened that in Mrs. Clan&izzle's establishment, the " enfant bleu" 
already mentioned was the only individual of his sex retained; and without 
for a moment disparaging the ability or attentions of this gifted person, yet it 
may reasonably be credited that, in waiting on a party of twenty-five or thirty 
persons at diimer, all of whom he had admitted as porter and announced as 
maitre d'hotel, with the subsequent detail of his duties in the drawing-room, 
Peter— Blue Peter, his boarding-house sobriquet — ^not enjoying the bird-like 
privilege of " being* in two places at once," gave one rather the impression 
of a person of £asty and fidgety habits, for which nervous tendency the treat- 
ment he underwent was certamly injudicious, it being the invariable custom for 
each guest to put his services in requisition, perfectly irrespective of all other 
claims upon him, &om whatsoever quarter coming ; and then, at the precise 
moment that the luckless valet was snufiBng the candles, he was abused by 
one for not bringing coal; by another for having carried off his teacup, sent 
on an expedition for sugar ; by a third for having left the door open, which he 
had never been near ; and so on to the end of the chapter. 

It chanced tha.t a few evenings previous to my appearance at the house, 
this indefatigable Caleb was ministering as usual to the various and discre- 
pant wants of the large party asseinbled in the drawing-room. With his 
wonted alacrity he had withdrawn from their obscure retreat against the 
wall, sundry little tables, destined for the players at whist, or "spoil five" — 
the popular game of the establishment. Wjfh.a^exterity that savoiOred 
much of a stage education, he had aAnged %6 candles, the cards, the 
counters ; he had poked the fire, settled Bie stool for Miss Bile/s august 
feet, and was busily engaged in changing five shillings into small silver for a 
desperate victim of loo, when Mrs. Clanfrizzle's third, and, as it appeared, 
last >fene of asking for the kettle smote upon his ear. His loyalty would 
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haveindacedknivionfieto desert everythincr en sieh an occasm; Imttibe 
cfthsr party engaged held him hat, aa^ing, 

** Nefw mmd Aer, Peter-^you liafe sixpenee mote to grre me." 

Poor Peter rummaged one pocket, then another—diaeoyering at last tkree- 
pence in copper, and some iiEffthinga, with whic^ he seemed endeaToaria^ to 
make a oempositioA wiih hb ereditov tar twelve idullinga in the ponnd; when 
Mrs. Clan's paitioioe finally beecmiing exhausted, ^ tuned towairds Mr. 
Gudmore, the only unemployed person she oonld pereeiye, osd with her 
blandest smile said, 

" Mr. Cudmore, may I take the liberty of requesting you would hand me 
the kettle beside you ?" 

Now, though the kettle aforesaid was, as the hostess very properly ob- 
served, beside him, yet tbe fact that in complying with the demand it wae 
necessary for the bashful yoath to leave the recess he occupied, and, wi& 
the kettle, proceed to walk half across the room, there to perfcMm oertaLorma- 
nual operations requiring skill and presence of mind before a large and crowded 
assembly, was horror to the mind of the poor Jib, and he would nearly as 
soon have acceded to a desire to dance a hoimpipe, if such had been sug- 
gested as the wish of the company. However, there was nothing for it ; asid 
summoning up aU his nerve, knitting his brows, clenching his teeth, like one 
prepared to " do or die," he seized the hissing cauldron and strode throngh 
the room like the personified genius of steam, very much to the alarm of all 
the old ladies in the vicinity, whose tasteful drapery benefited but little from 
his progress. Yet he felt but little of iJl this : he had brou|^t up his 
courage to the sticking place, and he was absolutely half unconscious of the 
whde scene before him ; oor was it till some kind mediator had seized bis 
aito, while anothei drew him back by the ddrts of the coat, that he desisted 
from the deluge of hot water with which, having filled the tea-pot, he i»o- 
ceeded to swamp everything else upon the tray, in his unfortunate abstrac- 
tion. Mrs. Clanfirizzle sereamed— the old ladies aceompaoied her— the young 
ones tittered— the men laughed— and, in a word, poor Cudmore, perfectly 
unconscious of anything extraordinary, fdlt himself the admired of all ad- 
mirers—very little, it is. true, to his own satisfaction. After some few mi- 
nutes' exposure to these signs of mirth, he succeeded in depositing the source 
of his griefs within the fender, and once more retired to his sanctuary, having 
registered a vow, whidi, should I speak it, would forfeit his every claim to gal- 
lantry for ever. * 

Whether, in the vow aforesaid, Mr. Cudmore had only been engaged in that 
species of tesse^tion whidi famishes the pavement so celebrated in the lower 
regions, I know not ; but true it is, that he retired that night to his chamber 
very much discomfited at his debut, in. the great world, and half disposed to 
believe that nature had neither intended him for a Brummell nor a D'Orsay. 
While he was ruminating on such matters, he was joined by 0'Plahert>j..witli 
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wkom he liad been always zoore intimaie thaa any other inmate of the house, 
Tom's tact haviog entbreiy cooceaLed what the maimers of the others too 
plaLoly evinced— a perfect appreiciatioii of the stud^t's oddity aad singtdarity. 
After some few observatioiks on general matters^ OTlaherty began with a 
tone of some senoosness to express towards Cudmore the warm interest he 
had erer taken in Mm, sinee hia first ocnzuBg among than ; his great aoxiety 
for his welfare, and his firm resolT^ that no chance or casnal inattenticxi to 
mere ceremonial obs^rranoes on his part should ever be seized on by the 
otiher goesls as a ground for detraction or an excuse for ridicule of hioa. 

** Rely upon it^ my dear boy," said he> "I have watched over you like a 
pnent ; and haTiug partly f(»reseen that something like this affair of to-night 
wwdd take place sooner or lat^^ '* 

*" What affair P" said Gudmore> his eyes staring half out (^ his head. 

"" That bumess of the kettle/' 

" Kett-«L The kettle ! What of that P" said Cudmore. 

''WhatofitP Why, if ^o» don't &dl it, I am sure it is not fwir duty to 
nmmdyoa; only " 

" Eeel ii-'-ok yes. I saw them laughing because I spilled the water over 
old Mrs. Jones, or something of that sort." 

^ 1^0, no, my dear young friend, they were not laughing at ^^i^their mirth 
had anoth^ object." 

" What the devH was it at, then P" 

« You don't know, don't you P" 

"No; I really do not." 

•* Nor can't guess'-eh P" 

'' Confound me if I can." 

*' Well I see, Mr. Cudmore, you are really too innocent for these people. 
But come— it shall never be said that youth and inexperience evrar suffered 
from the unworthy ridicule and cold sarcasm of the base world, while Tom 
CyMaherty stood by a spectator. Sir," said Tom, striking his hand with 
energy on the table, and darting a look of fiery iojdignation from his eye, 
* <* sir, yon were this night trepamied— yes, sir, vileiy„ shamefully trepanned— I 
repeat the expression— into the performance of a memal office — an office so 
de^adzBg, so offsm^ve, so unbecoming the rank, the station, and the habits 
of gentlemen, my very Mood reooils when I only think of the indignity." 

The expression of increasing wond^ and surprise depicted in Mr. Gud- 
more's face at these words, my friend Phiz might conyey— I cannot yenture 
to deseribe it; suffice it to say, that'eyen OTkherty himself found it dificuLt 
to ayoid a burst c^ laughter as he looked at him, and resumed : 

*' Witnessing, as I did, the entire occurrence; feeling deeply for the inex- 
perience which the heartless worldlings had dared to trample upon, I resolyed 
. to stand by you, and here I am come for that purpose." 

^^ Well, but what in the devil's name haye I done all this time P" 



108 HARRY LORREQUER. 

" Wliat ! are you still ignorant ?— is it possible ? Did you not hand the 
kettle from the fireplace, and fill the teapot P— answer me that." 

" I did," said Gudmore, with a yoice abeady becoming tremulous. 

" Is that the duty of a gentleman P— answer me that." 

A dead pause stood in place of a reply, while Tom proceeded, 

" Did you ever hgtax any one ask me, or Counsellor Daly, or Mr. Eogarty, 
or any other person to do so P— -answer me that." 

"No, never," muttered Cudmore, with a sinking spirit. 

" Well, then, why, may I ask, were pou selected for that office, that, by your 
own confession, no one else would stoop to perform ? I'll tell you, because 
from your youth and inexperience, your innocence was deemed a fit victim 
to the heartless sneers of a cold and unfeeling world." And here Tom 
broke forth into a very beautiful apostrophe, begmning " Oh, virtue !" — 
this I am unfortunately unable to present to my readers, and must only 
assure them that it was a very faithfcQ imitation of the weU-known one de- 
livered by Burke in the case of Warren Hastings,— and concluding with an 
exhortation to Cudmore to wipe out the stain of his wounded honour, by re- 
pelling with indignation the slightest fature attempt at such an insult. 

This done, O'Flaherty retired, leaving Cudmore to dig among Greek roots, 
and chew over the cud of his misfortune. Punctual to the time and place, 
that same evening beheld the injured Cudmore resume his wonted corner^ 
pretty much with the feeling with which a forlorn hope stands, match in 
hand, to ignite the train destined to explode with ruin to thousands— himself, 
perhaps, among the number. There he sat, with a brain as burning and a 
heart as excited as though, instead of sipping his bohea beside a sea-coal fire, 
he was that instant trembling beneath the frown o|. Dr. Elrington, for the 
blunders in his Latin th^me, — and what terror to the mind of a "Jib" can 
equal that one ? 

. As luck would have it, this was a company night in the boarding-house. 
Various young ladies in long blue sashes, and very broad ribbon sandals, 
paraded the rooms, chatting gaily with very distinguished looking young 
gentlemen, with gold brooches and party-coloured inside waistcoats ; sundry 
elderly ladies sat at card-tables, discussing the "lost honour by an odd trick 
they played," with heads as large as those of Jack or JiU in the pantomime ; 
spruce clerks in public offices (whose vocation the expansive tendency of the 
right ear, from long pen^carrying, betokened) discussed fashion " and the 
musical glasses" to some very over-dressed married ladies, who preferred 
flirting to five-and-ten. The tea-table, over which the amiable hostess presided 
had also its standing votaries : mostly grave parliamentary-looking gentlemen, 
with powdered heads and very long-waisted black coats, among whom the 
Sir Oracle was a functionary of his Majesty's High Court of Chancery, though 
I have reason to believe, not Lord Manners : meanwhile, in all parts of the 
room might be seen Blue Peter, distributing tea, coffee, and biscujft', and. 

i 
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occasionally interchanging a joke with the dwellers in the house. While all 
these pleasing occupations proceeded, the hour of Cudmore's trial was ap- 
proaching. The teapot which had stood the attack of fourteen cups without 
flinching, at last began to fail, and discovered to the prying eyes of Mrs. 
Clanfrizzle nothing but an olive-coloured deposit of soft matter, closely 
analogous in appearance and chemical property to the residuary precipitate 
in a drained fish-pond ; she put down the lid with a gentle sigh, and turning 
towards the fire, bestowed one of her very blandest and most captivating 
looks on Mr. Cudmore, saying— as plainly as looks could say— " Cudmore, 
you're wanting." Whether the youth did, or did not understand, I am' un- 
' able to record ; I can only say, the appeal was made without acknowledg- 
ment. Mrs. Glanfrizzle again essayed, and by a little masonic movement of 
her hand to the teapot, and a sly glance at the hob, intimated her wish — still 
hopelessly; at last, there was nothing for it but speaking, and she donned 
her very softest voice and most persuasive tone, saying, "Mr. Cudmore, I 
am really very troublesome ; will you permit me to ask you ** 

" Is it for the kettle, ma'am ?" said Cudmore, with a voice that startled 
the whole room, disconcerting three whist parties, and so absorbing the at- 
tention of the people at loo, that the pool disappeared without any one being 
able to account for the circumstance — "is it for the kettle, ma'am P" 
; " If you will be so verjf kind," lisped the hostess. 

"Well, then, upon my conscience, you are impudent," said Cudmore, with 
his face crimsoned to the ears, and his eyes flashing fire. * 

"Why, Mr. Cudmore," began the lady — "why, really, this is so strange! 
Why, sir, what can you mean ?" 

" Just tiat" said the imperturbable Jib, who, now that his courage was up, 
dared everything. 

"But, sir, you must surely have misunderstood me. I only asked fox the 
kettle, Mr. Cudmore." 

" The devil a more," said Cud, with a sneer. 

" Well, then, of course " 

"Well, then, I'll tell you, of coorse," said he, repeating her words; "the 
sorrow taste of the kettle I'U give you. Call your own skip— Blue Pether 
there— damn me if I'll be your skip any longer !" 

For the uninitiated, I have only to add, that ''skip" is the Trinity College 
appellation for servant, which was therefore employed by Mr. Cudmoi» on 
this occasion as expressing more contemptuously his sense of the degradation 
of the office attempted to be put upon him. Having already informed my 
reader on some partioilars of the company, I leave him to suppose how Mr. 
Cudmore's speech was received. Whist itself was at an end for that evening, 
and nothing but laughter, long, loud, and reiterated, burst from every comer 
of the room for hours after. 

As Ihave so faxtravelled out of the record of my own peculiar "Confessions" 
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as to give a leaf from wkkt might one day form the matter of Mr. Cudmore's, 
I must now make the only amende in my power, by honestly narrating, that 
short as my visit was to the classic precincts of this agreeable establishment, 
I did not escape without exciting my share of ridicule, though I certainly had 
not the worst of the joke, and may, therefore, with better grace tell the stoty, 
which^ happily for my readers, is a short one. A custom prerailed in Mrs. 
Chmfriczle's household, whidi, from my unhappy ignorance of boarding- 
houses, I am unable to predicate if it belong to the genera at large or this 
one specimen in particular ; however, it is a sufficiently curious fact, even 
though thereby hang no tale for my stating it here. The decanters on the 
dinner-table were never labelled with tiieir mote appropriate designation of 
contents, whether ckret, sherry, or^port, but with the names of their respec- 
tive owners, it being a matter of much less consequence thftt any indiyidual 
at table should mix his wine by pouring " port upon madeira," than commit 
the truly legal offence of appropriating to his own use and benefit, even by 
mistake, his neighbour's bottle. However well the system may work among 
the regular members of the "domestic circle"— and I am assured that it does 
succeed extrwnely — to the newly-arrived guest, or uninitiated visits, the 
affair is perplexing, and leads occasionally to awkward results. 

It so chanced, from my Mend. O'Flaberty's habitual position at the foot of 
the table, and my post of honour near the head, that on the first day of my 
appearing there, the distance between us not only precluded close inter- 
course, but any of those gentle hints as to habits and customs a new arrival 
looks for at the hands of his better informed friend. The only mode of re- 
cognitioUi to prove that we belonged to each other, being by that excellent 
and truly English custom of drinking wine together, Tom sdzed the first idle 
moment from his avocation as carver to say, 

"Lorrequer, a glass of wine with you." 

Having, of course, acceded, he again asked, 

"What wine do you drink ?" int^iding thereby, as I afterwards teamed, to 
send me from his end of the table what wine I selected. Not conceiving the 
object of the inquiry, and having hitherto, without hesitation, helped myself 
from the decanter which bore some feint resemblance to sherry, I imme- 
diately turned for correct infonnation to the bottle itself, upon whose slender 
neck was ticketed the usual slip of paper. My endeavours to decipha: the 
writing occupied time suffident i^gain to make O'Flaherty ask, 

" Well, Harry, I'm waiting for you. Will you have claiet ?" 

"No, I thank you," I replied, having by this revealed the inscription— 
"no, I thank you ; I'll just stick to my old friend here. Bob M^Qrotty ;V for 
thus I rendered familiarly the name of Et. M'Grotty on the decanter, and 
which I, in my ignorance, believed to be the boarding-house sobriquet for bad 
sherry. That Mr. M'Grotty himself little relished my familiarity with either 
his name or property I had a very decisive proof, for, turning round upon his 



HAKRY LOBREQDER. 

\v 113 

chair, and smveymg my person from head to foot, with a lootk^.^ 

he thundered out in very broad Scotch, ^^J l—hm. 

" Aad by my saol, my freend, ye may jnat aa weel finish it noo, fc>^^^ ^ 
ghes o' his ain wine did Bob M*Gpotty, as ye ca' him, swallow this day?'^^ 

The convulsion of lai^hter into which my Mundef and the Scotchman^ 
passion threw the whole board, lasted till tbe doih was withdrawn, and the 
ladies had retired to the drawing-room, the only individual at table not 
relishing the mistake being the ii^jured proprietor of the bottle, who was too 
proud to accept reparation from my friend's decanter, and would scarcely 
condesoend to open his lips during the evening ; notwithstanding whjah dis* 
play of honest indignation, we contrived to become exceedingly marry and 
jocose, most of the party communicating Kttle episodes of their life, in which, 
ft is true, they frequently figured in situations that nothing but their native 
and natural candour would venture to avow. One story I was considerably 
amused at; it was told by the counsellor, Mr. Baly, in illustration of the 
difficulty of risxog at the bar, and which, as showing his own mode of obviating 
the delay that young professional men submit to frtxn hard necessity, as well 
as in evidence of his strictly legal turn, I shall certainly recount one of these 
days for the edification of the junior bar. 



CHAPTER XrV, 



\ 



On the morning after my visit to the boarding-Jioose, 1 received a few 
hurried lines from Cuxzon, infonning me that no time was to be lost in join- 
ing the regiment; that a grand fancy ball was abo«t to be given by the 
officers of the Ihparfixigfiib^ tiien stationed off Dmunore ; who, when inviting 
the 4t — th, specially put in a demand for my well-known services, to make it 
go off. Mad comduding with an extract &t»n <he Kilkenny Moderator, which 
ran thuB : '' An intimation has just readied us, frtmi a quarter on which we 
can place the fullest rdiance, Ihat the celebrated amateor performer, Mr. 
Lorrequer, may shortly be expend among its* From liie many accounts we 
h&ve received of this highly-gifted gentleman's powers, we anticipate a great 
treat to the lovers of the drama,*' &c, &c. ** So you see, my dear Hal," con- 
tinued Curzon, ''thy vocation csaQs thee ; therefore come, and come quickly; 
provide thyself with a black satin costume, slashed witii light blue, point- 
lace collar and raffles, a Spanish hat looped in front, and, if possible, a long 
rapier -with a flat hilt. Garden is not here ; so you may i<^w your face under 
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y 
as to give a lo^i-fistle sufficed to show me that the gallant 4— th had gone 
I must no:ncar mad; and although from my " last appearance on any stage/' 
short a9k;'be supposed I should feel no peculiar desire to repeat the experi- 
I did, yet the opportunity of joining during Colonel Garden's absence, was 
loo tempting to resist, and I at once made up my mind to set out, and, with- 
out a moment's delay, hurried across the street to the coach-office to book 
myself an inside in the mail of that night. Eortunatdy, no difficulty existed 
in my securing the seat, for the way-bill was a perfect blank, and I found 
myself the only person who had as yet announced himself a passenger. On 
returning to my hotel, I found CyElaherty waiting for me. He was greatly 
distressed on hearing my determination to leave town— explained how he had 
been catering for my amusement for the week to come— that a pic-nic to the 
Dargle was arranged in a committee of the whole house, and a boating party, 
with a dinner at the Pigeon House, was then under consideration. Eesisting, 
however, such extreme temptations, I mentioned the necessity of my at once 
proceeding to head-quarters, and all other reasons for my precipitancy failing, 
concluded with that really knock-down argument, "I have taken my place." 
This, I need scarcely add, finished the matter ; at least, / have never known 
it fail in such cases. Tell your friends that your wife is hourly expecting to 
be confined; your favourite child is in the measles ; your best friend waiting 
yo«r aid in an awkward scrape ; your one vote only wanting to turn the scale 
in an election;— ^tell them, I say, each or all of these, or a hundred more like 
them, and to any one you so speak, the answer is, "Pooh, pooh, my dear 
fellow, never fear— don't fuss yourself— ^take it easy— to-morrow will do just 
as well." If, on the other hand, however, you reject such flimsy excuses, and 
simply say, " I'm booked in the mail," the opposition at once falls to the 
ground, and your quondam antagonist, who was ready to quarrel with you, is 
at once prepared to assist in packing your portmanteau. 

Having soon satisfied my friend Tom that resistance was in vain, I pro- 
mised to eat an early dinner with him at Morrisson's, and spent the better 
part of the morning in putting down a few notes of my " Confessions" as weU 
as the particulars of Mr. Daljr's story, which, I beHeve, I half or whoUy pro- 
mised my readers at tBe* conclusion of my last chapter; but which I must 
defer to a more suitable opportunity, when mentidning the next occasion of 
my meeting him on the southern circuit. * 

My dispositions were speedily made. I was fortunate in securing the 
exact dress my friend's letter alluded to among the stray costumes of Fish- 
amble-street ; and, rich in the possession of the only "properties" it had been 
my lot to acquire, I despatched my treasure to the coach-office, \3i^ hastened 
to Morrisson's, it being by this time nearly five o'clock, "fhere, true to time, 
I found O'ilaherty deep in the perusal of the bill, al(»ig wnich figged the 
fiovel expedients for dining I had been in the habit of reading in everjlpal "" 
hotel since my boyhood. " Mock-turtle, mutton, gravy, roast beef and 
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tatoes— shoTilder of mutton and potatoes !— ducks and peas, potatoes ! !— ham 
and chicken, cutlet, steak, and potatoes ! ! !— apple tart and cheese :" with a 
slight cadenza of a sigh over the distant glories of V^ry, or stiU better the 
" Fibres," we sat down to a very patriarchal repast, and what may be always 
had par excellence in Ihiblin, a bottle of Sneyd's claret. 

Poor Tom's spirits were rather below their usual pitch; and although he 
made many efforts to rally and appear gay, he could not accomplish it. How- 
ever, we chatted away over old times and old friends, and forgetting all else 
but the topics we talked of, the timepiece over the chimney first apprised me 
that two whole hours had gone by, and that it was now seven o^block, the 
very hour the coach was to start. I started up at once, and, notwithstanding 
all Tom*s representations of the impossibility of my being in time, had de- 
spatched waiters in different directions for a jarvey, more than ever determined 
upon going; so often is it that when real reasons for our conduct are wanting, 
any casual or chance opposition confirms us in an intention which before was 
but wavering. Seeing me so resolved, Tom, at length, gave way and advised 
my pursuing the mail, which must be now gone at least ten minutes, and 
\7hich, with smart driving, I should probably overtake before getting free of 
the dty, as they have usually many delays in so doing. I at once ordered 
out the "yeUow post-chaise," and before many minutes had elapsed, what 
with imprecation and bribery, I started in pursuit of his Majesty's Cork and 
Kilkenny mail coach, then patiently waiting in the court-yard of the Post- 
ojQRce. 

" Which way now, your honor ?" said a shrill voice from the dark— for 
such the night had abready become, and threatened with a few heavy drops of 
straight rain, the fall of a tremendous shower. 

"The Naasroad," said I ; "and, harkye, my fine fellow, if you overtake the 
coach in half an hour, rU double your fare." 

"Be gorra, rU do my endayvour," said the youth; at the same instant 
dashing in both spurs, we rattled down Nassau-street at a very respectable 
pace for harriers. Street after street we passed, and at last I perceived we 
had got clear of the city, and were leaving the long line^f lamp-lights behind 
us. The night was now pitch dark. I could not see anything whatever. 
The quick clattering of the wheals, the sharp crack of the postiHon's whip, or 
the still sharper tone of his " gee hup," showed me that we were going at a 
tremendous pace, had I not even had the experience afforded by the frequent 
visits my head paid to the roof of the chaise, so often as we bounded over a 
stone, or splashed through a hoUow. Dark and gloomy as i#was, I constantly 
let down th€ windoif, and with half my body protruded, ladeavoured to catch 
a glimpse of thegjifJj^se;" but nothing could I see. The raii now fell in 
actua^ti^ents ; and^^ore miserable night it is impossible to conceive.' 
igj^tet' about an hour so spent, he at last came to a check, so sudden and un- 
•xpected on my part, that I was nearly precipitated, harlequin fashion. 
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through the front niadow. Perodviog that we no longer mored, and sos. 
peeting that some part of our tackle bad given way, I let down the swh, and 
cried out, *'Well now, mj lad, anything wrong P" My question was, how- 
ever, unheard; and although, amid the steam arising from the wet and 
smoking horses, I could perooive several figures iadiatinotly movjng about, I 
eonld not distinguish whai they were doing, nor what they aaid. A laiugh I 
certainly did bear, and heartily <»BX8ed the unfeelmg wretch, afi I supposed 
him to be, who was enjoying himself at my disappointment. I again endea- 
voured to find out what had happened, and called out stiU looder than bdf^oie. 

^ We are at Ea'coole, your honor," said the boy, approaehiiig the door <^ 
the chaise, '' and she's only beat us by hafe a mile." 

" Who the devil is she ?" said L 

" The mail, yoor honour, is always a £emale in Ireland." . 

" Then why do you stop now P You're not going to feed, I suppose P" 

" Of Goorse not^ your honour ; it's little feeding troubles i^keae bastes^ any 
how, but they tell me the road is so heavy we'll never take the ^aise over 
the next stage without leaders." 

" Without leads* 1" said L "Pooh ! my good Mow, no humbugging ; 
four horses for a li^t post-chaise and no luggage ; oome, get up, and no 
nonsense." At this moment a man a^roadied the window with a lantern in 
his hand, and so strongly reprea^ted the dreadful state of the roads finm the 
late rains—the length of the stage— the frequency of accidents latterly from 
under-horsing, &c., &c. that I yielded a reluctant assent, and ordered out 
the leaders, comforting myself the while, that, considering the inside fajre of 
the eoach I made sudi efforts to overtake was und^ a pound, and that time 
was no object to me, I certainly was paying somewhat dearly £or my character 
for resolution. 

At last we got under way once xoxxe, and set off dieered hf a trcm^Skdous 
shout from at least a dozen persons, doubtless demzens of that interesting 
locality, amid which I onee again heard the laugh that had so much annoyed 
me already. The rain was Mling, if possiUe, moxe heavily than before; and 
had evidently sdain-hxibs entire night Throwing myself back into a comer 
of the " leathern convenience," I gave myself up to the full enjoyment of the 
Eochefoucanld maxim, that there is always a pleasure felt in the misfortunes 
of even our best friends, and certainly experienced no small comfort in my 
distress, by contrasting my pnesent position with that of my two friendB in 
the saddle, as they sweli;ered on through mud and mire, rain and storm. On 
we went, splashi^^ljumping, rocking, and jolting, till I began ^t last to have 
serious thoughts fil^^hjicating the seat and betakiog myyeK to ike bottom of 
the chaise; Wk safety and protecticm. Mile after mile snco^|ded ^m^ as .after 
many a short and fitfol slumber, which my dreams g4ie an nrpimtt^|riirfh 
to, I woke only to find myself still in pursuit, the time seemed so enorm!! 
protracted, that I began to £ancy my whole life was to be passed in tbe d^>« 
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in clufie of tiie Kilkeimy mail, as we read in tlie tme history of the Flying 
Dntdman, who, for his sins of impatienoe— 4ike mine-Hipent ceHttoies yaiiily 
endeaErenong to doubk the Cape, or the IndiaEa maiiner in Moore's beauts 
bailad, of whom we ace toM, as — 

"Many a day to taght gave way, 
And many a moTB. sneceeied, 
T«t 8t3I bn iligbt, by day and night, 
Tliat retfOess narioer speeded.*' 

This might haye been all very well in the tropics, with a smart craft and 
doubtless plenty of sea store, but in a chaise, at night, and on the Naas road, 
I hnmbly suggest I had all the worst of the paralld. 

At last the altered sound of the wheels gave notice of our approach to a 
town, and after about twenty minutes* rattling over the pavement, we entered 
what I supposed, correctly, to be Naas. Here I had long since determined 
my pursuit should cease. I had done enough, and more than enough, to vin- 
dicate my fame against any charge of irresolution as to leaving Dublin, and 
was bethinking me of the various modes of prosecuting my journey on the 
morrow, when we drew up suddenly at the door of the Swan. The arrival of 
a chaise and four at a small country town inn suggests to the various officials 
therein anything rather than the traveller in pursuit of the mail, and so the 
moment I arrived, I was assailed with innumerable proffers of horses, supper, 
bed, and so on. My anxious query was thrice repeated in vain, "When did 
the coach pass ?" 

" The mail,** replied the landlord, at length. ** Is it the down mail ?" 

Not understanding the technical, I answered, " Of course not the Down— 
the Kilkenny and Cork majL" 

••I^omDublm, sir?" 

''Yes, from Dublin." 

"Not arrived yet, sir, nor will it for three-quarters of an hour ; they never 
leave Dublin till a quarter-past seven; that is, in fact, half -past, and their 
time here is twenty minutes to eleven." 

** Why, you stupid son of a boot-top, we have been posting on all night fike 
the devil, and all this time the coach has been ten miles behind us." 

" WeU, we've cotch them any how," said the urchin, as he disengaged him- 
self from his wet saddle, and stood upon the ground ; " and it is not my fault 
that the coach is not before us.'* 

With a satisfactory anathema upon all innkeepers, waiters, ostlers, and 
postboys, with a codicil, including coach proprietors, tf (Slowed the smirking 
landlord into a well-lighted room, with a blazing fiife,%^€n, having ordered 
supper, i won regained my eqnanimity. ^ » # • 

My rasher and poadied eggs, all Naas could afford me, were speedily de- 
*ipatched, and as my last glass from my one pint of sherry was poured out, 
jhe long expected coach drew up. A minute after, the coachman entered to 
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take his dram, followed hj the guard. A more lamentable spectacle of con- 
densed moi^nre cannot be conceived ; the rain fell from the entire circum- 
ference of his broad-brimmed hat, like the CTcr-flowing drop from the edge of 
an antique fountain ; his drab coat had become of a deep orange hue, while 
his huge figure loomed still larger, as he stood amid a nebula of damp that 
would haye made an atmosphere for the Georgium Sidus. 

" Going on to-night, sir?" said he, addressing me; "severe weather, and 
no chance of its clearing ; but of course you're inside." 

"Why, there is very little doubt of that," said I. "Are you nearly full 
inside P" 

"Only one, sir; but he seems a real queer chap; made fifty inquiries at 
the office if he could not have the whole inside to himself, and when he heard 
that one place had been taken— yours, I believe, sir— he seemed Uke a scalded 
bear." 

" You don't know his name, then?" 

" No, sir, he never gave a name at the office, and his only luggage is two 
brown paper parcels, without any ticket, and he has them inside; indeed, he 
never lets them from him, even for a second." 

Here the guard's horn, announcing all ready, interrupted our colloquy, and 
prevented my learning anything further of my fellow-traveller, whom, how- 
ever, I at once set down in my own mind for some confounded old churl that 
made himself comfortable everywhere, without ever thinking of any one else's 
convenience. 

As I passed from the inn door to the coach, I once more congratulated 
myself that I was about to be housed from the terrific storm of wind and 
rain that railed without. 

"Here's the step, sir," said the guard; "get in, sir; two minutes late al- 
ready." 

" I beg your pardon, sir," said I, as I half fell over the legs of my unseen 
companion. " May I request leave to pass you?" While he made way for 
me for this purpose, I perceived that he stooped down towards the guard, 
and said something, who, from his answer, had evidently been questioned as 
to who I was. " And how did he get here, if he took his place in Dublin ?" 
asked the unknown. 

" Came half an hour since, sir, in a chaise and four," said the guard, as he 
banged the door behind him, and closed the interview. 

Whatever might have been the reasons for my fellow-traveller's anxiety 
about my name an^ocupation, I knew not, yet could not help feeling gratified 
at thinking that, as J[ had not given my name at the coach-office, I was as 
great a puzzl4to him as he to me. ^ • 

"A severe night, sir," said I, endeavouring to break ground in conversation. 

"Mighty severe," briefly and half-crustily replied the unknown, with a 
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richness of brogue that mi^ht have stood for a certificate of baptism in Cork 
or its vicinity. 

"And a bad road too^ sir/' said I^ remembering my lately accomplished 
stage. 

^'That's the reason I always go armed," said the nnbiown, clinking at the 
same moment something like the barrel of a pistol. 

Wondering somewhat at his readiness to mistake my meaning, I felt dis- 
posed to drop any further effort to draw him out, and was about to address 
myself to sleep, as comfortably as I could. 

" I'll just trouble ye to lean off that little parcel there, sir," said he, as he 
displaced from its position beneath my elbow one of the paper packages the 
guard had already alluded to. 

In complying with this rather gruff demand, one of my pocket-pistols, which 
I carried in my breast pocket, fell out upon his knee, upon which he imme- 
diately started^ and asked hurriedly, "And are you armed too ?" 

"Why, yes," said I, laughingly; "men of my trade seldom go without 
something of this kind." 

"Be gorra^ I was just thinking that same," said the traveller, with a half 
sigb to himself. 

Wby he should or should not have thought so, I never troubled myself to 
canvass, and was once more settling myself in my comer, when I was startled 
by a very melancholy groan, which seemed to come from the bottom of my 
companion's heart. 

"Are you ill, sir?" said I, in a voice of some anxiety. 

" You may say that," replied he, "if you knew who you were talking to, 
although maybe you've heard enough of me, though you never saw me till 
now." 

" Without having that pleasure even yet," said I, "it would grieve me to 
think you should be ill in the coach." 

*' Maybe it might," briefly replied the unknown, with a species of meaning 
in his words I could not then understand. " Did ye never hear tell of 
Barney Doyle?" said he. . 

" Not to my recollection." ^ 

" Then I'm Barney," said he, " that's in all the newspapers in the metro- 
polis. I'm seventeen weeks in Jervis-street Hospital, and four in the Lunatic, 
and the devil a better after alL You must be a stranger, I'm thinking, or 
you'd know me now." 

" Why, I do confess I've only been a few hours in Ireland for the last six 
months." 

" Ay, that's the reason ; I knew you would not be fond of travelling with 
me, if you knew who it was." 

" Why, really," said I, beginning at the moment to fathom some of the 
hints of my companion, "I did not anticipate the pleasure of meeting you." 
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'^ It's pkasore ye catt it; then there's bo aocotmtiBi' for tastes^ aa Br. 
Colles said, when he saw me bite Cusack Rooney's thumb off." 

"Bite a man's thumb off T' said I, itx hom^:. 

" Ay/' said he, with a kind of fiendish animation, "in one chop. I wish 
yon'd see how I seattered the coiiaultaticm ; begad, they didn't wait to ax for 
a fee." 

"Upon my sonl, a vary pleasant vicinity," thought I. "And may I ask, sir/' 
said I, in a yery mild and soothing tone of yoioe-^"may I ask the reason for 
this singular propensity of yours ?" 

" There it is now, my dear," said he, laying hia hand upon my knee fami- 
liarly, "that's just the T^ry thing they can't make oat CoUes says, it's all 
the ceribellum, ye see, that's inflamed and combusted, and some of the others 
think it's the spine; and more, the nuiscks; but my real impression is, tke 
deyil a bit they know about it at all" 

" And have they no name for the malady ?" said I. 

" C^, sure enough they have a nafloe for it." 

"And, may I ask " 

" Why, I think you'd better not, because, ye see, maybe I might be throuhle- 
some to ye in the night, though I'll not, if I can help it ; and it might he un- 
comfortable to you to be here if I was to get one oi the fits." 

"One of the fits ! Why ii's not posaible, sir," said I, " you. would travel in 
a public conveyance in the state you mention ; your friends surely would not 
permit it?" 

" Why, if they knew, perhaps," slily responded the interesting invalid— " if 
they hteuf, they might not exactly like it, but, ye see, I escaped only last 
night, and there'll be a fine hubbub in the moisdng, when they find I'm off; 
though I'm thinking Eooney's barking away by this time." 

" Rooney barking !— why, what does that mean P" 

" They always bark for a day or two after tl^ey're bit, if the infection comes 
first from the dog." 

" You are surely not speaking of hydrophobia," said I,, my hair actually 
^ bristling with horror and consternation. 

" Ain't I !" replied he ; "maybe you've guessed it, thougL" 

" And have you the malady on you at present ?" said I, tiembling for the 
answer. 

" This is the ninth day since I took to biting," said he, giavely, perfectly 
unconscious, as it appeared, of the terror such information wa* calculated to 
convey. 

" And with such a propensity, sir, do you think yourself warranted in tra- 
velling in a pubHc coach, exposing others- — " 

" You'd better not raise your voice that way,'* quietly responded he. ** If 
I'm roused, it'll be worse for ye, that's alL" 
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** Wei, buV said I, moderatzng my zeal, "is il exactly prade&t, in yoor 
pi&KSBk delieaito state, to imdeztake a iovaassf ^' 

" Ah," said he, Tritk a sigh, " IVe been langiiig to see the fox-hounds 
thofw off neaar Kilkenayv these thxee weeks I've been tMnking of nothing 
else; but Vm not sure how mynewcs will sfcand lihe cry; I might be 
thnmfeiesome/^ 

''Upon my soul,'' thought I, "I i^ian not sdfect that moKoing for my debut 
in the fifeid." 

" I hope, sir,, these's no ixver or water^eourse on this road— anything else, 
[ ean, I hope, control myself against ; but water— ranning water particularly 
—makes me thcoablesome/' 

Well kamrmg what he meant by the latter phrase, I felt the cold perspira- 
tion setthng on my forehead as I remembered that we must be within about 
ten car twelve miles of Leighlin'bndge^ where we should hare to pass a very 
wide rirer. I strictly eonceakd this fact firom him, however, and gave him 
to imderstasd that there was not a well, bsook, or rivulet for forty miles on 
either side of va^ He now sank into a kind of moody aiknee, broken occa- 
sionally by a knr mutterb^ noise, as if speaking to hhnself— what this nught 
portend, I knew sot— but tbougbt it better, undear all circumstances, not to 
datoib him* How eomfortable my present condition was, I need scarcely 
remark, sitting vis-a^^ to a luiisstie, with a pair of pistdb in his possession, 
who had already avrswed his eonsciousness of his tendency to do mischief, and 
bis inability to master it ; all this k the dark, and in the nazrow limits ojF a mail 
coach, where there was scaredy room £or defence^ and no possibility of es- 
o^. fiow heartily I wished myself back in the coffee-room at Morrisson's, 
with my poor friend Tom. The infernal chaise, that I cursed a hundred times, 
wxrald have been an "exchange,'' better than into the Life Guards — ay, even 
the outside of the coach, if I could only readi it, would, under present cir- 
cumstances, be a glorious alternative to my exiting miafortune. What were 
rain and storm, thunder and lightning, compared with the chances that 
awaated me here ?— wet through I should incvitdaly be, but then I had not 
ye* contyacted the horror of moisture my friend opposite laboured under. 
. " Ha ! wha* is that ?— is it possible he can be asleep ;— is ifc really a snore ?— 
Sieav^^ grant that little snort be not what the medical people call a premo- 
ndKHy symptom— if so, he'll be in upon me bow, in no time. Ah, there it is 
agaim; he must be asleep, surely; now then is my time,, or never." With 
these words^ muttered to myself, and a heart throbbing almost audibly at the 
risk of his awakening, I slowly let down l^e window of the coach, and 
stretching forth my hand, turned the handle cautiously and slowly; I next 
disengaged my legs, and by a long contrauoas effort of creeping— which I had 
learned perfectly once, when practising to go as a boa-constrictor to a fancy 
bafi— I withdrew myself from the seat and reached the step, when I muttered 
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something very like a HianksgiTing to FiOTidence for my rescne. With little 
difficulty I now climbed up beside the goard, whose astonishment at my ap- 
pearance was indeed considerable*; that any man should prefer the out, to the 
inside of a coach, in such a night, was rather remarkable ; but that the peison 
so doing should be totally unproTidedwith a box-coat, or other similar pro- 
tection, argued something so straoge, that I doubt not, if he were to decide 
upon the applicability of the statute of lunacy to a traveller in the mail, the 
palm would certainly haye been awarded to me, and not to my late com- 
panion. Well, on we rolled, and heayily as the rain poured down, so relieved 
did I feel at my change of position, that I soon fell fast asleep, and never 
woke till the coach was driving up Patrick-street. Whatever solace to my 
feelings reaching the outside of the coach might have been attended with at 
night, the pleasure I experienced on awaking, was really not unalloyed. More 
dead than alive, I sat a mass of wet dothes, like nothing under heaven except 
it be that morsel of black and spongy wet cotton at the bottom of a school- 
boy's ink bottle, saturated with rain, and the black dye of my coat. My hat, 
too, had contributed its share of colouring matter, and several long black 
streaks coursed down my "wrinkled front," giving me very much the air of 
an Indian warrior, who had got the first priming of his war paint. I cer- 
tainly must have been a rueful object, were I only to judge from the faces of 
the waiters as they gazed on me when the coach drew up at Bice an& Walsh's 
Hotel. Gold, wet, and weary as I was, my curiosity to leani more of my late 
agreeable companion was strong as ever within me— perhaps stronger, from 
the sacrifices his acquaintance had exacted from me. Before, however, I had 
disengaged myself from the pile of trunks and carpet bags I had surrounded 
myself with, he had got out of the coach, and all I could catch a glimpse of 
was the back of a little short man in a kind of grey upper coat, and long gal- 
ligaskins on his legs. He carried his two bundles under his arm, and 
stepped nimbly up the steps of the hotel, without ever turning his head to 
either side. 

" Don't fancy you shall escape me now, my good friend," I cried out, as I 
sprang from the roof to the ground, with one jump, and hurried after the 
great unknown into the coffee-room. By the time I reached it he had ap- 
proached the fire, on the table near which, having deposited the mysterious 
paper parcels, he was now busily engaged in divesting himself of his great* 
coat; his face was still turned from me, so that I had time to appear em* 
ployed in divesting myself of my wet drapery before he perceived me ; at 
last the coat was unbuttoned, the gaiters followed, and, throwing them care- 
lessly on a chair, he tucked up the skirts of his coat, and, spreading hima^Jf 
comfortably, a I'Anfflais, before the fire, displayed to my wondering and stu- 
pified gaze the pleasant features of Doctor Finucane. 

" Why, Doctor— Doctor Finucane," cried I, " is this possible P Were you 
then really the inside in the mail last night P" 
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"Pevil a doubt of it, Mr. Lorrequer ; and, may I make bould to ask, were 
yoxi the outside P" 

" Then wh^t, may I beg to know, did you mean by your damned story about 
Barney Doyle, and the hydrophobia^ and Cusack Rooney*s thumb — eh ?" 

" Oh, by the Lord !" said Finucane, " this will be the death of me. And it 
was you that I drove outside in all the rain last night ! Oh, it will kill 
Father Malachi outright with laughing, when I tell him." And he burst out 
into a fit of merriment that nearly iuduced me to break his head with the 
poker. 

" Am I to understand, then, Mr. Finucane, that this practical joke of yours 
was contrived for my benefit, and for the purpose of holding me up to the 
ridicule of your confounded acquaintances ?" 

*'NothrQg of the kind, upon my conscience," said Fin, drying his eyes, and 
endeavouring to look sorry and sentimental. "If I had only the least sus- 
picion in life that it was you, upon my oath Fd not have had the hydrophobia 
at all, and, to tell you the truth, you were not the only one frightened— you 
alarmed me devOishly too." 

" I alarmed you ! Why, how can that be ?" . 

*' Why, the real affair is this : I was bringing these two packages of notes 
down to my cousin Galh^han's bank in Cork— fifteen thousand pounds, 
devil a less— and when you came into the coach at Naas, after driving there 
with your four horses, I thought it was all up with me. The guard j'ust 
whispered in my ear, that he saw you look at the priming of your pistols be- 
fore getting in ; and faith I said four Paters, and a Hail Mary, before you'd 
count five. Well, when you got seated, the thought came into my mind that 
maybe, highwayman as you were, you would not Kke dying a natural death, 
more particularly if you were an Irishman ; and so I trumped up that long 
story about the hydrophobia, and the gentleman's thumb, and devil knows 
what besides ; and, while I was telling it, J;he cold perspiration was running 
down my head and face, for every time you stirred, I said to myself, now, he'll 
do it. Two or three times, do you know, I was going to offer you ten shil- 
lings in the pound, and spare my life ; and once, God forgive me, I thought 
it would not be a bad plan to shoot you by 'mistake,* do you perceave ?" 

"Why, upon my soul, I'm very much obliged to you for your excessively 
kind intentions ; but really I feel you have done quite enough for me on the 
present occasion. But, come now, doctor, I must get to bed, and, before I 
go, promise me two things— to dine with us to-day at the mess, and not to 
mention a syllable of what occurred last night— it teUs, believe me, very badly 
for both; so, keep the secret, for if these confounded fellows of ours ever 
get hold of it, I may sell out and quit the army; Fll never hear the end 
of it!" 

"Never fear, my boy ; trust me. Fll dine with you, and you're as safe as 
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a dmrdi-numBe for anything I'll tell them ; m, loir yastd better ehaoge four 
clothes, for I'm thinking it ramed last night." 

Muttering some very dubioias blessings upon the learned 'Eim, I left tiie 
room, infinitely more chagrined and chopfailea at the discovery I had made, 
than at aJl the misery and exposure the tiick had consigned me to. " How- 
erer," thought I, ''if the doctor keep his wt>r4 all goes welli the whde 
affair is between us both solely; but, should it not be so, I msf shoot half 
^^p^^the mess before the other half would give up quizzing me." BcTolving sodi 
^ ^ l^leasant thoughts, I betook myself to bed, and, what with mulled port, and 

a Mazing fire, became once more conscious of being a wann-blooded aohnal, 
anc^fell sound asleep, to dream of doctors, stiait-waisteoats, shared heads, 
and a^ the pleasing associations my late eoBquuiKm's naaiiatiTe so readily sog- 
gested> 

\ 



CHAPTER XV. 

HEUS. OF THE HOBTH COBK. 

* At six o'clock I had the pleasure of presenting the worthy Doctor IHnucane 
to our mess, taking at the same time an opportunity, unobserved by him, to 
inform three or four of my brother oflicers that my friend was really a cha- 
racter, abounding in native drollery, and richer in good stories than even the 
generaiity of his countrymen. 

Npthing could possibly go on better than the eariy part of the evening. 
Fin, true to his promise, n^ver once ^uded to what I could plainly perceive 
was ever uppermosti^his min^^d, what with his fimd of humour, quabit- 
nessT of expression, and quickness at reply; garnished throughout hj his most 
mellifluous brogue, the true "Booca Corkana," kept us from one roar of 
laughter to another. It was just at the moment in which his spirits seemed 
at their highest, that I had the misfortime to call upon him for a story, which 
his cousin, Father Malachi, had alluded to on the ever-memorable evening at 
his house, and which I had a great desire to hear from Fin's own Hps. He 
seemed disposed to escape telling it, and, upon my continuing to iftress my 
request, drily remarked, 

"Ton foi^et, surely, my dear Mr. Lorrequer, the weak condition Fm in ; 
and these gentlemen here, they don't know \Hiiat a severe 31ness I've been 
labouring under lately, or they would not pass the decanter so freely dawn 
this quarter," 

I had barely time to throw a mingled look of entreaty and menace across 
the table, when half a dozen others, rightly judging from the doctor's 
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and seno-eomic cxgnKdoa, that fab Builady had many- more symptoms c^ fuu 
than suffering about it, called out together, — 

'* Ohy doctoor, by aH means, telL us the Sfttore of yoor late attack— pray re- 
late it." 

"With Mr, Lorrequer^s permisaioiv I'm yotir slanre, gentleaien^" said Fin, 
fimAmg off his glasSi. 

" Oh, as for me," I cried, " Dr. Finucane has my fuU permission to detail 
wfaKterer he pleases to tiiioJc a fit sabjeet for your amufiemeort." 

" Gome, then, doctor, Harry has no objeotioz^ you see ; so out with it, and 
we are aid prepared to sympaQdse with your woes «id mi^tsrtuues, whatever 
theybcL" 

" Well, I am swx, I never eould thiaik of mentionifig it without his leave ; 

but now that he sees no objection ^Eh, do you, though P If so, then, 

doQl be wmldng and making faces at me ; but say the word, and devil a, 
^aUe of it TM tell to man or mortaL" 

Thfi latter part of this delectable speech was addressed to me across the 
table^ in a species of stage whisper, in reply to some telegrai^c signals I had 
been throwing him, to iaduce him» to tnm the eoitversation isito another 
chaimd. 

" Then, that's enough,** ©ontinued he, 90^ voee—" 1 see yotfd rather I'd 
nflAtcliit.'* 

"Tell it and be d d,'* said I, wearied by the incorrigible pertinacity 

with which the villain assailed me. My most unexpected energy threw the 
whole table into a roar, at the conclusion of which Kn began his narrative of 
the mail-coach adventure. 

I need not tell my reader, who has followed me throughout in these my 
" Confessions," that sueh a story lost nothing of its absurdity, when entrtosted 
ta the doctor's powers of laarration ; he dwelt with a poef s feeling upon the 
description of his own sufferings, and my sincere condolence and commisera- 
tion; he touched with the utmost delicacy i^on the diaJimt hints by which 
he broke the news to me ; but when he came to deseribe my open and undis- 
guised terror, and my secret and precipitate retreat to the roof erf' the coach, 
there was not a man at taWe that was not convu&ed wit^ laughter^and, 
shall I acknowledge it, even I myself was unable to withstaod the effect, and 
joined in the general chorus against myselt 

*Well," said the remorseless wretch, as he feiishedf his story, "if ye 
haven't the hard hearts to laugh at such a melancholy subject ! Maybe, how- 
eve^ you're not so cruel after all— here's a toast for you : ' A speedy recovery 
to Onsack Uooney.* " This was drunk amid renewed peals, vnth all the 
hoaaonrs ; and I had abundant time before the uproar was over, to wish every 
man. of them hanged. It was to no purpose that I endeavoured to turn the 
tai)Iea by describing Kn's terror at my supposed resemblance to a highway- 
VTSmi— h^ story had the precedence, and I met nothing during my recital but 
i 
i 
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'ons to mad dogs^ muzzles, and doctors ; and contemptible puns wete 

^ery side at my expense. 
, litlJe shame I take to myself for the mistake, anyhow," said 'Fin, 
atting the darkness of the night out of the question, I'm not so sure 
old not haye ugly suspicions of you by daylight." 

'And besides, doctor," added I, "it woold not be your first bbfnder in 
che darL" ^' 

" True for you, Mr. Lorrequer," said he, good-humouredly ; "and now that 
I have told them your story, I don't care if they hear mine, though, maybe, 
some of ye have heard it already : it's pretty well known in the North Cork." 

We all gave our disclaimers on this point, and having ordered in a fresh 
cooper of port, disposed ourselves in our most easy attitudes, while the 
doctor proceeded as follows : 

" It was in the hard winter of the year '99 that we were quartered in 
Maynooth, as many said, for our sins— for a more stupid place, the Lord be 
merciful to it, never were men condemned to. The people at the college 
were much better ofT than us ; they had whatever was tate got in the country, 
and ^lever were disturbed by mounting guard, or night patrols. Many of the 
professors were good fellows, that liked grog fully as well as Greek, and 
understood short whist and five-and-ten quite as iutimately as they knew the 
Yulgate, or the Confessions of St. Augustine. They made no ostentatious 
display of their pious zeal, but whenever they were not fasting or praying, or 
something of that kind, they were always pleasant and agreeable; and, to do 
them justice, .never refused, by any chance, an invitation to dinner—no matter 
at what inconvenience. Well, even this little solace to our auction was 
soon lost by an unfortunate mistake of that Orange rogue of the world. Major 
Jones, that gave a wrong pass one night— Mr. Lorrequer knows the story" — 
(here he alluded to an adventure detailed in an early chapter of my " Confes* 
sions") — "and from that day forward we never saw the pleasant faces of the 
Abb6 D' Array, or the Professor of the Humanities, at the mess. Well, the 
only thing I could do, was just to take an opportunity to drop in at the 
college in the evening, where we had a quiet rubber of whist, and a little 
social and intellectual conversation, vrith maybe an oyster and a glass of 
punch, just to season the thing, before we separated, all done discreetly and 
quietly— no shouting or even singing, for the 'superior* had a prejudice about 
profane songs. Well, one of those nights it was, about the first week in 
February, I was detained by stress of weather from eleven o'clock, when we 
usually bade good night, to past twelve, and then to one o'clock, waiting for 
a dry moment to get home to the barracks— a good mile and a half off. Every 
time old Father Mahony went to look at the weather, he came back saying, 
'It's worse it's getting; such a night of rain, glor^bc'to God, never was 
seen.' So there was no good in going out to be drenched to the skin, and I 
sat quietly waiting, taking between times a little punch, just not to seem 7t>?* 
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patient, nor distress their rev'rances. At last it struck two, and 1 thought— 
' Well, the decanter is empty now, and I think, if I mean to walk, IVe taken 
enough for the present ;' so, wishing them all manner of happiness and plea- 
sant dreams, I stumbled my way down stairs, and set ont on my journey. I 
was always in the habit of taking a short cut on my way home across the 
'Gnrt na brocha^' the priest's meadows, as they call them, it saved nearly 
half a mik| although on the present occasion, it exposed one wofully to the 
rain, for there was nothing to shelter under the entire way, not even a tree. 
Well, out I set in a half trot, for I stayed so late I was pressed for time; 
besides, I felt it easier to run than to waJk, Tm sure I can't tell why; maybe 
the drop of drink I took got into my head. Well, I was jnst jogging on 
across the common, the rain beating hard in my face, and my clothes pasted 
to me with the wet ; notwithstanding, I was singing to myself a verse of an 
old song to lighten the road, when I heard suddenly a noise near me like a 
' man sneezing. I stopped and listened— in fact, it was impossible to see 
your hand, the night was so dark— but I could hear nothing; the thought 
then came over me, maybe it's something ' not good,' for there were very ugly 
stories going about what the priests used to do formerly in these meadows ; 
and bones were often found in different parts of them. Just as I was thmk- 
ing this, pother voice came nearer than the last, it might be only a sneeze, 
after all, but in real earnest it was mighty like a groan. 'The Lord be about 
us,' I said to myself, ' what's this ? have ye the pass ?' I cried out, ' Have 
ye the pass ? or what brings ye walking here, in nomine patri ?' for I was so 
confused whether it was a ' spent' or not, I was going to address him in 
Latin— there's nothing equal to the dead languages to lay a ghost, every- 
body knows. Paith, the moment I said these words, he gave another groan, 
deeper and more melancholy like than before. *If it's uneasy ye are,* says I, 
* for any neglect of your friends,' for I thought he might be in purgatory longer 
than he thought convenient, *tell me what you wish, and go home peaceably 
out of the rain, for this weather can do no good to living or dead ; go home/ 
said I, 'and, if it's masses ye'd Hke, I'll give you a day^s pay myself, rather 
than you should fret yoursdf this way.' The words were not well out of my 
mouth, when he came so near me that the sigh he gave went right through 
both my ears. ' The Lord be merciful to me,' said I, trembling. ' Amen,' says 
he, in a husky voice. The moment he said that, my mind was relieved, for I 
knew it was not a sperit, and I began to laugh heartily at my mistake. 'And 
who are ye at all,' said I, * that's roving about at this hour of the night ? Ye 
can't be Father Luke, for I left him asleep on the carpej; before I quitted the 
college, and faith, my friend, if you hadn't the taste for divarsion, ye would 
not be out now.' He coughed then so hard, that I could not make out well 
whaf he said, but just perceived that he had lost his way on the common, and 
was li little disguised in liquor. 'It's a good man's case,' said I, 'to take a 
h-tHfUifbo much, though it's what I don't ever do, myself; so, take a hold of 
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my haad, aad Til aee yoa. safe.' I stietefaed out my bmd, and got lum, Bot 
by the ana, as I hoped, but by tho has of tibe howl, for be itm all dxiiq^mg 
with wet, aad had lost his bat. ' Wdl, yow'tt not be better o£ this lugiifs 
excnrsioB,' thought I, 'if ye are liaUe to the zhemnatism; and now, wheie- 
abouts do you Mye, VBf friend, for Til see yoa sale before I leare joa.?' 
What he said th^ I never oodd clearif jnakeoot, fer thewmd and ndnwere 
both beating so hard s^painst n\y &oe, that I «oiild not hear a wcard; however* 
I was able just to peroeive ifaafc he was irary nmoh disguised in drink, and 
spoke rather thicL ' WeU, never sand,' said I^ 'it's not a tame of day for 
muich cony«natioB; eq, cone aibng^ and I'll see you safe to Ihe gnard^oase, 
if you can't remesober your own place of abode in the meaa whiie/ It was 
just at the moment I said this that I first diaoi^ered he was not a gentkraan. 
Well, now, you'd never guess how I did it; and, faith, I always thought it 
a very cute thing of me, and both of « in the dark." 

" Well, I really confess it must have beoi a veiy difficult thing, under the 
circumstances; pray how did you oontnvef said the major. 

"Just guess how." 

" By the tone of his voice, perhaps, and his accent,'^ said Cnrson. 

" Devil a bit ; for he spoke reauurkably well, considering how far gone he 
was in liquor." * 

" Well, probably by the touch of his hand ; no bad test" 

" No ; you're wrong again, for it was by the hair I had a hold of him for 
fear of lalling, for he was always stooping down. Well, you'd never guess 
it; it was just by the touch of his loot," 

" His foot ! Why how did that give you any information ?" 

" There it is now ; that's just what oaaly an Irishman would ever have made 
anything out of; for while he was stumbliog about, he haiq[»ened to tread 
upon my toes, and nev«r since I was bom did I feel anything hJoe the weight 
of him. 'Well,' said I, ' the loss of your hat may give you a cold, my friend; 
but upon my conscience you are in no danger of wet feet with such a pair of 
strong brogues as you have <hi you.' Welt he laughed at that till I thought 
he'd spUt his sides, and, in good truth, I could not help jdning in the £an, 
although my foot was smarting like mad, and so we jogged ahmg through the 
rain, enjoyiug the joke just as if we were sitting by a good fire, with a jorum 
of punch between us, I am sure I can't tell you how often we fell that 
night, but my clothes the next morning were absolutely covered with mud, 
and my hat crushed in two; for he was so cooofoundedly dnmk it was impos- 
sible to keep him up, and he always kept boiing along wiih. his head down, 
so that my heart was almost broke in keeping him upon lus legs. I'm sure I 
never had a more fatiguing march in the whole Peninsula than that blessed 
mile and a half; but every misfortune has an end at last, and it was four 
o'clock, striking by the college clock, as we reached the barracks. ^After 
knocking a couple of times, and giving the countersign, the sentry d]t>C!i|agi,t\vfi 
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snaH vicket, and my beaii «etQa31y ki^ed yriik joy lliat I had done with my 
friend; so I just called out ike z&geseat of the gnwrd, and said, ' WiU'yoa 
put that poor &llow go. the 8:aard-bed t*ll SKumiat; for I fbaad him on the 
common, and he could neither fnd his way home nor tell me where he li^ed/ 
' And where ia he P* said the sergeant. ' He'a ootsido the gate these,' said 1, 
' w^ to i^ skill, and shaJdng as if he had thfi ague.' 'Asdia thsBhimP' 
said the sergeant, as we went outside. 'It is,' said I; ' maybe you biow 
him P ' Maybe l\e a guess/ said he, bursting into a fit of laughing, that I 
thought he'd choke with. 'Well, sergeant,' said I, * I always took you for a 

humane man; but, if thafs the way you treat a fellow-creature in distress ' 

'A fellow-creatnre !' said he, laughing louder than before. *Ay, a fellow- 
creature,' said I—for the sergeant was an Orangeman— * and if he differs 
from you in matters of religion, sure he's your fellow-creature still.' ' Troth, 
doctor, I think there's another trifling difference betune us,' said he. 
' Daam your politicB,' said I; ' uswer let them iDiafere with true humanity.' 
Wasn't I right, mi^r F ' Take goodoaie of him, and here's half-apcrofwa for 
ye.' So, saying these words^ I steered along hf the banack wall, and, after a 
little groping about, fot up-staars to any quarters, when, thanks to a naturally 
good constitution and regular habits of life, I soon fell last asleep.^ 

When the doctoir had said thus mnch, he pushed his chair slightly from the 
table, and, taking off his wine, locked about him with the composnio of a man 
who has lurought his tale to a tecminstion. 

'' Well, but, doctor/' said tiie majw, '' you are surely not done. You hanre 
not yet told us who your int»ea<ang Mend turned out to be.'' 

^'That's the very thing, then, I'mnot aUe to do." 

" But, of oourse^" said another, *' your story does not eoid there.*' 

"And where the detil would you have it end?" replied he. "Didn't I 
bring my hoohome, and go asleep aftorwarda myself and then, with -vixtue 
rewarded, how eouM I finish it better?" 

" Oh, of oouzse ; but still yon hare not accounted for a principal charad^r 
in the nanstiTe/' said X. 

"ilxactly so," said Curzon. "We were all expecting aome splendid 
catastzophe in the meaning; that your companion turned out to be &e Duke 
of Leinster, at kast'-or perhaps a rebel genenkl, with an immense price apon 
his head." 

" Neither the one nor ^he other," naid Fin, drily. 

"And do you mean to say there nerer was any due to ^ disoovery 
ofhimP' 

"Theeatireaffiiiris wrapt in mystery to this hour," said he. "There was 
a joke about it, to be sure, among the officers ; but the North Code never 
wanted something to laugh at^ 

" And what was the joke P" said sereral voices togel^ier. 

'I JustaoHDplaintfi^raioUMjckeyOulahaD, the postmaster, to tiieoolond. 
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in the morning, that some of the officers took away his blind mare off the 
common, and that the letters were late in consequence." 

"And so, doctor," called out seven or eight, "your friend turned out 
to be " 

" Upon my conscience they said so, and that rascal, the sergeant, would 
take his oath of it ; but my own impression I'll never disclose to the hour of 
. my death." 



CHAPTER XVI. 

THEATRICALS. 

Ou» Stance at the mess that night was a late one, for after we had dis- 
cussed some coopers of claret, there was a very general public feeling in 
favour of a broiled bone and some devilled kidneys, followed by a very ample 
bowl of bishop, over which simple condiments we talked "green-room" tiU 
near the break of day. 

!From having been so long away from the corps I had much to learn of their 
doings and intentions to do, and heard with much pleasure that they possessed 
an exceedingly handsome theatre, well stocked with scenery, dresses, and de- 
corations ; that they were at the pinnacle of public estimation, from what 
they had already accomplished, and calculated on the result of my appearance 
to crown them with honour. I had, indeed, very little choice left me in the 
matter ; for not only had they booked me for a particular part, but bills were 
already in circulation, and sundry Httle three-cornered notes enveloping them, 
were sent to the elite of the surrounding country, setting forth that " on 
Friday evening the committee of the garrison theatricals, intending to per- 
form a dress rehearsal of the *Pamily Party,' request the pleasure of Mr. 

and Mrs. ^'s company on the occasion. Mr. Lorrequer will undertake the 

part of Captain Beaugarde. Supper at twelve. An answer will oblige." 

The sight of one of these pleasant little epistles, of which the foregoing is 
a true copy, was presented to me as a great favour that evening, it hatog 
been agreed upon that I was to know nothing of their high and mighty re- 
solves till the following morning. It was to little purpose that I assured them 
aU, collectively and individually, that of Captain Beaugarde I absolutely knew 
nothing— had never read the piece— nor even seen it performed. I felt, too, 
that my last appearance in character in a " Family Party" was anything but 
successful; and I trembled lest, in the discussion of the subject, some con- 
founded allusion to my adventure at Cheltenham might come out. Hapd^- 
they seemed all ignorant of this ; and fearing to bring conversation in any 
way to the matter of my late travels, I fell in with their humour, and ag^" ed 
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that; if it were possible, in the limited time allowed me to manage it—I had 
but four days— I should undertake the character. My concurrence faUed to 
giye the fall satisfaction I expected, and they so habitually did what they 
pleased with me, that, like all men so disposed, I never got the credit for con- 
cession which a man more niggardly of his services may always command. 

** To be sure you will do it, Harry," said the major ; " why not P I could 
learn the thing myself in a couple of hours, as for that." 

Now, be it known that the aforesaid major was so incorrigibly slow of study, 
and dull of comprehension, that he had been successively degraded at our 
theatrical board from the delivering of a stage message to the office of check- 
taker. 

" He's so devilish good in the love scene," said the junior ensign, with the 
white eyebrows. " I say, Curzon, you'll be confoundedly jiealous thongh, for 
he is to play with Fanny." 

''I rather think not," said Curzon, who was a little tipsy. 

" Oh yes," said Prazer, " Hepton is right. Lorrequer has Fanny for his 
' premiere ;' and, upon my soul, I should feel tempted to take the part myself 
upon the same terms; though I verily believe I should forget I was acting, 
and make fierce love to her on the stage." 

*' And who may la charmante Fanny be ?" said I, with something of the air 
of the " Dey of Algiers" in my tone. , "^ 

** Let Omzon tell him," said several voices together ; " he is the only man 
to do justice to such perfection." 

" Quiz away, my merry men," said Curzon ; " all I know is, that you are a 
confoundedly envious set of fellows; and if so lovely a girl had thrown her 
eyes on one amongi^/; you " 

" Hip ! hip ! hurrah !" said old Fitzgerald, " Curzon is a gone man. He'll 
be off to the palace for a license some fine morning, or fknow nothing of such 
matters." 

" Well, but," said I, " if matters are really as joxi aU say, why does not Curzon 
take the part you destine for me ?" 

" We dare not trust him," said the major; " Lord bless you, when the call- 
boy would sing out for Captain Beaugarde in the second act, we'd find that he 
bad Levanted with our best slashed trousers, and a bird of paradise feather 
in his cap." 

" Well," thought I, " this is better at least than I anticipated, for if nothing 
else offers, I shall have rare fun teasing my friend Charley,"— for it was evident 
that he had been caught by the lady in question. 

*' And so you'll stay with us ; give me your hand— you are a real trump." 
These words, which proceeded from a voice at the lower end of the table, were 
addressed to my friend Finucane. 

**ril stay with ye, upon my conscience," said Fin; "ye have a most se- 
duetiye way about ye, and a very superior taste in milk punch." 
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''But, doctor/' said I, ''you must not be a drone in the hive ; wliat will 
. ye do for us? Tou should be a capital Sir Lucius O'Trigger, if we could get 
up.the Bivals." 

"My forte is the drum— the big drum; put me among what the Gxedcs 
call the 'Monsikoi,' and I'll astonish ye.'' 

It was at once agreed that Fin should f oUow the bent of his genius ; and 
after some other arrangements for the rest of the party, we separated for the 
night, having previously toasted the "Eanny," to which Curzon attanpted 
to reply, but sank, overpowered by punch and feelings^ and looked unutta- 
able things, without the power to frame a sentence. 

During the time which intervened between the dinner and the night iip- 
ixnnted for our rehearsal, I had more business upon my hands than a Ghan- 
odQor of the Exchequer the week of the budget being produced. The whole 
management of every department fell, as usual, to my share, and all those 
who, previously to my arrival, had contributed their quota of labour, did 
nothing whatever now but lounge aboui the stage, or sit half the day in the 
orchestra, listening to some confouoded story of Einucane's, who contrived 
to have an everlasting mob of actors, scene-painters, fiddlers^ and caU-boys 
always about him, who, from their uproarious mirth, and repeated shouts c^ 
merriment, neariy drove me distracted, asl stood almost alone and unassisted 
in thf^ whole management. Of Ja belle Eanny, aQ I learned was, that she was 
a professional actress of very considei^bie talent, and extremely pretty; that 
Ciirzcu had fallen desperately in love with her the only night she had appeared 
on the l)oards there; and that, to avoid his absurd persecution of her, she 
bad determined not to come into town until the morning of the reheazsal, she 
hein^ ut that time on a visit to the house of a country gentleman in the neigh- 
bourliood. Here was a new difficulty I had to contend with:— to go through 
my part alone w^ out of the questicm to making it efiPective; and I felt so 
worried and harassed, that I often fairly resolved on taking the wings of the 
mail, and flying away to the utt^most ports of the south of Ireland, till all 
vTds still and tranquil again. By degrees, however, I got matters into better 
train, and by getting over our rehearss^ eariy before Ein appeared, as be 
usually slept somewhat later affcer his night at mess» I managed to have 
things in something like order; he and his confounded drum, which, when- 
ever he was not story-telling, he was sure to be practising on, being, .in feet, 
the greatest difficulties opposed to my managerial fanctions. One property 
be possessed, so totally at variance with all habits of order, that ' "^^i^ 

baffled me. So numerous were his narratives, that no occasion f bly 

arise, no chance expression be let fell on the stage, but Em 1 ling 

he deemed h propos, and which, sans fapon, he at once related oefit 

of all whom it might concern ; that was usually the entire co? iqae, 

who eagerly turned from stage directions and groupings, to I i lidi- 
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caloas jesta. I shall gire an instance of this habit of interruption, and let 
the unhappy wight who has filled such an office as mine pity my woes. 

I was standing one morning on the stage, drilling my " corps" as nsnaL « 
One most refinctory spirit, to whom but a few words were entrusted, and 
who bungled eyen those, I was endeayooring to train into something like his 
part. 

" Come, now, Efemore, try it again— jxist so. Yes, come forward in this 
manner— take her hand tenderly— press it to your lips ; retreat towards the 
fiat, and then, bowing deferentially— thus, say 'Good night, good night;' 
that's very simple, eh ? Well, now, that's all you have to do, and that brings 
yon over here; so you make your exit at once." 

" Exactly so, Mr. Elsmore ; always contrive to be near the door under such 
circumstances. That was the way with my poor friend Curran. Poor Phil* 
pot, when he dined with the Quild of Merchant Tailors, they gave him a gold 
box, with their arms upon it— a goose proper, with needles saltier-wise, or 
something <^ that kind; and they made him free of their ' ancient and loyal 
corporatioD,' and gave him a very grand dinner. Well, Gnrran was mighty 
pleasant and agreeable, and kept them laughing all night, till the moment he 
rose to go away, and then he told them that he never spent so happy an 
evemog, and all that. 'But, gentlemen,' said he, 'business has its caUs; I . 
must tear myself away; so wishing you noV— there were just eighteen of 
them—' wishing you now every happiness and prosperity, permit me to take 
my leave'— and here he stole near the door— 'to take my leave, and bid you 
doth good night.' " With a running fire of such stories, it may be supposed 
how difSycult was my task iu getting anything done upon the stage. 

Well, at last the long-expected I^day arrived, and I rose in the morning 
with all that peculiar " tourbillon" of spirits that a man feels when he is half 
pleased and whole frightened with the labour before him. I had scarcely 
aceomplished dressing when a servant tapped Ist my door, and begged to 
know if I could spare a few moments to speak iJo Miss Ersler, who was in 
the drawing-room. I replied, of course, in the affirmative, and, rightly con- 
jecturmg that my fair friend must be the lovely fanny already alluded to, 
fcdlowed the servant down stsdrs. 

" Mr. Lorrequer," said the servant, and, closing the door behmd me, left 
me in sole possession of the lady. 

"Will you dsi^me the favour to sit here, Mr. Lorrequer," said one of the 
sweetest V(»ces in the world, as she made room for me on the sofa beside her. 
^' I am particularly short-s^hted; so pray sit near me, as I really cannot talk 
to any one I don't see." 

I blundered out some platitude of a comphment to her eyes— the foUest and 
mojt lovely blue that ever man gazed into— at which she smiled as if pleased, 
f^^contiuued: "Now, Mr. Lorrequer, I have really been longing for your 
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commg; for your Mends of the 4— th are doubtless very daslung, spiiited 
young gentlemen, perfectly versed in war's alarms ; but pardon me if I say 
f liiat a more wretched company of strolling wretches never graced a bam. 
Now, come, don't be angry, but let me proceed. Like all amateur people, 
they have the happy knack, in distributing the characters, to put every man 
in hiB most unsuitable position; and then that poor dear thing, Gurzon— I 
hope he's not a Mend of yours— by some dire fatality always plays the lovers' 
parts, ha! ha! hal Troe, I assure you, so that if you had not been an- 
nounced as coming this week, I should have left them and gone off to 
Bath." 

Here she rose and adjusted her brown ringlets at the glass, giving me 
ample time to admire one of the most perfect figures I ever beheld. She was 
most becomingly dressed, and betrayed a foot and ankle which for symmetry 
and "smallness" might have challenged the Rue Eivoli itself to match it. 

My first thought was poor Curzon ; my second, happy and thrice fortunate 
Harry Lorrequer. There was no time, however, for indulgence in such very 
pardonable gratulation; so I at once proceeded *^ pour f aire VamabUy* to 
profess my utter inability to do justice to her undoubted talents, but slily 
^ added, " that in the love-making part of the matter she should never be able 
. to discover that I was not in earnest." We chatted then gaily for upwards of 
an hour, until the arrival of her Mend's carriage was announced, when, ten- 
dering me most graciously her hand, she smiled benignly, and saying, ^^Au 
revoir, done," drove off. 

As I stood upon the steps of the hotel, viewing her "out of the visible 
horizon," I was joined by Curzon, who evidently, from his self-satisfied air 
and jaunty gait, little knew how he stood in the fair Fanny's estimation. 

" Very pretty, very pretty, indeed, deeper and deeper still," cried he, al- 
luding to my most courteous salutation as the carriage rounded the comer, 
and its lovely occupant kissed her hand once more. " I say, Harry, my Mend, 
you don't think that was meant for you, I should hope P" 

" What ! the kiss of the hand? Yes, faith, but I do." 

" Well, certainly that is good ! why, man, she just saw me coming up that 
instant. She and I— we understand each other— never mind, don't be cross 
— ^no fault of yours, you know." 

" Ah, so she is taken with you," said I. "Eh, CJharley P" 

" Why, I believe that. I may confess to yo« the real state of matters. She 
was devilishly stmck with me the first time we rehearsed together. We 
soon got up a little flirtation ; but the other night, when I played Mirabel to 
her, it finished the affair. She was quite nervous, and could scarcely go 
through with her part. I saw it, and upon my soul I am sorry for it ; she's 
a prodigiously fine girl— such lips and such teeth ! Egad, I was deliir^b^^d 
when yOu came ; for, you see, I was in a manner obliged to take owmd^ ^ 
character, and I saw pretty plainly where it must end; and you b 
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you it's quite different ; she'll laugh and chat, and all that sort of thing, but 
she'll not be carried away by her feelings ; you understand me P' 

" Oh, perfectly; it's quite different, as you observed.** 

If 1 had not been supported internally during this short dialogue by the 
recently expressed opinion of the dear Fanny herself upon myyri^Ji^Curzon's 
merits, I think I should have been tempted to take the liberty of wringing 
his neck off. However, the affair was much better as it stood, as I had only ' 
to wait a little with proper patience, and I had no fears but that my fidend 
Charley would become the hero of a very pretty episode for the mess. 

'' So I suppose you must fed considerably bored by this kind of thing," 
I said, endliBavouring to draw him out. 

" Why, I do," replied he, " and I do not. The girl is very pretty. The 
place is dull in the morning ; and altogether it helps to fill up time.'* 

" Well," said I,/' you are always fortunate, Curzon. You have ever your 
share of what floating luck the world affords." - 

" It is not exactly all luck, my dear Mend ; for, as I shall explain to you " 

"Not now," replied I, "for I have not yet breakfasted." So saying, I 
turned into the coffee-room, leaving the worthy adjutant to revel in his fancied 
conquest, and pity such unfortunates as myself. 

After an early dinner at the club-house, I hastened down to the theatre, 
where numerous preparations for the night were going forward. The green- 
room was devoted to the office of a supper-room, to which the audience had 
been invited. The dressing-rooms were many of them filled with the viands 
destined for the entertainment, where, among the wooden fowls and "imprac- 
ticable" flagons, were to be seen very imposing pasties and flasks of cham- 
pagne, littered together in' most admirable disorder. The oonfiosion naturally 
incidental to all private theatricals was tenfold increased by the circumstances 
of our projected supper. Cooks and scene-shifters, fiddlers and waiters, were 
most inextricably mingled; and, as in all similar cases, the least important 
functionaries took the greatest airs upon them, and appropriated without 
hesitation whatever came to their hands— thus, the cook would not have 
scrupled to light a fire with the violoncello of the oitsheistra ; and I actually 
caught one of the " maimitonis" making a ''souffle " in a brass hehnet I had 
once worn when astonishing the world as Coriolonus. 

Six o'clock struck^ '' In another short hour and we begin," thought I, with 
a sinking heart, as llooked upon the littered stage crowded with hosts of 
fellows that had nothing to do there, ligaro himself never wished for 
ubiquity more than I did, as I hastened from place to pkce, entreating, 
cursing, begging, scolding, execrating, and imploring by turns. To mend 
the matter, the devils in the orchestra had begun to tune their instruments, 
and I had to bawl like a boatswain of a man-of-war to be heard by the person 
l)csideme. 

As seven o'clock struck, I peeped through the small aperture in the curtain, 

^ 
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asid sav, to my satis&ction— vungjed, I confiBss, witk fear— tiist the honse 
was nearly filled, tlue lower tier of boxes entirely io. There were a great 
^ many ladies handsomely dieised, diatting gaQy with their chaperons, and I 
recognised some of my acqnaintauoes on every «de; in fac^, there was 
scarcely a fanuly of rank in the ooonty that had not at least some member of 
it present. As the orchesfoa stmek up the overtore to Don Gioyanni, I re- 
•tired &om my place to inspect the arraBgements behind. 

Before the performance of the "Family Party" we were to hare a little 
one-act piece, called "A Day in Madrid,'' written by myself-— the principal 
characters being expressly composed for '^ Miss Ersler and Mr. Lorrequer.'* 

The story of this trifle it is not necessary to allude to ; indeed, if it were, I 
shoold scarcely have patience to do so, so connected is my recollection of it 
with the distressing incident which followed. 

In the first scene of the piece, the curtain rising displays la belle ITanny 
sitting at her embroidery in the midst of a beautiful garden, sfmotrnded witji 
statues, fountains, &c. ; at the back is seen a pavilion in the ancient Moorish 
style of architecture, over whidi hang the branches of some large and shady 
trees—she comes forward, expressing her impatience at the delay of her 
lover, whose absence she tortures herself to account for by a hundred diiferent 
supposition^, and af^r a very sufficient expos6 of her feelings, and some little 
explanatory details of her private history, conveying a very dear intimation of 
her own amiability and her gaaidian's cruelty, she proceeds, affcer the fiei^iion 
of other young ladies similarly situated, to give nttenince to her fedings by a 
song; affcer, therefore, a suitable prelude from the orchestra^ for which, con- 
sidering the unpassioned state of hex mind, she waits patiently, she comes for- 
ward and begins a melody^ 

*< Oh, why is he far from the heart that adores him ?** 

in which, for two verses, she proceeds with sundry sol feggi to account for 
the drcumstanoes, and show her own disbelief of the explanation in a very 
satisfactory.manner,— meanwhile, for I must not expose my reader to an 
anxiety on my account, similar to what the dear Eaony here laboured under, 
I was making the necessary preparations for flying to her presence, and tdasp- 
ing her to my heart— that is to say, I had already gummed on a pair of mus- 
tachios, had corked and arched a ferocious pair of eyebrows, which, with my 
rouged cheeks, gave me a look half Whiskerando, half Grimaldi ; these ope- 
rations were performed, from the stress of circumstances, sufficiently near 
the object of my afleotiona to afford me the pleasing satisfaction of hearing 
from her own sweet lips her solicitude about me— in a word, all the dressing- 
rooms but two being filled with hampers of provisions, glass, china^ and 
crockery, and firom absolute necessity, I had no other spot where I could 
attire myself unseen, except in the identical pavilion already alluded to. Here^ 
however, I was quite secure, and had abundant time 'also, for I was not to 
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„^._ jr tSl Boeie ti» second, nhea I was to oome forwaard in foilSpaniak cos- 
tmne, " every incn a hidalgo." Meantime, Fanny had been singing— 

" Oh, why is he far," &c, &c 

At the conclusion of the last tene, just as she repeats tiie words " Why, why, • 
why,'' in a very dirixacted and mdting cadence, a voice behind startles her— 
she tnms and beholds her gnardian— so st least ran the eonrae of events in 
the real drama~-that it should fi^owliras now, however, " Dm aiiiter visum" 
—for just as she came to the very moving apostrophe alluded to, and called 
oat, " Why comes he not ?"— a gruff voice from behind ans^taed in a strong 
Cock brogue, "Ak! would ye have him oome in a state of natareF" M the 
inataot a loud whistle ran through the knuse, and the pavilion scene slowly 
drew up, discovexing me, Harry Lorrequer, seated on a small stool before a 
(sacked looking-glass, my only habiliments, as I am an honest man, being a 
pair of kmg white siU: stockings, and a rery vicMy embnndered shirt with 
point-lace collar. The shouts of laughter are yet in my ears, the loud roar of 
juBithiguishable mirth, whidi, after the first brief pause of astonishment gave 
way, shook the entire building— my recoUectaon may well have been confused 
at such a moment of unutterable shame and misery; yet, I clearly remember 
seeing Fanny, the sweet Fanny herself, fall into an arm-dhair nearly suffocated 
with convulsions of laughter. I cannot go OBt; what I did I know not. I 
suppose my e3dt was additionally Indicrous, for a new •e(M de rire folbwed. 
me out. I rushed out of the theatre, and wrapping eniy my doak round me, 
zaa without stopping to the barracks. But I must cease ; these are woes too 
sacred for even *' Confessions'' like mine, so kt me dose the curtain of my 
room and my dmpter together, and say adieu for a season. 



CHAPTER XYTL 

THE WAGES. 
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It might have been about six weeks aJfter the events detailed in my last 
chapter had occurred, that Curzon broke suddenly into my room one morning 
before I had risen, and throwing a precautionary glance around, as if to assure 
himsBlf that we were alone, seized my hand with a most unisual earnestness^ 
aad» stead&stly looking at me, said, 

"Harry LcHiequer, wiH you stand by me ?" 

So sudden and unexpiected was his appearance at the moment, that I 
really felt but half awake, and kept puzzling myself for ah explanation ot the 
soene, rather than thinking of a reply to his question ; perceiving which, and 
auguring but bad^y frcAn my silence, ho continued. 
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''Am 1, then, xeaUy deceived in vhat I believed to be an dd and tried 
feiendr, 

"Wby, wb«ttbedevil*s the matter P' I eried oat. ''If yon are in a scrape, 
why of course you know I'm your man; but, still, ifs only fair to let one 
know sometbing of tbe matter in the mean while." 

" In a scrape !" said he, with a V)ng-drawn sigh, intended to beat the whole 
Minerva press in its romantic cadence. 

"'Well, bttt get on a bit/' said I, rather impatiently; "who is the fellow 
you've got the row with P Not one of ours, I trust P" 

"Ah, my dear Hal," said he, in the same melting tone as before, "how 
your imagination does run upon rows, and broils^ and duelling rencontres" (he, 
the speaker, be it known to the reader, was the fire-eater of the regiment), 
" as if life had nothing better to offer than the excitement of a challenge, or 
the mock heroism of a meeting." 

As he made a d^ pause here, after which he showed no disposition io 
continue, I merely added, 

" Well, at this rate of proceeding, we shall get at the matter in hand on 
our way out to Coifa, for I hear we are the next regiment for the Mediter- 
ranean." 

The observation seemed to have some effect inrousing him from lus lethargy, 
aud he added, 

"If you only knew the nature of the attachment, and how completely all 
my future hopes are concerned upon the issue " 

" Ho !" said I, " so it's a money affair, is it P and is it old Watson has 
issued the writ P I'll bet a hundred on it." 

" Well, upon my soul, Lorrequer," said he, jumping from his chair, and 
speaking with more energy than he had before evinced, "you are, without 
exception, the most worldly-minded, cold-blooded fellow I ever met. What 
have I said that could have led you to suppose I had either a duel or a law- 
suit upon my hands this morning P Learn, once and for all, man, that I am iu 
love— desperately and over head and ears in love." 

"Spair said I, coolly. 

" And intend to many immediately." 

" Oh, very well," said I; "the fighting and debt will come later, thaf s aU. 
But to return— now for the hdy." 

" Come, you must make a guess." 

" Why, then, I really must confess my utter inability; for your attentions 
have been so generally and impartially distributed since our arrival here, that 
it may be any fair one, from your venerable partner at whist last evening^ to 
Mrs. Henderson, the pastry-cook, inclusive, for whose macaroni and cheny- 
brandy your feelings have been as warm as they are constant." 

" Come, no> more quizzing, HaL You surely must have remarked tbat 
lovely girl I waltzed with at Power's ball on Tuesday last." 
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" Lorely girl ! Why, in all aeriousness, you don't mean the small woman 
with the tow wig?'* 

^No, I do nai mean any snch thing^~lmt a beantiM creatine, with the 
oiightest locks in Christendom— the very light-brown waving ringlets Dome- 
nichino loved to paint, and a foot— ^d yon see her foot ?" 

"No; that was rather difficult, for she kept continnaUy bobbing np and 
down, IOlc a boy's cork-float in a fishpond." 

" Stop there. I shall not permit this any longer-— I came not here to listen 
to ^» 

" But, Chirzon, my boy, you're not angry P" 

" Yes, sir, I am angry." 

" Why, surely, you have not been serious all this time ?" 

" And why not, pray ?" 

" Oh ! I don't exactly know— that is, faith, I scaroely thought you were in 
earnest, for if I did, of course I should honestly have confessed to you that 
the lady in question struck me as one of the handsomest persons I ever met." 

" You think so reaUy, Hal ?" 

" Certainly I do, and the opinion is not mine alone; she i% in fact, univer- 
sally admired." « 

" Come, Harry, excuse my bad temper. J ought to have known you better 
— give me your hand, old boy, and wish me joy, for with your aiding and 
abetting she is mine to-morrow morning." 

I wrong his hand heartily— congratulating myself, meanwhile, how happily 
I had got out of my scrape ; as I now, for the first time, perceived that Curzon 
was actually in earnest. 

" So you will stand by me, Hal P" said he. 

^ Of course. Only show me how, and I'm perfectly at your service. Any- 
thing from riding postilion on the leaders to officiating as bridesmaid, and I 
am your man. And if you are in want of such a fonctionazy, I shall stand in 
' loco parentis' to the lady, and give her away with as much 'oncHat^ and ten- 
derness as though I had as many maniageable daughters as King Piiam himself. 
It is with me, in inarriage as in duellings— I'll be anything rather than a prin- . 
cipai ; and I have long since disapproved of either method as a means of ' ob- 
taining satisfaction.' " 

"Ah, Harry, I shall not be discouraged by your sneers. You've been 
rather unlucky, I'm aware ; but now to return. Your office, on this occasion, 
is an exceedingly simple one, and yet that which I could only confide to one 
as much my friend as yourself. You must carry my dearest Louisa off." \.' 

"Carry her off I Where P— when ?— how P" 

" All that I have already arranged, as you shall hear." 

"Yes. But first .of all please to explain why, if going to run away with 
the lady, you don't accompany her yourself." 

"Ah! Iknew you would say that; I could have kid awager you'd ask 
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that qaestion, &Br it k juTtlist; voy exphnaiion ^dll show all tlic native 
delicacy and feminine proprietj of my darling Loo ; and first, I must tell yon, 
that M Sir AMred JodmoDj her £ith^, haa some oonf ounifed pregndioe agidnst 
the anny, asid nefcr wo«ld ooDaent to her marriage with « led-coat; so tkat^ 
his consent being out of the qiieation, oat only reaouioe is an elopement. 
Looiaa eonaents to this, but only upon one oonditioii» and tiiia she insists 
npon so firmly— I had abnost said obstinately— that, notwithstanding all my 
argnmenta and representationfl, and eren entreaties against it, she lemams 
inflexible ; so that I have at length yielded, and she is to have her own way." 

''Well, and what is the condition she lays sncii stress upon?" 

" Simply this, that we are never to travel a mile together vntil I obtain my 
right to do so, by making her my wife. She has got some tranqMsry notions 
in her head that any slight transgression over the bonnds of delii»ey made 
by women before marriage is ever after remembered by the hnsband to tlieir 
disadvantage, and she is^ therefore, resolved not to sacrifioe her prindple 
even at such a crisis as the preaent/' 

" All very proper, I have no doubt ; but still, pray explain what I confess 
appears somewhat strange to me at present. How does so very delicately- 
minded a person reconcile herself to travelling with a perfect stcanger under 
such circumstances ?'' 

" That I eaa explain perfectly to yoo. You must know, that when my 
darling Loo consented to take this step, whidi I induced her to do with the 
greatest difficulty, she made the proviso I have just mentioned; I at once 
showed her that I had no maiden aunt or married sister to confide her to at 
such a moment, and what was to be done P She immediately replied, ' Have 
you no elderly brother officer, whose years and discretion will put the trans- 
action in such a light as to nlence the slanderofos tongues of the world, for 
with sndli a man I am quite ready and willing to trost mysdf/ Touseel 
was hard pushed there. What could I do?-— whom could I selectP Old 
Hayes, the paymaster, m always lipsy; Jones is five-and-forty— -but still, if 
he found out there was tiiirty iliousand pounds in the case, egad ! Pm not so 
sure rd have foimd my betrothed at the end of the stage. You were my only 
hope : I knew I could rely upon you. Yo% vould carry on the whole affair 
with tact and discretion; and as to age, your stage experience would enable 
you, with A little assistance from costume, to pass muster ; besides that, I 
have always r^jresfflited you as the very Methuselah of the corps; and in 
the grey dawn of an autumnal morning— with maiden b ashfnlness assisting^ 
the scrutiny is not likdiy to be a dose one. So now, yotur consent is akme 
wanting to complete the arrangements which, before this time to-morrow, 
shall have made me the happiest of mortais.** 

Having expressed, in fitting terms, my fall sense of oWigation for the deli- 
cate flattery with which he pictured me as *' Old Lorrequer" to the lady, I 
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hdggtd. a mote detailed aceoimt of Iub plan, wbidi I aliall ahorteii for my 
leader's sake, by the fdOowingr brief expos^. 

A pos4-chaiBe and Ibnr vaa to be in waiting at fire o'clock in the morning 
to oonrey me to Sir Alfred Jonson's lesideiioe, about twelve miles distant. 
There I was to be met by a lady at the gate-lodge, who was subsequently to 
aooompany me to a small Tillage on the Nore, where an old college friend of 
Gmfnm's happened to reside, as parson, and by whom the treaty was to be 
oonehided. 

Tins was all simple and dear enongh-^the (mly condition necessary to 
insure success being punctuality, patticalarly on the lady's part. As to mine, 
I readily promised my best aid and wannest efforts in my friend's behalf. 

'^ There is only one thing more," said Ourzon. " Louisa's younger brother 
18 a derilish hot-headed, wild sort of a fellow ; and it would be as well, just 
for precaution's sake, to have your pistols along with you, if, by any chance, 
he should make out what was going forward— not but that you know if any- 
tfaxng serious was to take ^ace, I should be the person to take all that upon 
my hands.'* 

'*C^! of oourse—I understand," said L Meanwhile I could not help 
rumung oyer in my mind the pleasant possibilities sudi an adventure pre- 
seated, heartily wishing that Curzon had been content to marry by basis, or 
any other of the legitimate modes in use, without risking his friend's bones. 
The other J97199 and com of the matter, with full and aoeurate directions as to * 
the road to be taken on obtaining possession of the lady, being all airanged, 
we parted, I to settle my costume and appearance for my first performance 
in an old man's part, and Curzon to obtain a short leare for a few days from 
the commanding officer of the regiment. 

TVhen we again met, which wae at the mess-table, it was not without 
evidence on either side of that pecuEar oonseiousness which persons feel who 
have, or think they have, some secret in common, which the world wots not 
of. Gnrzon's unusually quick and excited manner would at once haye struck 
any close observer as indicating the eve of some important step, no less than 
continual allusions to whatever was- going on, by sly and equivocal jokes and 
ambiguous jests. Happily, however, on the present occasion, the party were 
otherwise occupied than watching him-4)eiBg most profoundly and learnedly 
engaged in discussing medicine and matters medical with all the acute and 
accurate knowledge which characterises such discussionfl among the non- 
medical publio. 

The present conversation originated from some mention our aenior surgeon, 
Pitzgerald, had just made of a consultation which he was invited to attend 
on the next morning, at the distance of twenty miles, and which necessitated 
him to start at a most uncomfortably early hour. While he continued to de- 
plore the hard fate of such men as himself, so eagerly sought after by the 
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world, that thdr own hoim were eternally broken in upon by external claims^ 
the juniors were not sparing of their mirth on the occasion, at the expense of 
the worthy doctor, who, in plain truth, had never been disturbed by a request 
like the present within any one's memoiy. Some asserted that the whole 
thing was a puff, got up by Fitz himself, who was only going to haye a day's 
partridge-shooting; others hinting that it was a blind to escape the vigilance 
of Mrs. Fitzgerald— a well-known virago in the regiment—while Eitz enjoyed 
himself; and a third party, pretending to sympathise with the doctor, sug- 
gested that a hundred pounds would be the least he could possibly be offered 
for such services as his, on so grave an occasion. 

"1^0, no, only fifty," said Fitz, gravely. 

''Fifty ! Why, you tremendous old humbug, you don't mean to sav you'll 
make fifty pounds before we are out of our beds in the morning f " cried one. 

'' I'll take your bet on it," said the doctor, who had in this instance reason 
to suppose his fee would be a large one. 

Daring this discussion, the claret had been pushed round rather freely; and 
fully bent as I was upon the adventure before me, I had taken my share of it as 
a preparation. I thought of the amazing prize I was about to be instrumental 
in securing for my friend— for the lady had really thirty thousand pounds — 
and I could not conceal my triumph at such a prospect of success in compa- 
rison with the meaner object of ambition. They all seemed to envy poor 
Fitzgerald. I struggled with my secret for some time, but my pride and the 
claret together got the better of me, and I called out, ''Fifty pounds on it, 
then, that before ten to-morrow morning, I'll make a better hit of it than 
you, and the mess shall decide between us afterwards as to the winner." 

"And if you will," said I, seeing some reluctance on Fitz's part to take 
the wager, and getting emboldened in consequence, "let the judgm^ be 
pronounced over a couple of dozen of champagne, paid by the loser." 

This was a c(mp $etai on my part, for I knew at once there were so many 
parties to benefit by the bet, terminate which way it might,, there could be 
uo possibility of evading it. My device succeeded, and poor Mtzgendd, fairly 
badgered into a wager, the terms of whiph he could not in the least compre- 
hend, was obliged to sign the conditions inserted in the adjutant's note-book, 
his greatest hope in so doing being in the quantity of wine he had seen me 
drink daring the eveniog. As for myself, the bet was no sooner made than I 
began to think upon the very little chance I had of winning it ; for even sup- 
posing my success perfect in the department allotted to me, it might with 
great reason be doubted what peculiar benefit 1 myself derived as a counter- 
balance to the fee of the doctor. For this, my only trust lay in the justice of 
a decision which I conjectured would lean more towards the goodness of a 
. practical joke than the equity of the transaction. The party at mess soon 
after separated, and I wished my Mend good night for the last time before 
meeting him as a bridegroom. 



/ 
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I ananged everything in order for my start. My pistol-case I placed con- 
spicuously before me, to avoid being forgotten in the haste of departure ; 
and, having ordered my servant to sit up all night in the guard-room until he 
heard the carriage at the bairack-gate, threw myself on my bed, but not to 
sleep. The adventure I was about to engage in suggested to my mind a 
thousand associations, into which many of tiie scenes I have already narrated 
entered. I thought how frequently I had myself been on the verge of that 
state which Gurison was about to tiy, and how it always happened that when 
nearest to success Mure had intervened. Prom my very schoolboy days, 
my love adventures had the same unfortunate abruptness in their issue ; and 
there seemed to be something very like a fatality in the invariable unsuccess 
of my efforts at marriage. I feared, too, that my friend Curzon had placed 
himself in very unfortunate hands, if augury were to be relied upon. " Some- 
thing will siirely happen," thought I, *' from my confounded iU luck, and all 
will be blown up." Wearied at last with thinking, I fell into a sound sleep for 
about three-quarters of an hour, at the end of which I was awoke by my 
servant informing me that a chaise and four was drawn up at the end of the 
barrack lane. 

" Why, surely, they are too early, Stubbes P It's only four o'clock." 

'' Yes, sir ; but they say that the road for eight miles is very bad, and they 
must go it ^hnost at a walk." 

'*That is certainly pleasant," thought I, ''but I'm in for it now, so 
can't help it." 

In a few minutes I was up and dressed, and so perfectly transformed by 
the addition of a brown scratch-wig and large green spectacles, and a deep- 
flapped waistcoat, that my servant, on re-entering my room, could not recog- 
nise me. I followed him now across the barrack-yard, as with my pistol-case 
under one arm and a lantern in his hand, he proceeded to the barrack-gate. 

As I passed beneath the adjutant's window, I saw a light, — ^the sash was 
quickly thrown open, and Curzon appeared. 

"Is that you. Hairy P" 

" Yes ; when do you start P" 

. " In about two hours. I've only eight miles to go ; you have upwards of 
twelve, and no time to lose. Success attend you, my boy ! We'll meet soon.'* 

" Here's the carriage, sir ; this way." 

"Well, my lads, you know the road, I suppose P' 

" Every inch of it, your honour's glory; we're always coming in for doctors 
and 'pothecaries; they're never a week without them." 

I was soon seated, the door clapped to, and the words " all right" given, 
and away we went. 

Little as I had slept during the night, my mind was too much occupied 
with the adventure I was engaged in to permit any thoughts of sleep now, so 
that I, had abundant opportunity afforded me.of pondering over all the bear- 
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ings of the case with much more of deliberatioii and caution than I had yet 
bestowed upon it. One thing was oeitam, whether success did or did not 
attend our undertaking, the riak was mine and mine only; and if by any acci- 
dent the affair should be aheady known to the family, I stood a rery fair 
chance of being shot by one of the aaoa, or stoned to death by the tenantry; 
while my exo^ent friend Gnrzon should be eating his bieak&st with his 
reverend friend, and only interrupting himself in his fourth muffin to wonder 
^ '' what could keep them f and besides, for minor miseries will, like the blue 
derils in Don GioVamii, thrust up their heads among their better-grown 
brethren, my fifty-pound bet looked rather blue; for even under the most 
favourable light considered, however Gnrzon might be esteemed a gainer, it 
might well be doubted how far I had succeeded better than the doctor, when 
>producing his fee in evidence. WeD, well, I'm in for it now ; but it certainly 
y is strange all these very awkward circumstances never struck me so forcibly 
^ before ; and after all, it was not quite fair oi Curson to put any man forward 
in such a transaction; the more so, as such a representation might be made 
of it at the Horse Guards as to stop a man's promotion, or seriously affect his 
prospects for life ; and I at last began to convince myself that many a man 
so placed, would carry the lady off himself, and leave the adjutant to settle 
the affair with the family. For two mortal hours did I conjure up every 
possible disagreeable contingency that might arise. My being mulct of my 
fifty, and laughed at by the mess seemed inevitable, even were I fortunate 
enough to escape a duel with the fire-eating brother. Meanwhile a thick 
misty rain continued to fall, adding so much to the darkness of the early 
hour, that I could see little of the country about me, and knew nothing of 
where I was. 

Troubles are like laudairam, a small dose only excites, a strong one sets 
you to sleep— not a very comfortaWe sleep mayhap—but still it is sleep, and 
often very sound sleep ; so it now happened with me. I had pondered over, 
weighed, and considered all the pros, cons, turnings, and windings of this 
awkward predicament, till I had fairly convinced myself that I was on the 
high road to a confounded scrape ; and then, having established that feet to 
my entire satisfaction, I fell comfortably back in the chaise, and sank into a 
most profound slumber. 

If to any of my readers I may appear here to have taken a very despondent 
view of this whole affair, let him only call to mind my invariable ill luck in 
such matters, and how always it had been my lot to see myself on the fair 

road to success only up to that point at which it is certain ; besides But 

why explam P These are my "CJonfessions.*' I may not alter what 9ie matters 
of fact, and my reader must only take me with all the imperfections of wrong 
motives and headlong impulses upon my head, or abandon me at once. 

Meanwhilethe chaise rolled along, and the road being better and the pace 
faster, my sleep became more easy; thus, about an hour and a half after I 
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liad fallen asleep passed rapidly over, wheu the sfaairp tumiiig oi an angle dis- 
tended me from my leaning position, and I «m;ke, I started np and rubbed 
my eyes ; iseveral seconds elapsed before I conld think where I was or whither 
going. Conscibiuiiesa at last came, and I perceived that we were driving np 
a thicldy-planted aTeane. Why, confbnnd it, they can't have mistaken it, 
thought I, or are we really going np to the house, instead of waiting at tite ■ 
lodge ? I a^ onoe lowered the sash, and stretching out my head, cried out,* 
"Do you know what ye are about, lads ; is this all right P" but unfortunately, 
amid the rattling of the gravel and the clatter of the horses, my words were 
unheard ; and thinking I was addressing a request to gcmster, the villains ' 
cracked their whips, and breaking into a full gallop, before five minutes flew 
over, they drew up with a jerk at the foot of a long portico to a large and 
spacious cut-stone mansion. When I rallied from the sudden check which 
had nearly thrown me through the window, I gave myself up iot lost ; here I 
was, vis-a-vis the very hall-door of the man whose daughter I was about to 
elope with ; whether so placed l^ the awkwardness and blundering of the 
wretches who drove me, or delivered up by their treachery, it mattered not, 
my fate seemed e^tain; before I had time to determine upcm any line <^ 
acting m this confounded dilemma^ the door was jerked open by a servant in 
a sombre livery, who, protruding his head and shoulders into the chaise, 
looked at me steadily iox a moment, and said, "Ah ! then^ doctor daxlhi', 
but ye're welcome.'' With the speed with which sometimes the bar of an air 
long since heard, or the passing glance of an dd familiair face can call up the 
mtsnary of our very earliest childhood, bright and vivid belbce us, did that 
one single phrase explain the entire mystery ol my present position, and I 
saw in one xi^id gionoe that I had got into the diaise intended for Dr. Eitz- 
gerald, and was absolutely, at tiiuit memfint, before the hall-door of the patient. 
My first impulse was an honest one, to avow the mistake and retrace my 
steps, taking my chance to settle with Curzon, whose matrimonial scheme I 
foresaw was doomed to the untimely fate <^ all tiiose I had ever been con- 
cerned in. My next thought-4iow seldom is the adage true wMch says " that 
second thoughts are best"— was upon my luddess wager; for, even supposing 
that Fitzgerald should folbw me in liie oth» chaise, yet, as I had the start of 
him, if I coold only pass muster foe half an hour, I might secure the fee, and 
evacuate the territory; besides, that there was a great chance of fitz's 
having gone on mp errand, while I was journeying on ids, in which ease I 
should be safe from interruption. Meanwhile, Heaven only could tell what 
his interference in poor Guizon's business might not involve. These serious 
refiections took about ten seconds to pass through my mind, as the grave- 
looking old servant proceeded to encumber himself with my cloak and my 
pistol-case, remarking, as he lifted the latt^, "And may the Lord grant ye 
won't want the instruments this time, doctor, for they say he is better this 
morning." Heartily wishing amen to the benevdent prayer of the honest 
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domestic, for more reasonfl than one, 1 descended leisnrely, as I 0(»ijectured 
a dod)or ought to do, from the chaise, and with a solemn pace and giaye de- 
meaiubiir Moved him into the honse. 

In the small i>arloar to which I was nshered sat two gentlemen somewhat 
advanced in years, who I rightly supposed were my medical confreres. One 
' of these was a tidl, pale, ascetic-looking man, with grey hair and retreating 
forehead, slow in speech, and Ingnbrions in demeanour. The other, his anti- 
thesis, was a short, rosy-cheeked, apoplectic-looking subject, with a kugh 
like a suffocating wheeze, and a paunch like an alderman ; his quick, restless 
eye and fall nether lip denoting more of the bonvivant than the abstemious 
disciple of iBscidapius. A moment's glance satisfied me, that if I had only 
these to deal with, I was safe, for I saw that they were of that stamp of country 
practitioner, half-physician, half-apothecary, who rarely come in contact with 
the higher orders of their art, and then only to be dictated to, obey, and 
grumble.. 

" Doctor, may I beg to intrude myself, Mr. Phipps, on your notice P Dr. 
Fhipps or Mr., if s all one ; but I have only a license in pharmacy, though 
they call me doctor. Surgeon Biley, sir, a very respectable practitioner/' 
said he, waving his hand towards his rubicund confrere. 

I at once expressed the great happiness it afforded me to meet such highly 
informed and justly celebrated gentlemen; and fearing every moment the 
arrival of the real Simon Pure should cover me with shame and disgrace, 
begged they would afford me, as soon as possible, some history of the case we 
' were convened for. They accordingly proceeded to expound, in a species of 
duet, some curious particulars of an old gentleman who had the evil for- 
tune to have them for his doctors, and who laboured under Bome ajKrelling 
of the neck, which they differed as to the treatment of, and in consequence 
of which the aid of a third party (myself. Heaven bless the mark!) was re- 
quested. 

As I could by no means divest myself of the fear of Fitz's arrival, I pleaded 
the multipliciiy of my professional engagements as a reason for at once seeing 
the patient ; upon which I was conducted up-stairs by my two brethren, and 
introduced to a half-lighted chamber. In a large easy-chair sat a florid-look- 
ing old man, with a face in which pain and habitual ill-temper had combined 
to absorb every expression. 

" This is the doctor of the regiment, sir, that you desired to see," said my 
tall coadjutor. 

" Oh! then very well; good morning, sir. I suppose you will find out 
something new the matter, for them two there have been doing so every day 
this two months." 

" I trust, sir," I replied stiffly, " that with the assistance of my learned 
friends much may be done for you. Ha ! hem ! so this is the malady. Tom 
your head a little to that side." Here an awfol groan escaped the sick man. 



^ 
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for I, it appears, had made considerable impression upon rather a delicate 
part, not imintentionally I must confess ; for as I remembered Hoyle's maxim 
at whist, "when in doubt pky a trump," so I thought it might be true in 
physic, when posed by a difficulty, to do a bold thing also. " Does that hurt 
you, sir ?" said I, in a soothing md affectionate tone of Toioe. 

*' Like the devil," growled the patient. 

" And here P" said I. 

''Oh! oh! I can't bear it any longer." 

'' Oh ! I perceive," said I, " the thing is just as I expected." Here I raised 
my eyebrows, and looked indescribably vnse at my confreres. 

'' No aneurism, doctor," said the tall one. 

"Certainly not." 

" Maybe," isaid the short man, — " maybe it's a stay-ai-home-with-us tumour 
affcer all,"— so at least he appeared to pronounce a confounded technical, which 
I afterwards learned was " steatomatous." Conceiving that my rosy Mend 
was disposed to jeer at me, I gave him a terrific frown, and resumed, " This 
must not be touched." 

" So you won't operate upon it," said the patient. 

" I would not take a thousand pounds and do so," I replied. "Now, if you 
please, gentlemen," said I, making a step towards the door, as if to withdraw 
for consultation ; upon which they accompanied me down stairs to the break- 
fast-room. As it was the only time in my life I had performed in this cha- 
racter, I had some doubts as to the propriety of indulging a very hearty 
breakfast appetite, not knowing if it were unprofessional to eat; but from 
this doubt my learned fidends speedily relieved me, by the entire devotion 
whic^ they bestowed for about twenly minutes upon ham, rolls, eggs, and 
cutlets, barely interrupting these important occupations by sly allusions to the 
old gentleman's malady, and his chance of recovery. 

" Well, doctor," said the pale one, as at length he rested from his labours, 
*' what are we to do ?" 

" Ay," said the other, "there's the question." 

"Go on," said I, "go on as before; I can't advise you better." NoWjthis 
was a deep stroke of mine ; for up to the present moment I did not know 
what treatment they were practising ; but it looked a shrewd thing to guess 
it, and it certainly was civil to approve of it. 

" So you think that will be best P" 

" I am certain that I know nothing better," I answered. 
Well, Fm sure, sir, we have every reason to be gratified for the very 
candid manner in whidi you have treated us. Sir, Tm your most obedient 
servant," said the fat one. 

" Gentlemen, both your good healths and professional success also." Here 
I swallowed a gUss of brandy, thinking all the while there were worse things 
iiuin the practice of physic 
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** I hope 70a are xKifc game F' Mid one, w mf dwiwdM^ 

"^ Business oalls m,"" sad I, ''sMdJcw^ hdfpit" 

^^ CWd Aot 7o« niiQage to see ODX fiimd ]iew flgtin^ in »i^ 
tlie VD17 one. 

"IfearitwLllbe]mpoinUfi^''ifqpSBdI; ''faiMniBS.IlMBAaoiaonhftiiiiV' 
not desire it/' 

'' I haye been commissioned to hand you ihia" said iihs tail: doctor, vaiih a 
half sigh, as he put a cheque into my handi 

I bonf^ed slightly, and stalBd thfr qrampM payer mthift hdlE cardeas air 
into my wabtcoat pooket, and viabmg them factii OFcry ^pedes of ] 
and success, shook hands f onr times vith eaeh, and dixFP» eff; i 
myself safe till I saw the gate-lodge behind me, and felt myadf 1i9iiie0a t&e 
road to Eilksany ait abo«ii tipdTO uhSas Insh as. kanc. 




CSKSTER Avm. 



It was past two o'clock when I reached the town. Qneo^emig the faaar- 
raok-yard, I perceived a large gronp of officers chatting togethei; and evety 
moment breaking into immoderate fits of laughter. I went over, and inmie- 
diatdy learned the source of their miith, which was this. No soono: had. it 
been known that Eitz^j^erald was about to go to a distance^ (ma pro&ssioiULlcall, 
than a couple of young officers laid theic heads together,, and wrote an ano- 
nymous note to Mrs. Eitz, who was the very dragpn oi jealousy iTT^"""^'"g 
her that bsr husband had feigned the whole history of the patient andconsol- 
tation as an excuse for absenting himself on an excursion of gallantry; and. 
that if she wished to satisfy herself of the truth of the statement, she hadonly 
to foUow him in. the morning, and detect his entire scheme; the object of 
these anuable Mends being to give poor Mrs. Eitz a twenty mHes' jaunt, and 
caniiant her with her injui»d husband at the end ofiL. 

Having a miad actively alive to sus|ficions o£ this nature, the worthy 
woman made all her arrangements for a starts and acancely was the chaise 
and four, with her husband, out of ^ihe town». thaa was she on the track, of it, 
with a heart bursting with jealous|^and vowingL'vvngpance to the knifefigiiinst 
all ooncemed in this sofaeme to wrong he& 

So far the plan of her persecutors had peifectly succeeded^ th^ saw her 
depart, on a kip of, as thoy supposed, twenty mileai, and their whole notions 
of the piaotiealiiGike were limited to the ^ckireistemefU that nuist6(D8ueatth& 
end. Little,.however, were they aware how much mora near the siapected 



orime was the positioiLof the pooc doctor to turiL eat ;. for as^ by one hfamd^, 
Ihad takea his Qhaiae,^ so he,. -without any iaqpai^ whatevsr, had got into iiie 
one intended for me; and never awoke &om a most se&edhing a3iii»b«r till 
shaken by the shoulder by the poatiiioD^ wha whispeted in hia eax^, ^ Here 
w^ ace, sir; this is the gate." 

" But why stop at the gate? Ihdye ^ujf the aveniic^ my boy." 
« " His honour told me,, sir, not for. the woorldto go fuiher than thfi Ibdge; 
nor to make as much noise aa a.mouse*'' 

" Ah ! very true. He may be. very imtable,, poocBUOil Wel^ stop* kece> 
and.rilgetout." * 

Joist as the doctor had reached the ground, a Tecjr fBHWcijookiiig. aoisliBette 
tdpped upt and said to him» 

" Beg pardon, sir ; but you* are the gentleman from the barrack^ sir F" 

" Yes, my dear," said Mtz, with, a knowing bok. at tha puetl^ &oe of the 
damsel, "what can I do £ar you.?" 

" Why, sir, my mistress is here in the shrubbery; bob she is so^ nervous, 
and so frightened,.! don'iknow she'll go through it." 

" Ab ! she's fidghtened,, poor thing, is she F Oh ! sh& must koep up her 
spirits ; while there's life therei's hope." 

"Sirr 

'^ I say, my dading, she must not give way.> I'll speak tocher a little.. la 
not is rather advanced in life?" 

^ Oh, Iiord ! no, sir. Only two4ind41urtyi my mistress tells, me."' 

" Two-and«thirty I Wby, I thought ha was above siity." 

" Above sixty ! Law ! sir. Ton have a bright fancy. This is the geutie' 
maDi ma'am.. Now,, sijr, I'U just slip- aside for ai nuaaent,. and 1^ yoa talk to 
her." 

'' I am grieved, ma'am, that I have noithehappiness to make j&w ac^oaiulr 
anoe under happier circumstances." 

''Imustoonfess, sir— though I am. ashamed ^ 

'^ Never be ashamed, dka*am; your gnef„ although I trust causeless dctes 
you ibfinite honour. Upon my soul, she is rather pretty," said the dioetor to 
himself here. 

** Well, sir ! as I have the most perfect confidence in you, from all I ha^e 
beard of you, I trust you will not think me abrupt insaying that any knger 
delay here is dangerous*" 

^Dangerous I Is he in so cdtLcal i state aa that^ then?" 

*' Critical a state, sir ! Why, whai; ixa you meaBr?" 

^I mean, ma'am,' do joxk think, then„ it mnst be doae to-dayf" 

*^ Of course I do, sir, and I shall never leave the spot without yout assuiiDg, 
me of it." 

" Oh ! in that case make your mind easy.. I have the instrameits in the 
chaise." . 

l2 
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*' The ilLitniments in the chaise ! Beally, sir, if you are not jestnl^I 
trust you don't think this is a fitting time for such— I entreat of you to speak 
more plaiily and intelligibly." 

" Jesting, ma'am ! I'm incapable of jesting at such a moment." 

" Ma'am, ma'am ! I see one of the rangers, ma'am, at a distance; so don't 
lose a moment, but get into the chaise at once." 

" Well, sir, let us away; for I hare now gone too far to retract." 

" Help my mistress into the chaise, sir. Lord ! what a man it is." 

A moment more saw the poor doctor seated beside the young lady, while 
the postilions plied whip and spur with their best energy ; and the road flew 
beneath them. Meanwhile the delay caused by this short dialogue enabled 
Mrs. I^tz's slower conreyanoe to oome up with the pursuit, and her chaise 
had just turned the angle of the road as she caught a glimpse of a muslin 
dress stepping into the carnage with her husband. , 

There are no words capable of ccmveying the faintest idea of the feelings 
that agitated Mrs. !Fitz at this moment. The fullest confirmation to her 
worst fears was before her eyes— just at the very instant when a doubt was 
beginning to cross oyer her mind that it might haye been merely a hoax that 
was practised on her, and that the worthy doctor was iimocent and blameless. 
As for the poor doctor himself, there seemed little chance of his being enlist- 
ened as to the real state of matters ; for from the moment the young lady had 
taken her place in the chaise, she had buried her face in her hands, and sobbed 
continually. Meanwhile he concluded that they were approaching the house^ 
by some back entrance, to avoid noise and confusion, and waited with due 
patience for the journey's end. 

As, however, her grief continued unabated, litz at length began to think 
of the many little consolatory acts he had successfoUy practised in his pro- 
fessional career, and was just insinuating some very tender speech on the 
score of resignation, with his head inclined towards the weeping lady beside 
him, when the chaise of Mrs. Fitz came up along^de, and the postilions 
having yielded to the call to halt, drew suddenly up, displaying to the enraged 
wife the tableau we have mentioned. 

" So, wretch !" she screamed rather than spoke, " I have detected you at 
last." 

" Lord bless me ! Why, it is my wife." 
f " Yes, villain! your injured, much-wronged wife ! And you, madam, may 
I ask what have you to say for thus eloping with a married man P' 

" Shame ! My dear Jemima," said Ktz, " how can you possibly permit 
your foolish jealousy so far to blind your reason P Don't you see I am going 
upon a professional call P" 

" Oh ! you are, are you P Quite professional, I'll be bound." 

''Oh, sir ! Oh, madam ! I beseech you, save me from the anger of my 
rektives, and the disgrace of exposure. Ptafty take me back at once." 
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" Why, heavens ! ma'am, what do you mean ? You are not gone mad, as 
well as my wife." 

" Eeally, Mr. Mte," said Mrs. F., " this is carrying the joke too far. Take 
yonr nnfortunate 'victim--as I suppose she is such— home to her parents, and 
prepare to accompany me to the barrack; and if there be kw and justice 
in '' 

"Well ! may the Lord in his mercy preserve my senses, or you will both 
drive me dean maid." 

'' Oh, dear ! oh, dear 1" sobbed the yonng lady, while Mrs. Mtzgerald con- 
tinued to upbraid at the top of her voice, heedless of the disclaimers and pro- 
testations of innocence poured out with the eloquence of despair by the poor 
doctor. Matters were in this state, when a man dressed in a fustian jad^et, 
Uke a groom, drove up to the side of the road in a tax-cart ; he iounediately 
got down, and tearing open the door of the doctor^s chaise, lifted out the 
young lady, and deposited her safely in his own conveyance, merely adding, 

''I say, master, you're in luck this morning that Mr. William took the 
lower road, for if he ha4 come up with you instead of me, he'd blow the roof 
off your skull, that's ail." 

While these highly satisfactory words were being addressed to poor Fitz, 
Mrs. Pitzgerald had removed from her carriage to that of her husband, per- 
haps preferring four horses to two, or perhaps she had still some unexplained 
views of the transaction, which might as well be told on the road homeward. 

Whatever might have been the nature of Mrs. F.'s dissertation, nothing is 
known. The chaise containing these turtle-doves arrived late at night at 
Kilkenny, and Fitz was installed safely in his quarters before any one knew 
of his having come back. The following morning he was reported ill; and 
for three weeks he was but once seen, and at that time only at his window, 
with a flannel nightcap on his head, looking particularly pale, and rather dark 
under one eye. 

As for Curzon, the la||; thing known of him that luckless morning was his 
hiring a post-chaise for the Eoyal Oak, from whence he posted to Dublin, 
and hastened on to England. In a few days we learned that the adjutant 
had exchanged into a regiment in Canada; and to this hour there are not 
three men in the 4r— th who know the real secret of that morning's misad- 
ventures. 
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GHATyTERXIX 

DXIAGHMERT DUTT — ^AN ASSIZB TOWN. 

As there appeared to be but little prospect of poor Fitzgerald Ofor wquh an g 
«ny esoptoiitioiii&Qm me as io .tbe evaxfcs of ikeit mcnsttng, for be feued to 
yentuve from lus room, kat be WLgbt be leoogniaed and proeeentedfor ab- 
dttotioD, I tbsQc^t It better to keep mj^wn. eeaet alao; and it iraa therefore 
iritb a feebng of aDything bul xegret tbat I received aa osdeir vbicb, mider 
otiier oooiimfltanoes, vcnld bare rendered me naaezable-^ staieb on detadi- 
ment duty. To amy one .a(fc all coxKvenant with tbe life ire lead in tbe army, 
laeednot BiqrbowiiiijftleaaantsiiQbadbai^ To smrender your 

capital meiifli, iritb all its ireU^poibited eqiiipmenta— yomr jovial brother 
offioer8--7oar West India Madeiian-yoiir oool Lafitte— your daily, 'boedy* 
and half-honrly flirtations with the whole female popniatioii— neirer a deficknt 
one in a ganisan town^-not to speak of your matdbes at isxiittiiig, coandng, 
and pigeon-shootiBg, and a bnmilred other deleetable modes of getting over 
the groimd through Mfe^ tiH it please yonr nngratefol country and the Hone 
Guards to make yon a nu^or-general,— to snxfcnder all these, I say, ks ^e 
noise, dnst, and damp disagreeables ctf a conntry inn, with baeon to eat, 
whisky to drink, and the priest, or the oonstabnlary diief, to get drunk with 
—I speak of Irebud he(re-~and yonr only affair, par amonzs, bemg the oeea- 
sional ogling of the apothecary's daughter opposite, as often as she visits the 
shop, in the exciting oconpation of measnnng ooit garden seeds and semia. 
These are, indeed, tbe exchanges, with a diffeorenoe, Ieht wbioh there is no 
compensation ; and, for my own part, I never went npon sneh dul^ that I 
did not exdaim with the honest Irishman, when find mail wtaaii over him, 
"Oh, Lord I what is ibis forP^'— firmly believing that m tbe earthly pw- 
gatory of such duties I was reafong the heavy setnbutiQn atteandant ^on past 
offences. 

Besides, from bemg raliber a crack man in my coxps, I thought it somenrhat 
bard that my turn for such duty should come round about twice as oltKii^ as 
that of my brother officers ; but so it is. I never kneyr a fellow a little 
smarter than his neighbours that was not pounced upon by his colonel for a 
victim. Now, however, I looked at these matters in a very different light. 
To leave head-quarters was to escape being questioned; while there was 
scarcely any post to which I could be sent, where something strange or ad- 
> venturous might not turn up, and serve me to erase the memory of the past, 
and turn the attention of my companions in any quarter rather than towaixb 
myself. 
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I VMS t&]^x)ee8d Aflhort dktMfle tsu tiie k»se of a nwgidtzaite, upon. wk»e 
infiMaDBtMn* tammaalAui to tke «yaf n d CBeiai'j, ik& ymamk aMistauoe of a 
miGtary |m^ had Juen laUiaiafld; nisi aot wildioiit tevery appfiacimfie of 
Ktesou Tbfi wfiUflB «f iHmMma. urane abrai to ko hekl, And nany eapital 
affastfeaitodfar iaMi&tiKeQalflidar;'aiid«B ifc vasatBiatslgr ramoased that, 
ia the eveat q£ eariw owiBtittis hoiisr ohtaaaoi, a tesa» -vpoiiM be at- 
•konsfM* a4[8MaBaL attaok ^^eta thfrioim jecMed a Ido aatiiial' ooBfle^piBnce ; 
aadif bq, i&& btfjom tftf bo^Iidqbunis a peiriDiL aa iwzil hsw aUiided to would 
he aioallr flentaifttfif humg aaaailed. Siifih» at Jenst, ia«.too frequently the 
hbtozy of muh mesnoki (hQgBuu»ff.<witk3K>oBe deimte ol]!Jeci'-~sometiiaes a 
alight oae-niMwi an^e wwb aaatd irader 'OoofioiptioBis of siiaehief fd^iprw^, and 
vJMit has beimiB. a dwrnhmi rioifc— ^caeiMil leaBomlDB-Hita^ tfin&mate in. the 
akaghterQfalNKUly,<«thebwmxii|ref aiil^^ The fiaest peaaastry— God 
Ideaa theiii-<aie a^pikk pee(E)^ «nd jreadier ad; taikmg a hosi; than moet others, 
aikd haTe, mtUi a natiusd taste for ifishtin& thait no aoqixksed habits of other 
juAxxna^wa pittad to Tie witL 

As the voitiiy peESon ito wheose house I iksa now about to pioceed was, 
jomL if I :an light]^ infoimed, is, .latiier a peroaAahle diaiacter in the bcal 
hiaiKn; of Iriah pcdztifiB, I inay as w^ Mr. 

Joaefdi larlriim, iEst*— ^Cfoar so he aigned himaeif )— had mky been lately ele- 
Tatod to the hmtk of magisiratefi. ^e was origJnaU^ me of Ihat kc^e but 
infcelligeapet; elasa ea&d in iodaad ^'amsiSLiajmsasJ'^ lemaEkabb chie% for a 
«DmdeK»Ue taot in daxnag hard VsssauB»~it gseat ddii in wetheGEB— a rather 
AMitioBal diflkUlje to pt^ all ssteoies of inq^estiiu achef&er partakiirg of i^ nature 
of taa^ tithe; iimmd jury eesai, or jo^ihinf ttf titat mfeiire whstsoerer. So 
nay aeo0iifii»>hte-— I bad ^SimmA said ^ i.have hem. hog quacteDed in 
jgietsod) m veiy talable-^ pn)|>esMity «Eeited hnt littte of anipnse or asto- 
jniflitonfflt in hia iBOf^iksaie^ ike naioaaty ^f whona entertained Teryaimikr 
joffrnt'-maaek iffwemen^ possessing aaortbinv like the abb asid kwyer-like 
tiaMl^ d ^ iRortihr IMatm^ lor 1^ m&osiBeM mmmx iai these inroads 
iS9m the liher^^ "tib siaihiieGi &«eh, iiilaot, was his tdbat, and so great 
his aiuroass intibi8jespe0^;^at heliad e^ actually 

jaaonattoasteti^ol ^m9n^imkm}atw.» sfinied<egqaHr iKeH iaa icaiiiy ; and 
iggc immk jWB^ he €a\i()9ed a pexSeet ixnonmitr m ibe suijeet of money- 
Pf^iBgiakgffaeitL Hia '' little hodidsaV' m he ^tmostentstbus^c^ 
five hundred acres of bog, mountain, and sheep-walk, lay in a nasote part of 
&e «mx^^ tim jbmwU ipere a»ui|y in^paasahk feir searea^ miles in that di- 
SWitiaB, Jaad ipsa of £ttfe wtsimi tibe Kgcavt uraa a timid man, with a lazge 
fmAn of tkree tilihe-pr«d»KS who had penetrated into the forbidden terri- 
iKKcy, inm laboanted under a dw^PBiafor Jife, noi bemg able to digest pasch- 
ment and ^aedteg-^raii^ fo they nmaUy dined on &eir own writs ; and the 
thkd gai^ ii« ponnds «»it el his piocket to a large, fre^-loc^iBg man, with 
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brown wluaken and beard, that oonoealed him two nights in a hayloffc, to 
escape the vengeanoe of the people, which act of pbilanthiopy should never 
be forgotten, if some ill-natnred people were not bold enongh to say tiiat the 
kind individnal in question was no other man than Larkins himself. 

Howeyer this may be, tme it is that this was the last attempt made to 
bring within the responsibilities of the law so refractory a subject; and so 
powerful is habit, that, although he was to be met with at every market and 
cattle-fair in the county, an anest of his person was no more contemplated 
than if he enjoyed the privilege of parliament to go at large without danger. 

When the country became disturbed, and nightly meetings of the peasantry 
were constantly held, followed by outrages against life and property to the 
most ^ghtfol extent, the usual resources of the law were employed unayail* 
ingly. It was in vain to offer high rewards. Approvers could not be found ; 
and so perfectly organised were the secret associations, that few beyond the 
very ringleaders knew anything of consequence to communicate. Special 
commissions were sent doWn from Dublin ; additional police force, detach- 
ments of military; long correspondences took place between the magistracy 
and the government— but all in vain. The disturbances continued ; and at 
last to such a height had they risen, that the country was put under martial 
law ; and even this was ultimately found perfectly insufficient to repel whai 
now daily threatened to become an open rebellion rather than mere agrariaa 
disturbance. It was at this precise moment, when all resources seemed to 
be fast exhausting themselyes, that certain information reached the Castie, 
of the most important nature. The individual who obtained and transmitted 
it had perilled his life in so doing— but the result was a great one— no less 
than the capital conviction and execation of seven of the igiost influential 
amongst the disaffected peasantry. Confidence was at once shaken in the 
secrecy of their associates ; distrust and suspicion followed. Many of the 
boldest sank beneath the fear of betrayal, and themselyes became evidenoe 
for the Crown; and in Ayc months, a county abounding in midnight meetings, 
and blazing with insurrectionary &res, bectune almost the most tranquil in its 
province. It may well be belieyed, that he who rendered this important 
service on this trying emergency could not be passed over, and the name of 
J: Larldns soon after appeared in the OauHe as one of his Majesty's justices 
of the peace for the county ; pretty much in the same spnit in which a country 
gentleman conyerts the greatest poacher in his neighbourhood by making 
him his gamekeeper. 

In person he was a large and powerfully-built man, considerably above six 
feet in height, and possessing great activity, combined with powers of enduring 
fatigue almost incredible. With an eye like a hawk, and a heart that never 
knew fear, he was the person, of all others, calculated to strike terror into 
the minds of the country people. The reckless daring with which he threw 
himself into danger— the almost impetuous quickness with which he followed 
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up a soeat, whenever iiiformation reached him of an important character- 
had their fdU effect upon a people who, long accostomed to the slowness and 
the nncertainty of the law, were almost paralysed at beholding detection and 
pnnishment fdlow on crime, as certainly as the thunder-crash* follows the 
lightning. 

His great instrument for this purpose was the obtaining information from 
sworn members of the secret societies, and whosp names neyer appeared in 
the course of a trial or a prosecution, until the measure of their iniquity was 
completed, when they usually received a couple of hundred pounds, blood- 
money, as it was called, with which they took themselyes away to America 
or Australiar-their lives being only secur^ while they remained by the shelter 
afforded them in the magistrate's own house. And so it happened that con- 
stantly there numbered from ten to twelve of these wretches, inmates of his 
fGUQoily, each of whom had the burden of participation in one murder at least, 
waiting for an opportunity to leave the country, unnoticed and unwatched. 

Such a frightful and ivmatnral state of things can hardly be conceived ; and 
yet, shocking as it was, it was a relief to that which led to it. I have dwelt, 
perhaps, too long upon this painfrd subject ; but let my reader now accom- 
pany me a little farther, and the scene shall be changed. Does he see that 
long, low, white house, wdsh a tall, steep rpof, perforated with innumerable 
narrow windows ? There are a few straggling beech-trees upon a low, bleak- 
looking field before the house, which is caUed by courtesy the lawn; a pig or 
two, some geese, and a tethered goat, are here and there musing over the 
state of Ireland ; while some rosy, curly-headed, noisy, and bare-legged urchins 
are gambolling before the door. This is the dwelling of the worshipful justice, 
to which myself and my party were now approaching with that degree of 
activity which attends on most marches of twenty miles, under the oppressive 
doseness of a day in autumn. Fatigued and tired as I was, yet I could not 
enter the little enclosure before the house without stopping for a moment to 
admire the view before me. It was a large tract of rich country, undulating 
on every side, and teeming with corn-fields, in all the yellow gold of ripeness ; 
here and there, almost hid by small clumps of ash and alder, were scattered 
some cottages, from which the blue smoke rose in a curling column into the 
cahn evening sky. All was graceful and beautifully tranquil; and you 
might have selected the picture as emblematic of that happiness and repose 
we so constantly associate with our ideas of the country; and yet, before 
that sun had even set, which now gilded the landscape, its glories would be 
replaced by the lurid glare of nightly incendiarism, and-^ — But here, fortu- 
siately for my reader and, perhaps, myself, I am interrupted in my meditations 
by a rich, mellifluous accent, saying, in the true Doric of the south, 

"Mr. Loorequer! you're welcome to Curryghiss, sir. You've had a hot 
day for your maidi. Maybe you'd take a taste of sherry before dinner? Well 
then, we'll not wait for Molowny, but order it up at oince." 



154: HAJOtT LOBREQIKES. 

Jdolod ^togetbfiRT wMMfi s dosioR BOH, 'to 'wIkud t 'was spookiBj flBa BOfwofly 
IHmwntod, aoi —ww ^g w ^ li B' m I ww happgrto find 1D7- boas^Sng-'bottfle aeqaamt- 
aii6e, Mr. Dii^, <#ho, wilii t^ 0tlmre, hxA oinfwd that sane dagr, ^for'&e 
assizes, and who were all members of the legal prof ession^ either batrnrtas, 
attomeyis <]r «led» «f iAa peaae. 

The hoagfy aspeel «f the guMls, ao )ew<thfln Htb ipeed wiBiiiych ^Boner 
made its app earan c e aflcr my anmii, ^kimnA ne that my txnniiii^ was only 
walked for to.oenvpleAe the paity^-49ie Mr. Mdowny before aUndsd to being 
uoanimoBfily Toted pteseBt. The meal ilsetf had bnt sEgbt pretensioiiB to 
e^ianee; theie wove no deKeanes 'Of PaxHoantarte; noiasimiite of lEVeneh. 
«eokery ; but inlSicirplaee stood a lordly -fish ef some 'fiTe^md-'twenty pounds 
weight, a massiFe sMoin, with aH i^ rnsnal anBament of ^ivls^ ham, p%ooiu- 
l»e, beefirteak, Ae., lyo^ in rather a jaoBiisezRuas dder along eifeher aide of 
the table. 3%e party ww evidently disposed to be satu^Sed, and I adbaow- 
ledge I did not prove afi'eaaj^ion to the learned indiyidaais aboat me, -either 
in myTClisb for the good things, or my appelate to enjoy them. Ikiim esi 
dem^ere m Imp^ sv« cmme one, by which I suppose is meart, that atfiter 
alang compsEoy is oeeaaatonaUy good Ion. Whnther 'itom my taste te Ulc 
'* humanities** or net, I am unable to say, bat certainly, in my ^ea knmov, 
I should not (have cGBchai^ed my positioB for one of much gseater pretesnioiis 
to elegainoe and toit ^ESiere was first a general onskra^bt upon tibe viands, 
oraahing of plates, pigliBg of knives, mingling with requests for " mme beef 
"the hard aide of the safanoin,*' or '^ another slioe oif ham.** Then eame a 
dropping im of dzanking wine, which quickly inereased, tiiedeeaiikeiB of 
shenr for about ten aoainutes zesting upon the table aboiot as long as faglkmi 
tow^es thk moiM earth in vod of her "A^iag monpements. AoqnadKtaBees 
weie quickly focmed between tihe me mb ersof the ibar and n^seli^ and I ifoand 
that my momoatary popudaaty was likely to tttminale in my dewsM; dfor, 
as each intiodactioB'was iolbwed by a bumper of sticmg eiheny, 1 4id not 
expect to last till the end of the fea^ iQie cSert^h at kngCh diaappeaa»d> ^oid 
I was just thauknig Erondence lor ihe lespite Isom bob^noliftiing wtidh I 
imagxned wasto fallow, wlien 4i huge, sQuaredeeanter of vshiaky appeaived, 
flanked by ^ enonnoaB jiog of boiliB^ water^ and senewed pieinratioBiafor 
dnpaking upeoa a Jarge soak jenouaily eoanafimcad. It was |uat at this 
megoeiit that I, to the first tine, peEodeped &e rather imDa&atib figaie wbo 
had waited vipm us at (dimuar, and who, iMkile I ohronide so many tliinga of 
little xB^rt, deseiYes « alight mentkai. iSe was « Uf/Qt old man of about 
Mty4Te 0r siKty yean, wieadng upon his head a )m^^ and habited 

in clothes which originailily had been the «ostmne ef ^a^fvry k^e and bufty 
person, and wineL consequently, idded mueh to rthe droMeiy of his appear- 
anee. Ha had been, far forty years, ^e servant of Judge Yandeleur, andbad 
entered his present mmioe rather an the light of a pveoeptor tlian -a memal. 
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iBvariably d»te(Siii|r ioUte woirthif Juaim mpm matyooomMA <of »«6qii0ilte 
orprapnety, by a seferoiLoe to nW '*^ iiid0B linDaetf^ did, Wfaidi always 
sidBfled to canytbe 'day in }^idk<ilfts*g iayosr, j^ypodtioii to co oocreet a 
BtaDdiird nsn/t being tbcmgkt of by the Justioe. 

the 'deeaateo* upon tlie<tahle; '^]niybe0nihbQf at« fQrHkaEeiin'twgLdk 'dew in - 
the conBty/* 

Wi(2Ltids«oniinniidaittoniiponfiie>fiq^ KiehfilM degDnfte^ aad 'we pip« 
oeededto fifi our gkMnea. 

1 caonot <f*entnse-^eifta^ it is so viadii Ike bottv tthatl. cannot— ^ give 
wj idea of ^ eoavera ati« a whiok let ^oaee hnke out, .aa if liike banriani tbat 
reBtiamed it had at length gMm m^. But iav4a&, ik aliits jokuitiide, fol- 
lowed ; and for two homs I -hevd of nothing but iwcUi, ^detaJBCKs, 'dedhsca- 
tions, traferoes in pros, and iltUi, witii wmdij hoots lor gmimtpncMeg, 
interapersed, occasionally, with dly jokes -^Aioutpacknig juries and tsonjfoond- 
ing witnesses, among whidi %aied ihe usual fttnker of :good things attri- 
buted to ihe Chief Baron (yOfady and tho other sayers of smart si^pngs at 
the bar. 

" Ab P* said Mr. Daly, dxawing a deep aig^ at tiie sane instant-*-'* the bar 
is sacQy Men off sinoe I was oaQed in tibe year *76. There was not a 
leader in one of tbe cirooits at tint tine iihat oouldn't pnzzle any jury that 
erer sat in a box ; and as for dcxTing throng an act of pailtiament, it was, as 
Sancho Panza says, cakes and gingerbread to them. And lihen, Ihero is one 
espeeial talent lost for ever to the prosent genemtion-'just like stained glass 
and Hbminated manosanpts, and slow paisem and the liko-'-Hihat were all 
known yean ago— ImeaniUnbeantifal art of addsesaing the judge hefoiethe 
jury, and not letting them know you were quizzing them. If ye Hke to do that 
same. Poor Peter PnieeH for ISiBBit— «eBt hk aidies-4w could cheat the devil 
himseli^ If he hadiieed*-«nd najbe be bas bad, -befearejaow, Peter is sixteen 
years dead last Norember.** 

^ And what was Pdtei's peoiffiar^aet in tiuit^ravpeot, llgr. Dalyf " said I. 

*^ Oh, then, I ought try for hours l^'exj^ban It to you In Tam ; but IH just 
give you an instance thaf U show you bettw ^than a21 wf disserttdaons on tiie 
subject, and I was present ngntetf when It happooed, more by token, it was 
the frst time I ever met bim on eiieiHt t 

^I suppose there is scarcely -any one boetiow, exeept myself, Ihatrcmem- 
bers the great oaose of Mills ueivw Muloahy, awidow, andothem, that was 
tried in Unnis, in the year W. It^s no tnatter if there Is not. Perhaps it 
may be more agreeable for me, fori can tdB my story in my own way, and 
not be iatermpted. WeD, that was caQed 'Ute old reeord,' far th^ ti^ it 
seventeen times. I beHeve, on my conseienoe, it IdUed oM Jones, wbo was in 
the Common Pleas ; he used tonay^ if be put it for "tefialtm ^be day -of judg- 
ment, one ofthe parties wonldbe sure to lodge an appeal Be "fbat asitnuiy« 
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theMfllses engaged Peter spedal, andbroiiglit hini'dowii^nth a great letainer^ 
in a chaise and four, flags flying, and fiiYonrs in the postillions' hats, and a 
fiddler on thereof playing the 'Hare in the Com.' The inn was illuminated 
the same erening, and Peter made a speech fiom the windows npon the 
lib^y of the press and religions fireedom all over the g^obe, and there wasn't 
a man in the mob didn't cheer him, which was the more civil, becaose few of 
them knew a word of English, and the others thought he was a play-actor. 
A But it all went off well, nevertheless, for Peter was a clever fellow; and 
aLthongh he liked money well, he liked popularity more, and he never went 
anywhere 'special' that he hadn't a public meeting of some kind or other, 
either to aboHsh rents, or suppress parsons, or some such popular and bene- 
ficial scheme, which always made him a great £Eivourite with the people, and 
got him plenty of clients. But I am wandering from the record. Purcell 
came down, as I said before, special for Mills; and when he looked over his 
brief, and thought of the case, he determined to have it tried by a gentlemen 
jury, for although he was a great man with the mob, he liked the country 
gentlemen better in the jury-box, for he was always coming out with quota- 
tions from the classics, which, whether the grand jury understood or not, 
they always applauded very much. Well, when he came into court that 
morning, you may guess vhis surprise and mortification to find that the same 
jury that had tried a common ejectment case were still in the box, and wait- 
ing, by the Chief Justice's direction, to try Mills f^.n»Mulcahy, the great 
case of the assizes. 

" I hear they were a set of common clod-hopping wretches, with frieze coats 
and brogues, that no man could get round at all, for they were as cunning as 
foxes, and could tell blarney from good sense, rather better than people with 
better coats on. them. 

"Now, the moment that Mr. Purcell came into the court, after bowing 
poKtely to the judge, he looked up to the box, and when he saw the dirty 
faces of the dealers in pork and potatoes, and the unshaven chins of the small 
fanners, his heart fell within him, and he knew in a minute how little they'd 
care for the classics— if he quoted ' Gsesar's Commentaries' itself for them— 
ignorant creatures as they were ! 

" Well, the cause was called, and up gets Peter, and he began to 'express' 
(as he always called it himself) 'the great distress his client and himself 
would labour under, if the patient and most intelligent jury then on the panel 
should come to the consideration of so veiy tedious a case as this promised t^ 
be, after their already most fettiguing exertions;' he commented upon their 
alienee from their wives and families, their farms neglected, their crops 
hazarded, and in about fifteen minutes he showed them they were, if not 
speedily released and sent home, worse treated and harder used than many of 
the prisoners condemned to three months' imprisoimient ; and actually so far 
worked upon the feelings of the chief himself, that he turned to the foreman 
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of the JTiry, and said, ' that although it was a great deyiation from his habitual 
practice, if at this pressing season their prospects were involyed to the extent 
the learned counsel had pictured, why then, he would so far bend his practice 
on this occasion, and they should be dismissed.' Now Peter, I must confess, 
here showed the most culpable ignorance in not knowing that a set of country 
fellows, put up in a jury box, would rather let every blade of com rot in the 
ground, than gite up what they always supposed so very respectable an ap- 
pointment ; for they invariably imagine in these cases that they are something 
very like my lord the judge, 'barrin' the ermine ;' besides, that on the present 
occasion, Peter's ai^nunent in their favour decided them upon staying, for they 
now felt like martyrs, and firmly believed that they were puttbg the chief 
justice under an obligation to them for life. 

*' When, therefore, they heard the question of the court, it did not take a 
moment's time for the whole body to rise en masse, and bowing to the judge, 
call out, 'We'll stay, my lord, and try every mother's son of them for you; 
ay, if it lasted till CSiristmas.' 

*' 'I am sure, my lord,' said Peter, collecting himself for an effort, 'I can- 
not sufficiently express my gratitude for the great sacrifice these gifted and 
highly intelligent gentlemen are making in my client's behalf; for being 
persons who have great interests in the country at stake, their conduct on 
the present occasion is the more praiseworthy; and I am certain they fully 
appreciate, as does your lordship, the difficulty of the case before us, when 
documents will be submitted, requiring a cfirtain degree of acquaintance with 
such testimonials sufficiently to comprehend. Many of the title-deeds, as 
your lordship is aware, being obtained under old abbey charters, are in the 
learned languages; and we all know how home to our hearts and bosoms 
c(Hnes the beautiful line of the Greek poet, "Vacuus viator cantabit ante 
latronem." ' ' The sound of the quotation roused the chief justice, wbo had 
been in some measure inattentive to the preceding part of the learned 
counsel's address, and he called out rather sharply, 'Greek! Mr. Purcell-- 
why, I must have mistaken—will you repeat the passage f 

'' 'With pleasure, my lord. I was just observing to your lordship and 
the jury, with the doquent poet Hergesius, "Vacuus viator cantabit ante 
latronem." * 

•"Greek, did you caU it P' 

** ' Yes, my lord, of cowrse I did.* 

/' ' Why, Mr. Purcell, you are quoting Latin to me— and what do you mean 
by talking of the learned Hergesius and Greek all this time ?— the line is 
Juvenal's.' 

" 'My lord, with much submission to your lordship, and every deference 
to your great attainments and very superior talents, let me still assure you 
tixat I am quoting Greek, and that your lordship is in error.' 

*' 'Mr. Purcell, I have only to remark, that if you are desirous to make a 
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jertof tiieooiiit|,yoaliadbeUfirbeoaatk)ii%^ iu&henilieJQiditt 

vufid CTflegdiwg wsotk 'I aaar tke line mi iK^inr-IiftJiirv ab— Juveml's 
Latiii» sir— efwraF MobooOMg hunn iL' 

'''^oonaw.mrkidj,' Mid PeteCr with grw^ hnmiliigr/I liowm^elfto 
tli6 OKswi&iL of yonr loidAhii^i the line ifi, timuimi^ Liiao.^ let I majr lie 
pfaemitM to bint ihat wew joue losdBbip diiposed to aulimit tlu3 qoes^oii^ 
to }!oiiiaieidiwtijK: about to do anatheB and a fimilar ona to those clear-sigliied 
and intelligent gyntlemgB.tbaBe^lMn satisfied^ narlood^.it vonldbe 6i»ek to 
evwy nwn^eC tbenuf 

"The looky the Toio^aad the seeoliar emphasis wiikvhieL Peter gave 
these vords,. imn pecfootly anceesefoi.- The aeote judge aoticiyated the wish 
of the counsel— the jury were . disixusse(^ and Peter proceeded to his case 
be£o]»' those heknew better how to deal with„and with whcoa the. result was 
more oeBtaiii.to beas he wished it»?' 

To thia aseodote q£ the GOiuseUar succeeded many oihersi of which, as the 
whisky was potent and the hour late, my memory is not orer reientiFO : the 
paiiy did not boeak up till neai: £aar o'clook, and even then* oar seattcff oidy 
oonaliidad beeaase. some one gravely remacked, "that as we ahonJd be aL 
aatJKely OBgagpd o& the marrow, eady hours, were advisable.'' 



CHAPTER XX. 
TVS AserrB t^wk 



I SAA not been aboye a week in my new qqartera^wluai'my senraat j^b^- 
sented mcy amoqgr my letters one.mominft^ with, a* packet, yf^uch^ with coBr 
sidecaUe H^ainSiJ at length recognised to be direeted to me.. The entke 
eiLYelope was qoTeced- witL wxitiug in. variaas hands, among which I detected 
something which bore a faint resemblance to my name^ but the address 
which followed was pjcrfectiy unreadable, not only to me, as it appeared) but 
also to the '' experts" of the. different poaiN)ffijGea, for it had been followed by 
sundry directions to try various places beginning with T, which seemed to 
be the letter commencing the "great unknown locality ;?' thus I read, "Try 
Tralee," "Try TyroQC," "Try Tanderagee^^^ &e.&c I wonder that they 
didn't add, " Try Teheran," ajaid I 9ii]2;|^eae^ thes would at last,,]!ather than 
abandon the pnrsoi:^ 

" But, Stubbes," said I, as I conned over the various addresses on this ia^ 
oompreheosible cover, " «re yeiMuvpe this is for me ?" ' ^ 

" The-j^^tnaster, sLr, desired me. to ask.i£you?d have it, " ^ ^^^ has offered, 
it to every one down in these pauts lately; the wateiguaf ake 

it at 8d., 8ir,,if you^won^t^but I beggied ycniL ini^ havef 
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"€k\ YcryimU; I an lu^pgr to find Bufctets an mnBged ao imiMfftiailriii 
tiw gostrofiiBfthere. NotluBg liko a paUio aacticnL for xaaimip msttan tod; 
thfiis tnw levdL Tell tiia poatnuiBtei^ then, I'll keep ths fetter, and tbe^ 
iatii«;aait]iap9enfl^1if^^gDod]iie2^tal»ui^^ i 

<<jbidn»rlbrtiio:iiiteioi]^^'flaidI,asIbrolQvt^ i» 

** Fads,, Sue Ci iifri^iiTPt, 

"Mr iw n u Mil ; LtaMaquBaar^Aa her lafd^faUp and* iny am kaini m ¥» 
esaayadto get an^ithiii^finia |oa m the ahape of reply to tMFktten, it hna 
derdved upon mtUittymf foHnme, which, wen 1 toangnribom the fegi- 
biiity e£ mfiim&a^ boi^ not, I shcrald fear, prove mmermwoeaiM iSian l^e'*' 

(wh«4 aaa tiia womL bef)*— -^ the-^he'^v^-Cwhy, it em't be danmaMe, 

smdgf^B— no, it ia aodabls, 1 8ee>-^ than the amiable episdo of mj lady. I 
ca]iivyfe,.h0anBYiBivp0nnitmfBeIf to leaye tlus witiioat appriajnff yua thai; we 
aiB alionttaabHrt foB Baden, n^en wepnrpoBe lemaming a WKLth or two. 
Yoar conaia Goy; whxa haa been ata^ng ibr aome tina with na, has been 
obligedi to 81^ oofe ft» Qenefa^ but hopea to join, m aome waels hnnce. He ia 
a great fayonrite with as aU* bat has not ^boed tha laanovy of our older 
fiiend, yourself. Gould you. not find menus to oome oyer and see us, if only 
a l^fing yisit P Botterdam lis the route, and a few days would, bring you to 
oipr quarters; Hoping that you may feel so disposed, I haye enclosed here- 
with a letter to the Horse Guards, which I trust may facilitate youx obtaining 
leaye of absence. I know of no other mode of making your peace with the 
ladies, who are too highly incensed at your desertion to send one ciyil post- 
script to this letter, and Kjlkee and myself aare absolutely exhausted ia our . 
defence of you. ** BeUeye me^ yours truly, 

^*'CJallonbx." 

Had I receiyed an afEcial notification of my being appointed paymaster to 
the forces or diaplain to Qielsea Hospital, I belieye I should haye received 
the informatian with less surprise than I perused this letter. That, after the 
long interyal which had elapsed, during which! had considered myself totally 
forgotten, by this femfly, I should now receiye a letter— and such a. letter, too, 
— quite in the yem of our former intunacy and good feeliog, iaviting me to 
their house, and again professing their williogness that I should be on the 
terms of our old fiuniUarity, was little short of wondei&l to me. I read, too 
—with, what pleasure !— that slight mention, of my ooiim» whom I had so 
long regarded as my sucoessfiil ziyal, but who I began now to hope had not 
been, preferred to me. Perhaps it was not yet too late to iJiink that all was 
not hopeless. It appeared, too, that seyeral letters had been written which 
had neyer reached me ; so, \vUb I accused them of neglect and forgetfalness, 
I was really more amenable to the diaige myself; for, from the moment I 
had heard of my cousin Guy's having been domestioated amongst them, and 
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tlifi xnmoun of Ids manriage had leached me, I suffered my absurd jealousy 
to blind my reason, and never wrote another line after. I ought to have 
Iniown hxm "davard" Guy always was— that he never met with the most 
common-place attentions anywhere, that he did not immediately write home 
about settlements and pin-money, and portions for younger children, and all 
that sort of nonsense. Now I saw it all plainly, and ten thousand times quicker 
than my hopes were extinguished before were they again kindled, and I could 
not refrain from regarding Lady Jane as a mirror of constancy, and myself 
the most fortunate man in Europe. My old castle-building propensities 
came back upon me in an instant, and I pictured myself with Lady Jane as 
my companion, wandering among the beautiful scenery of the Neckar, be- 
neath the lofty ruins of Heidelberg, or skimming the placid surface^of the 
Bhine, while, "mellowed by distance,*^ came the rich chorus of a student's 
mebdy, filling the airnidth its flood of song. How delightful, I thought, to 
be reading the lyrics of Uhland, or Bilrger, with one so capable of appre- 
ciating them, with aU the hallowed associations of the "Yaterhmd" about 
us ! *' Yes," said I, aloud, repeating the well-known line of a German "Lied:*' 
^< * Bekranzt mit Lanb, den lieben vollen Becher.' " 

" TJpox]L.my conscience," said Mr. Daly, who had for some time past been in 
silent admiration of my stage-struck appearance—" upon my conscience, Mr. 
Loirequer, I had no conception you knew Irish." 

The mighty talisman of the counsellor's Voice brought me back in a moment 
to a consciousness of where I was then standing, and the still more unfor- 
tunate fact that I was only a subaltern in his Majesty's 4— tL 

" Why, my dear counsellor, that was German I was quoting, not Lish." 

*' With all my heart," said Mr. Daly,— breaking the top off his third egg, — 
" with all my heart ; I'd rather you'd talk it than me. Much conversation in 
that tongue, I'm thinking, would be mighty apt to loosen one's teeth." 

" Not at all ; it is the most beautiful language in Europe,and the most mu- 
sical too. Why, even for your own peculiar taste in such matters, where can 
you find any language so rich in Bacchanalian songs as German ?" 

" I'd rather hear the * Cruiskeen Lawn,' or the * Jug of Punch,' as my 
old friend Pat Samson could sing them, than 'a score of your high Dutch 
jawbreakers." 

" Shame upon ye, Mr. Daly ; and for pathos, for true feeling, where is there 
anything equal to Schiller's ballads ?" 

" I don't think I've ever heard any of his; but if you will talk of ballads," 
said the counsellor, " give me old Mosey M'Garry's : what's finer than" — 
(andhere.he began, with a most nasal twang and dolorous emphasis, **^ ^^^nsti — 
" ' And I stepp'd np nnto her, 
An* I made a congee — 
And I axM her her pardon 
For the making so free.' 
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" And then the next verse, she says— 

' Are 70a goin* to undo me, 
In this desert alone?*— 

There's a shake there." 

" Tor Heaven's sake," I cried, " stop ; when I spoke of ballads, I never 
meant such infernal stuff as that." 

" I'll not give up my knowledge of balkds to any man breathing," said Mr. 
Daly; " and, with God's blessing, I'll sing you one this evening, after dinner, 
that will give you a cramp in the stomach." 

An animated discussion upon lyrical poetry was here interrupted by a sum- 
mons from our host to set out for the town. My party were, by the desire of 
the magistracy, to be in readiness near the court-house, in the event of aay 
serious disturbance, which, there existed but too much reason to apprehend 
from the highly excited state of feeling on the subject of the approaching 
trials. The soldiers were, under the guidance of Mr. Larkins, safely ensconced 
in a tan-yard; and I myself, having consigned them for the present to a non- 
commissioned officer, was left at perfect liberty to dispose of my time and 
person as it might please me. 

While these arrangements were taking place, I had entirely lost sight of 
Mr. Daly, under whose guidance and protection I trusted to obtain a place 
within the bar to hear the trials ; so that I was now perfectly alone, for my 
host's numerous avocations entirely precluded any thought of my putting 
myself under his care. 

My first object was to reach the court-house, and there could be little dif- 
ficulty in finding it, for the throng of persons in the street were all eagerly 
bending their way thither. I accordingly followed with the stream, and soon 
found myself among an enormouf^fcultitude of frieze-coated and red-cloaked 
people, of both sexes, in a large open square, which formed the market-place, 
one side of which was flanked by the. court-house— for as such I imme(^tely 
recognisfed a massive-looking grey stone building— in which the numerous 
windows, all open and filled with people, exhaled a continued steam from the 
crowded atmosphere within. To approach it wais perfectly impossible : for 
the square was packed so closely, that as the people approached by the various 
streets, they were obliged to stand in the avenues leading to it, and regard 
what was going on. from a distance. Of this large multitude I soon became 
one, hoping that at length some fortunate opportonity might enable me to 
obtain admission through some of my legal acquaintances. 

That the fate of those who were then upon their trial for their lives absorbed 
the entire feelings of those without, a momentary glance at the hundreds of 
anxious and careworn faces in the crowd would completely satisfy. Motion- 
less and silent they stood : they feltHio fatigue— no want of food or refresh- 
ment—their interest was one and undivided— all their hopes and fears were 

M 
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centred in the events then passing at a short ^stttaoe from ttoB, but t&idiich 
their ignorance imparted an additional sa(J more painM excitement— the 
only information of how mattert were going on being by an occasional word, 
sometimes a mere gesture, from some one stationed in the windows to a friend 
in the crowd. 

When the contemplatioa of IMs sii^nlarly impressive soene^was beginning 
to weary from the irksomeness of my position, Ithonglrt of retiring, but soon 
discovered how impossible was such la step. He crowA kd bkdted up so 
completely all the avenues of approadb, that even had I scteceeded in getting 
from the market-place, it would be only to remain firmly nnpacted among the 
mob in the street. 

It now also occurred to me, that although 1 had liieen assured by Larkins 
no call could possibly be made upon my services err those of mjMwdy tfli after 
the trial, yet were that to conclude at any moment, I shmid be perfectly 
imaMe to gain tRe place where I had stationed them, and the most serious 
conseqnence might ensue from the absence of their officer, if the men were 
reqtiired to act. 

From the time this thought took possession of me, I became excessively 
imcomfortable. Every expression of the people that denoted the progress of 
the trial oidy akrmed me for the' cenclusion, which I supposed might not be 
distant, and I began, with aJi my ingematy, to attempt my retreat, which, after 
half an hour's severe struggle, I completely abandoned, findfaig myself scarcdy 
ten yards from where I started. 

At length the counsel for the Crown, who had been speaking' to evidence, 
ceased ; and an indistinct nmrmur vras heard through the court-house, which 
was soon repressed by the voice of the crier calling ^ Silence !" AH now 
seemed stiU and silent as the grave— yet, m listening attentively, for some 
time, you could catch the low tones of a vnice speaking, as it appeared, with 
great deliberation and slowness. Ttda was the judge addressing the jury. 
In a liiort time this also ceased ; and, for about hsSS an honr, the silence was 
perfectly unbroken, and both, within amd without there reigned one intense 
and aching sense of anxiety that absorbed every feeling, and imparted to 
every feice an expression of ahnost agomang nncertamty. It was, indeed, a 
moment well caicdated to excite such emotions. The jury had' retired to 
deliberate upon their verdict. At length a door was heard to open, and the 
footsteps of Hie jury, as they resumed their places, sounded iiroa^ the comt, 
and were heard by those without. How heav2y upon many 'a stout heart 
those footsteps fell ! They had teksD. thearseats— then came anoliier pause — 
afUb* which thte mtmotoaous tones of iiie derk of the court were heard, ad- 
dressing the JTtry for their verdict. As the foreman rises eyery ear is bent— 
every eye strained—every heartstring vibrates: his lips move, but he is not 
heard ; he is desired by the judge i;o sjfiak boder; thdire is another pause— 
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he i^peaia to kbovr £Qr a few seconda vM a miglity effort, and, at last, pro- 
nouBces tbe words, " Qoilty, my lax^k—tHl gmlty !" 

I have heard the wild war-whoop of the Bed Indiaii, as, in his own pine 
forest, he has unexpeetedly oome Tcpoai the track of his foe, aod the ahnost 
extinguished hope of ven^eaiice has been kindled again in his cruel heart-— I 
haye listened to the seaiody kss savage huxia of .a MoDcming party, as they 
have suzstLOunted the Grambling ruins of a breach, and demoted to fire and 
sword, with that ooe ydl^ ail' who await tiiiem— and once in my life it has been 
my fortune to have heard the last yell of defianee feom a pirate crew, as they 
sank beneath the raking fixe of a frigate^ rather than snnender, and went 
down with a dieer o£ defiance that rose even above the red artillery that de- 
stroyed but could not subdne them ; — but never, in any or all of these awful 
montests, ^lid^[|t'!SHt vibrate to sudi sounds as rent the air when the fatal 
** Ghulty" waaheBprl^ those within, and repeated to those without. It was 
not grief— it was not despaii^-ndther was it the cry of Bhsap and irrepressible 
a.Tigniflh, from a suddenl^^lighied hope — ^bnt it was the kng pentmp and 
car^oIly-eoQoealed burst of feeling which called abud for vengeance — ^red and 
reeking revenge upon all who had been instrumental in the sentence then 
delivered. It ceased, and I looked towards the oourt-house, expecting that 
an immediate and desperate attack upon the building and those whom it con- 
tained would at once take place. But nothing of the kind ensued; the mob 
were already beginning to disperse, and before I recovered perfectly &om the 
excitement of these few and terrible moments, the sqpiare was nearly empty, 
and I ai^most felt as if the vnld and frantic denuneiataon that still rang thros^ 
my ears had been conjured up by a heated and fevered imagination. 

When I again met our party at the dinner table, I could not help feeling 
surprised on perceiving how little they sympathised inmy feelb^ for the events 
of the day ; which, indeed, they only alluded to in a professional point of 
view— criticising the speeches id the oonnael on both 8idefl» and the chaiact^ 
of the diferent witnesses who were examined. 

" Well,'' said Mr. Daly, addressing our host, " you never could hare had a 
conviction to-day if it wasn't for Mike. He's the best evidence I ever heard. 
I'd like to know very much how you ever got so clever a fellow completely in 
your clutches?" . 

" By a mere accident, and very simply," replied the justice. " It was upon 
one of our most crowded fair days — ^half the county was in town, when the 
infoBnation arrived that the Walshes were murdered the night before at the 
cross-roads above Telenamuck mills. The newa reached me as I was signing 
some tithe warrants, one of which was against Mickey. I sent for him into' 
the office^ Snowing that as he was in tise secret of ail the. evil dtnngs, I might 
as well pratetul to do him a sovice, and offlsrto stx>p the warrant out of kind- 
ueap; as it were. Wdi, one way or another, he was iyspt waiting several 
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hours while I was engaged in writmg, and all the cotmtiy people, as they 
passed the window, could look in and see Mickey Sheehan standing before 
me, while I was employed busily writing letters. It was just at this time 
that a mounted policeman rode in with the account of the murder; upon 
which I immediately issued a warrant to arrest the two Mac Neills and Owen 
Shirley upon suspicion. I thought I saw Mike turn pale as I said the names 
oyer to the sergeant of police, and I at once determined to turn it to account ; 
so \ immediately began talking to Mickey about his own affairs, breaking off, 
every now and then, to give some directions about the men to be captured. 
The crowd outside was increasing every instant, and you need not have looked 
at their faces twice to perceive that they had regarded Mickey as an appf'over ; 
and the same night that saw the Mac Neills in custody, witnessed the burning 
of Sheehan's house and haggait, and he only escaped bj; a m^cle over to 
6urryglass, where, once under my protection, with the imputation upon his 
character of having turned king's evidence, I had little trouble in persuading 
him that he might as well benefit by the report «s enjoy the name without 
the gain. He soon complied, and the convictions of this day are partly the 
result." 

When the applause which greeted this clever stroke of our host had sub- 
sided, I inquired what results might, in all likelihood, follow the proceedings 
of which I had that day been a witness ? 

" Nothing will be done immediately," replied the justice, " because we have 
a large force of police and military about us ; but let either, or unhappily 
both, be withdrawn, and the cry you heard given in the market-place to-day 
win be the death-wail for more than one of those who are well and hearty at 
this moment." 

The train of thought inevitably forced upon me by all I had been a spectator 
of during the day but little disposed me to be a partaker in the mirth and 
conviviality which, as usual, formed the staple of the assize dinners of Mr. 
Larldns ; and I accordingly took an early opportimity to quit the company 
and retire for the night. 



CHAPTER XXL 

A DAT IN DUBLIN. 



On the third day of my residence at Curryglass, arrived my Mend Mor- 
thner to replace me, bringing my leave from the colonel, and a most hand- 
some letter, in which he again glanced at the prospect before me in the 
Callonby family, and hinted at my destination, which I had not alluded to. 
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adding, that if I made the pretence of study in Germany the reason for my 
application at the Horse Guards, I should be almost certain to obtain a six 
months' leave. With what spirits I ordered Stubbes to pack up my port- 
manteau, and secure our places in the Dublin mail fw that night, while I 
myself hurried to take leave of my kind entertainer and his guests, as well 
as to recommend to their favour and attention my excellent friend Mortimer. 
He, being a jovial fellow, not at all in love, was a happy exchange for me, 
since, despite Daly's capital stories, I had spent the last two days in watching 
the high road for my successor's arrival. 

Once more, then, I bade adieu to Curryglass and its hospitable owner, 
whose labours for "justice to Ireland" I shall long remember, and depositing 
myself in the bowels of his Majesty's mail, gave way to the full current of 
my hopes and imaginings, which at last ended in a sound and refreshing sleep, 
from which I only awoke as we drew up at the door of the Hibernian, in 
Dawson-street. 

Even at that early hour there was considerable bustle and activity of pre- 
paration, which I was at some loss to account for, till informed by the waiter 
that there were upwards of three hundred strangers in the house, it being the 
day of his Majesty's expected arrival on his visit to Ireland, and a very con- 
siderable section of the county Galway being at that moment, with their wives 
and flkmilies, installed, for the occasion, in this, their favourite hotel. 

Although I had been reading of this approaching event every day for the 
last three mouths, I could not help feeling surprised at the intense appearance 
of excitement it occasioned, and, in the few minutes' conversation I held 
with the waiter, learned the total impossibility of procuring a lodging any- 
where, and that I could not have a bed, even were I to offer five guineas for it. 
Having, therefore, no inclination for sleep, even upon easier terms, I ordered 
my breakfast to be ready at ten, and set out upon a stroll through the town. 
I could not help, in my short ramble through the streets, perceiviug how 
admirably adapted were the worthy Dublinites for all the honours that awaited 
them; garlands of flowers, transparencies, flags, and the other insignia of 
rejoicing, were everywhere in preparation, and, at the end of Sackville-street, 
a considerable erection, very much resembling an impromptu gallows, was 
being built, for the purpose, as I afterwards learnt, of giving the' worshipful 
the lord mayor the opportunity of opening the city gates to royalty; creating 
the obstacle where none existed being a very ingenious conceit, and consi- 
derably Irish into the bargain. I could not help feeling some desire to wit- 
ness how all should go off, to use the theatrical phrase; but, in my anxiety 
to get on to the Continent, I at once abandoned every thought of delay. 
When I returned to the coffee-room of my hotel, I found it crowded to 
excess; every little table, origraally destined for the accommodation of one, 
having at least two, and sometimes three occupants. In my hurried glance 
round the room, to decide where I should place myself, I was considerably 
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struck -with the appearasce of a stout elderly gentLenum with rei whiakns, 
aad a high, bald forehead ; be had, although iiie day was aa oppressively hot 
one, three wabtooats on, and by the brovm YcHrk tani of hk bng^opped boots, 
evinced a rery considenlde coictBDQLpt eidier for weather or fashion; in the 
quick glance of his sharp grey eye, I lead that he listeaed half donbtingiy to 
the narrative €i his eompanion, whose back was turned tcrwacds me, but who 
appeared, from the occasional words which readied me, to be giving a ra&er 
marvellous and melodramatic version of the expected pleasures dF the capital. 
There was something in the tone of the speak^s voice that I' thought I le- 
cognised ; I accordingly drew near, and what was my surprise to c&oover my 
friend Tom O'ilaheity. After our first salutation was over, Tom piresented 
me to his firiend, Mr. Burke, of somewhere, who, he oontinued to inloim me, 
in a stage whisper, was a "regular quiz," and never in BobliA in ids Hfe 
before. 

" And so, you say, sir, that his Majesty cannot enter without iiie peBEmasioii 
of the lord mayor?" 

** And the alderman, too," replied Tom. " It is an old feudal cecemony ; 
when his Majesty comes up to the gate, he demands admission, and theJcrd 
mayor refuses, because he would be thus surrendermg his great prerogative 
of head of the city ; then the aldermen get about him, and ci^ole Mm, sad by 
degrees he's won over by the promise of being knighted, and the king gains 
the day, and enters.** 

" Upon my conscience, a mighty ridiculous ceremony it is, after aU^^ said 
Mr. Eurke, " and very like a bargain for sheep in BailinasloelfiBdr, whea the 
buyer and seller appear to be going to fight, till a mntual friend serttJes ihe 
bargain between them.** 

At this moment, Mr. Burke suddenly sprang &om his dBur^whidi was 
nearest the window, to look out ; I accordingly followed his example, and 
beheld a rather ludicrous procession, if such it could be called, consisting of 
so few persons. The principal individual in tlie group was a florid, fat, happy- 
looking gentleman of about fifty, with a profusion of nearly white whiskers, 
which met at his chin, mounted upon a sleek charger, whose half-ambliBg, half- 
prancing jjace, had evidently been acquired by long habit of going in proces- 
sion ; this tmgnst figure was habited in a scarlet coot and codLcd-hat, having 
"tags," and all the other appanage of a general c^cer; he ako wore tight 
buckskin breeches, and high jac^-boots, like those of the Horse Guards ; as 
he looked from side to side, with a self-satisfied, contented air, he appeared 
quite insensible of the cortege -whack, followed and preceded him ; the latter 
consisting of some score of half -ragged boys, yelling and shouting with all 
their might, and the former being a kind of instalment in hand of the Dublin 
Militia Band, and whe, in numbers and equipment, closely resembled the 
"army" which aocompames the first appearance of Bombastes, the only 
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djf erence^ that ihsatl ss«ak <^ did not plagr ilM ^'fiogne's Masdv" which 
might have perhaps appeared personal. 

As this goodly prooession advaxused» Mr. Burkjg's eyes became riYeted upon 
it ; it was the first wonder he had yet beheld, and he devoured it. 
'^Wb^ I ask, sk," said he, at length, " who thai; is?" 
"Who that is !" said Tom, anrreying him kis«xe}y as he s^ke; ''why, 
surely, air, you must foe jeating, or you would not ask audi a question; I 
trust, iadeed» every one knows who he is. lEk, Hairy P" said he, lookkig 
at me for a confirmation of what he said, and to which, of courae, I assented 
by a look. 
"Well, but, my dear Mr. CMaherty, you forgot kw ignoraat 'I am of 

everything here '* 

" Ah, true," said Tom, inteinq^ting j " I forgot yo* never saw him before." 
"And who is he, sir?" \ 

" Why, thaf 8 the Buke of WeUingtoii, air f \ 

" Lord have mercy upou me, is it P" said Mr. BurkQ, a» he upset the table, 
and all its breakfast equ^age, and rushed through the oafiEee-roooot like one 
possessed. Before I could half recover from the fit of ki«ghi;ig this event 
threw me into, I heard him as he ran full speed down Daweoa-atieet waving 
hia hat> and shouting at the top of his lungs, " God bless yoor Gkaee !— Long 
life to your Gorace !— Hurra f(ur the hero of Waterloo !— the graat C0|)t«iin of 
the age !" &c. &c., whi^ I grieve to say, for the ingratitude o£ tjbekidividual 
lauded, seemed not to afford him half the pleaswe, and noiia of the aanuse- 
ment, it did the mob, who re-echoed the shouts aad phftpymff till he was hid 
witlau the precincts of the Mansion House. 

"Ajaduow,'' said Tom, tome,''' findsh your, breakfa^ m faet aa possible; 
for, when Burke eomes back, he will be bociDg me to dijie with hoo, or some 
such thing, as a kind of acknowledgmeut of his gratitude for showing him the 
Duke. Do you know, he has seen more wemdera through my poor instru- 
sientalxty within the last three days in Dublin, than a six mcmths' trip to the 
Ccoitinent would show most men. I have made him believe that Burke Bethel 
is Lord Brougham, and I am about to bring him to a soiree at Miladi's, whom 
he supposes to be the Maxchianesa of Conyagham. A propos to the dear 
' Blew,' let me teU you of a ' good hit' I was witness to a few i^i^ts aince. 
You know, perhaps^ old Sir Charles Giesecke, eh ?" 
** I. have seen him once, I think,--the professor of mineralogy.** 
"Well, poor old Sir Charles, oue of the most modest and retiring men in 
existence, was standing the other night among the mob, in one of the drawing- 
rooms, while a waltzing-party were figuring away, at wnieh, with that fond- 
ness for 'la danse' that characterises every German of aay age, he was look- 
ing with much interest, when my lady came tripping up, and the foUowiDg 
short diabgue ensofid within my ear-shot : 
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" 'Ah, mon cher, Sir Charles, ravi de vous voir. But why are you not 
dancing P* 

"*Ah, miladi, je ne puis pas, c'est-a-dire, ich kann es nicht; I am too 
old; ich bin ' 

" * Oh, you horrid man ! I understand you perfectly. You hate ladies that 
is the real reason. You do— you know you do.' 

*"Ah, miladi, gnadige Frau; glauben sie mich; I do loave de ladies; I 
do adore de sex. Do you know, miladi, when I was in Greenland I did keep 
four womans.' 
.^ , " * Oh, shocking, horrid, vile Sir Charles ! how could you tell me such a 
* story? I shall die of it!' 

"*Ah, mine Gott, miladi, sie irren sich; vous vous trompez. You are 
quite in mistake ; it was only to row my boat P 

" I leave you to guess how my lady's taste for the broadside of the story, 
and poor Sir Charles's vindication of himself, in regard to his estimation of 
* le beau sexe,' amused all who heard it : as for me, I had to leave the room, 
half-choked with suppressed laughter. And now, let us bolt, fori see Burke 
coming, and, upon my soul, I am tired of telling him lies, and must rest on 
my oars for a few hours at least." 

" But where is the necessity for so doing ?" said I ; " surely, where there is 
so much of novelty as a large city presents to a visitor for the first time there 
is little occasion to draw upon imagination for your facts." 

" Ah, my dear Harry, how little do you know of life ! There is a kind of 
man whose appetite for the marvellous is such, that he must be crammed 
with miracles or he dies of inanition, and you might as well attempt to feed a 
tiger upon pdie define gras, as satisfy him by mere naked unvarnished truth. 
I'll just give you an easy illustration; you saw his delight this morning when 
the * Duke' rode past ; well, I'll teU you the converse of that proposition 
now. The night before last, having nothing better to do, we went to the 
theatre; the piece was *La P6rouse,' which they have been playing here for 
the last two months to crowded houses, to exhibit some North American 
Indians whom some theatrical speculator brought over ' special,' in all the 
horrors of for, wampum, and yellow ochre. Finding the ' spectacle' rather 
uninteresting, I leaned back in my box, and fell into a doze. Meanwhile, my 
inquiring friend,' Mr. Burke, who felt naturally anxious, as he always does, to 
get aufimd of matters, left his place to obtain information about the piece, 
the audience, and, above all, the authenticity of the Indians, who certainly 
astonished him considerably. 

"Now it so happened that about a fortnight previously some violent pas- 
sion to return home to their own country had seized these interesting indi- 
viduals, and they felt the most irresistible longing to abandon the savage and 
unnatural condiments of roast beef and Guinness's porter, and resume their 
ancient and more civilised habits of life. In fact, like the old AMcan lady 
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mentioned by the missionary at the Cape, they felt they could die happy if 
they ' could only once more have a roast child for supper,' and, as snqh 
Inxories are dear in this country, stay another week they would not, whatever 
the consequences might be; the manager reasoned, begged, implored, and 
threatened, by turns ; all would not do, go they were detemlined, and all that 
the unfortunate proprietor coidd accomplish was to make a purchase of their 
properties in feu*, belts, bows, arrows, and feathers, and get them away 
quietly, without the public being the wiser. The piece was too profitable a 
one to abandon, so he looked about anxiously, to supply the deficiency in his 
corps dramaiique, Eor several days nothing presented itself to his thoughts, 
and the public were becoming more clamorous for the repetition of a drama 
which had greatly delif^ted them. What was to be done ? In a mood of 
doubt and uncertainty, the wretched manager was taking his accustomed 
walk upon the lighthouse pier, while a number of unfortunate country 
fellows, bare-legged and lanky, with hay ropes fastening their old grey coats 
around them, were standing beside a packet about to take their departure 
for England for the harvest. Their uncouth appearance, their wild looks, 
their violent gestures, and, above all, their strange and guttural language— 
for they were all speaking Irish— attracted the attention of the manager; 
the effect, to his professional eye, was good ; the thought struck him at once. 
Here were the very fellows he wanted. It was scarcely necessary to alter any- 
thing about them, they were ready made to his hand, and in many respects better 
savages than their prototypes. Through the mediation of some whisky^ the 
appropriate liquor in all treaties of this nature, a bargain was readily struck, 
and in two hours more ' these forty thieves' were rehearsing upon the classic 
boards of our theatre, and once more * LaP6rouse,' in all the glory of red capital 
letters, shone forth iik4he morning advertisements. The run of the piece 
continued unabated ; tibff Indians were the rage ; nothing else was thought or 
spoken of in Dublin, and abeady the benefit of Ashewaballagh Ho was an- 
nounced, who, by4he-by, was a little fellow from Martin's estate in Conne- 
mara, and one of the drollest dogs I ever heard of. Well, it so happened that 
it was upon one of their nights of performing that I found myself, with Mr. 
Burke, a spectator of their proceedings; I had fallen into an easy slumber, 
while a dreadful row in the box lobby roused me from my dream, and the 
loud cry of ' Turn him out !' ' Pitch him over ! ' * Beat his brains out !' and other 
humane proposals of the like nature, effectually restored me to consciousness. 
I rushed out of the box into the lobby, and there, to my astonishment, in the 
midst of a considerable crowd, beheld my friend, Mr. Burke, belabouring the 
box-keeper with all his might witt a cotton umbrella of rather unpleasant 
proportions, accompanying each blow with an exclamation of * WeU, are they 
Connaughtmen, now, you rascal— eh P— are they aU west of Athlone, tell me 
that, now ? I wonder what's preventing me beating the soul out of ye.' 
After obtaining a short cessation of hostilities, and restoring poor Sharkey to 
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Iiis lega^ Bmcli more dead tiian alive Irom pweldg^it,! kamed, vfc lurt, the 
Merrima cauMfbellL Mr.Bi]ike, it seeou^ had entered into oqiiyid9^^ 
Sharkey, the boK-lceqpcar, as to all the particahHs of the theatce, and the pie- 
tsent piece, but eapeoially as to .tiie zeal and axthmtic hiatoiy of the Indians, 
whose hovaage he tamdudii, in maoy lespecta^ to lesemble IxisL Poor 
Sharkey, whose beneiSt nifi^ waa ajqittoaching, thought he mi^t secnse a 
fijend for hfe hy jaKpaiting to him animpartant state aeoret ; md whBD».there- 
fore, psessed lather ebsely as to tbe 'savages' wheceaboaV resohred to tiy a 
bold stidc^ and trust his imknovu intenogatcn:. 'And so you don't really 
know vtoe thej oome f rom, nor ean't gnessP 'Maibe, Pero,' said Mr. 
Burke, innocently. ' Try again, sir/ said Sharkpy, with a knowmg giin. ' Is 
it Behring's Straits?' said .Mr. Burke. 'What dowitibinkafGalway^air?' 
said Sharkey, with a ker intended to cement a frienHup for life. The words 
were no sooner out of his lips» than Burke, who immediately took them as a 
piece of diiect inaolaice to himself and his country, felled him to the earth, 
and wasin the act of cmntiTraing the discipline when I arnved on the field of 
battler 



. CHAPTER ]SXIL 

A S*IOBT AT HOWTB. 



"Ass must you seally kare us so soon,^' said Tom, as we issued forth into 
the streetj "why, I was just planning a whde w||k's adventure for you. 
Town is so fall of all kinds of idle people, I thinl^^uLd manage to make 
your timfi pass pleasantly enough." 

" Of that," I reiplied, " I have little doubt ; but, for the reascms I have just 
mentioned, it is absolutely necessary that I should not lose a moment ; and 
after arraotiging a few things here, I shaQ start to-monow by the earKest 
packet, and hasten up to Londcm at onoe." 

" By Jupiter," said Tom» "how lucky. I just remember something which 
comes admirably a propoa. You are going to Pads— -is it not so P" 

"Yes, direct to Paris." 

"Nothing could be better. There is a j^articularly nice person, a great 
friend of mine— Mrs. Bingham— waiting for several days in hopes of a cha- 
peron to take care of herself and daughter-— a lovely girl, only nineteen, you 
wretch— to London, en route to the Continent ; the mamma a delightful 
woman, and a widow, with a very satisfiactory jointure— you understand ; but 
the daughter^ a regular downright beauty, and a ward in Chancery, with how 
many thousand pounds I am a&aid to trust myself to say. You must know. 
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then, tke^ aare the Bbghams of upon my boh], I fbi^t where, but 

hii^ respeataUe.'' 

" I regret I hanre not the pkaBore of thfdp;aQgiiaiiitaaioei, imd the moie, be- 
OBiBe I shall not be aible to maicfi iinow;" 

" As why ?" said Tom, gravely. 

'^BecaBosey in j&b first place, I am oo eonfejundedly pressed for time, that I 
.ooidd not poBstUy ddby uider may oontrngeiiey that migbt adse; aiMl yonr 
fair^&iends »^ dodbtleas, not so eagesly deiexmined upon traveUing night 
aoxd day tin. thiyreadi Puis. decKmii]^, to speak ceoididly, with my present 
hof»saaid:feflZ8 weighing xxpw. my wiaA, 1 ahooM not be the most agreeable 
trayelhng compaiuoii to tyo la&i wdtk mxAk pretesBsions as yon speak of; 
and, thbdly ^ ^ - • 

^'Ckxnfound yonr thKy. I snppoae WB shall haye aateenth^, like a Pres- 
byteraan mmister's seRnQn, if I lest yon go on. Why» they'll not delay you 
on^hoor. Mrs. "Rhigham^ man, cares as little ior the road as yoorself ; and 
aa for your juHts mm, I suppose if yon get the £ur ladies throngh the 
Oostom Honse, and vee them safe in a London hotel, it is all will be required 
aiS yoor Inu^s.** ^ 

'^ Notwithstanding all yon say, I see the £>wm3g^t impossibility of my 
taimig snch -a cjaf ge at this moment, when my own affairs regnire all the 
little attention IVq bestow; and when, were I once involved with yoor fair 
fiiends^ it maght be com^iletely out of my power to prosecute my own phms/' 
As I sffld this; w« reached .the door of a handsome4o(ddng hoose in Xildare- 
street, upon which Tom left my arm, and, infonmngr me that he desired to 
drop a card, ki)ock«d hrad^. 
. ''Is Mrs. BEBgham a;t home P' saidhe, as the servant opcoted the door. 

*' Wdl, yon see^ ^|r> T^oviH lui^ be&ieDds yon; for I was resolved on 
presently? yon to'm^mends, and kasing the rest to its meiiit&." 

" I ean safely aesore yon 1;hat I idionld not have gone upstairs," said I. 
' " Little «s I know of myself, tiiere is on& point of my character I have never 
been deceived in, ihe fatal £scMy by whidk every new incident or adventure 
dantnruinefrdsafolbwiiignpniybest raatuied and longest digested plans; 
andaslfeel ikkmeBknsf» and casmot oonect it, the next best thing I can 
do is to fly tbe eaaaes.^ 

''Upon my soul," said'Tom, " you have heooBie gnite a philoscg^iber since 
WB met. There is sntcld adage which aay% 'No king is ever thoroughly 
giadons if he has mat passed • year or two in dethronement :' so I believe 
your Tegular lady-killeap— yoTttadf,ior instance— becomes a very quiet animal 
for bemg oocasioBidly ^ed. But now, as you have some c(nmnissions to do, 
pray get done with ^em as fast as possible, and let us meet at dinner 
Where do yon dboe to-day P" 

" Why, upon that point, I am at your sernce completely." 
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" Well, then, I have got a plan which I think will suit yon^ , You said you 
wished to go by Holyhead, for fear of delay ; so we'll drive down at six o'clock 
to Skinner's, and dine with him on board the packet at Howth. Bring your 
luggage with you, and it will save you a vast deal of fuss and trouble in the 
morning." 

Nothing could be better management for me than this, so I accordingly 
promised acquiescence; and having appointed a rendezvous for six o'clock, 
bade O'Elaherty good-by, inwardly rejoicing that my plans were so far for- 
warded, and that I was not to be embarrassed with either Mrs. Bingham or 
her daughter, for whose acquaintance or society I had no peculiar ambition. 

My commissions, though not very numerous, qccupied the few hours which 
remained, and it was already a few minutes past sis^'dock when I took my 
stand under the piazza of the Post-office to wait fo^'Elaherty. I had not 
long to do so, for immediately after I had reached the spot, he arrived in an 
open barouche and four posters, with three other young men, to whom he 
severally introduced me, but whose names I have totally forgotten; I only 
remember that two of the party were military men, then quartered in town. 

When I had taken my seat, I could not help whispering to Tom, that al- 
though his friend SJdnner might be "bon'' for a visitation for two at his 
dinner, yet, as we were now so strong a party, it might ^as well to dine at 
the hotel. W 

" Oh," said he, " I have arranged all that ; I have sent him a special mes- 
* senger two hours since, and so, make your mind easy— we shall not be disap- 
pointed, nor he, short-taken." 

Our drive, although a long one, passed quickly over, and before we had 
reached our destination, I had become tolerably iatimate with all the party, 
who were evidently picked men, selected by O'ElaheiiE for a pleasant evening. 

We drove along the pier to the wharf, where the^mmer lay, and were re- 
ceived at once by Tom's friend with all the warm welcome and hospitality of 
a sailor, united with the address and polish of a very finished gentleman. As 
we descended the companion-ladder to the cabin, my mind became speedily 
divested of any fears I might have indulged in, as to the want of preparation 
of our entertainer. The table was covered with handsome plate and cut 
glass, while the side-tables glittered with a magnificent dessert, and two 
large wine-coolers presented an array of champagne necks shining with their 
leaden cravats that would have tempted an anchorite. 

I remember very little else of that evening than the coup d'onl I have men- 
tioned ; besides, were my memory more retentive, I might scruple to trespass 
farther on my reader's patience, by the detail of those pleasures which, like 
love-letters, however agreeable to the parties immediately concerned, are very 
unedifying to all others. I do remember, certainly, that good stories and 
capital songs succeeded each other with a rapidity only to be equalled by the 
popping of corks ; and have also a very vague and indistinct recollection of a 
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dance round the table, evidently to jSnish a chorus, but which, it appears, 
finished me too, for I saw no more that night. 

How many have commemorated the waking sensations of their fellow-men, 
after a night's debauch ! yet, at the same time, I am not aware of any one 
having perfectly conveyed even a passing likeness to the mingled throng of 
sensations which crowd one's brain on such an occasion. The doubt of what 
has passed, by degrees yielding to the half consciousness of the truth, the 
feeling of shame, inseparable, except to the habitually hard-goer, from the events 
thus dimly pictured, the racking headache and intense thirst, with the horror 
of the potation recently indulged in ; the recurring sense of the fun or drollery 
of a story or an incident which provokes us again to laugh despite the jarring 
of our brain from the shiking ;— all this, and more, most men have felt, and 
happy are they when their waking thoughts are limited to such, at times like 
these. The matter becomes considerably worse, when the following momin^r 
calls for some considerable exertion, for which, even in your best and calmest 
moments, you barely find yourself equal. 

It is truly unpleasant, on rubbing your eyes and opening your ears, to dis- 
cover that the great bell is ringing the half-hour before your quarterly exami- 
nation at college, while Locke, Lloyd, and Lucian are dmcing a reel through 
your brain, little short of madness ; scarcely less agreeable is it to learn that 
your friend Captain Wildfire is at the door in his cab, to accompany you to 
the Phoenix, to stand within twelve paces of a cool gentleman who has been 
sitting with his arm in cold water for the last half-hour, that he may pick you 
out " artist-like." There are, besides these, innumerable situations in which 
our preparations of the night would appear as none of the wisest ; but I 
prefer going at once to my own, which, although considerably inferior in 
difficulty, was not without its own " desagremens*' 

When I awoke, theiefore, on board the Firefly, the morning after our 
dinner-party, I was perfectly unable, by any mental process within my reach, 
to discover where I was. On shipboard I felt I must be— the narrow berth, 
the gilded and panelled cabia wlfth met my eye through my half-open 
curtains, and that peculiar swelling motion inseparable from a vessel in the 
water, all satisfied me of this fact. I looked about me, but could see no one 
to give me the least idea of my position. Gould it be that we were on our 
way out to Corfu, and that I had been ill for some time past P 

But this cabin had little resemblance to a transport ; perhaps it might be a 
frigate, I knew not. Then again, were we sailing, or at anchor ? for the 
ship was nearly motionless ; at this instant a tremendous noise like thunder 
crashed through my head, and for a moment I expected we had exploded, 
and would be all blown up ; but an instant after I discovered it must be the 
escape of the steam, and that I was on board a packet-ship. Here, then, was 
some due to my situation, and one which would probably have elicited all in 
due season ; but just at this moment a voice on deck saved me from any for- 
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ther calculations. Two pefsons weie coiiTflraing wiioae Toices ▼ezB not al- 
together unknown to me, but why I knew not 

'< Thei^ cap^^in, I sa^poBejoa eoiiai^ 

''Tes^ofoooxaeldo/'repliedtheci^taui, "it's only fii« liQQr» since we kft 
Howth, and now, you see^ we an leas^ ia; if v«LhaM tiuanm of the tidewe 
shall reach the Hiead be£QE& twdvo o'dodL.'^ 

" Ha, ha I" said I to uysetfi. "luiw I begiii to Ihonr flfflwithing: So we 
have crossed the ehaniidl while I wis sleepiaig^ not tfae kast. tiginiBii^ thing 
for a man to hear who svSeES martyrdom ieaaL atMckaBss; But let me Uaben 



" And that large moantain theze, is that SooirifmJt" 

" No; you cannot see Snowdba; there is too nueh adst ahovt it ; that 
mountain is Cs^elCanig! and there that boldhhiffto the CAstvacd* that is 
Penmen Mawr." 

" Come, thrae is no time to be lost,'*" thoi^ht I; so springing out of my 
berth, accoutred as I was, in merely troiseES and shppen,. with a red 
handkerchief, fast^ied nightcap fashion roRiiud my hea4 I took my way 
through the cabin. 

My frst thought on gettii^ upon, my legs wio^ how tromendonsly tiie 
vessel pitched, which I had not remaiked while in my berth*, hut now I could 
scarce keep mysdf &obl fsJling at every st^. I waa^ just about to call the 
cteward, when I s^ain heard the Toioes on deck. 

" You have but few passengers this kip." 

" I think only yourself and a Captain Lorrequer/' replied the captain, 
'' who, by-the-by, is losing aU this fine coast, which is certainly a great pity." 

*' He ^a11 not do so much longer," thought I ; " for aslfind that there are 
no other passengers, TU make my toilet on deck, and e^y the view besides." 
With this d^;exnnnati0n I aseended alowlg^and cautiously the companion- 
ladd^, and stuped out upon the deck ; but seaioely had I done so, wteL a 
roar c^ the loudest koghter maob me turn my head towards the poop, and 
there, to my hoiror of horrors, I bel^ Tom O'lkhexty seated between 
two ladies, whose most vodlexoas fsdxfFl soon pena^ed was eEdted at my 
expense. 

M the party (£ the preaedtng-ttiglxt were: also there,, and asl turned &om 
their grinning faces to th^ hisd^ I sav, to my shame and confosbn, that we 
were still lying beside the pier at Howth; whik & bandhnxim, tnuikSr and 
imperials of new am^^ were inoessaotly powdng in,, as tnn^diling eaniages 
kept driving up to the place <d embadca^aipn. I stood pofecdy astounded and 
bewildesed— ^asae £» my ndievlouft CDstame woahl have made me % at 
any other time^-bnt tboe. I remaiaftd to. be haghed at, patient^, while that 
villain OTlaharty, leadingme passively forward, introducedme to hi^ friends 
—"Mrs. Bingham^ Mr. Lorreqoer; ^, Loaeqner, Miss Bingham. Do&'t 



HASBT L0SEEQX7EB. I7a 

be iffeposaes&ed agsuist him, hdies, for wbesD. not in k^e, and pioperly 

dressed, he is a marvellouslr w^-kaaking yomg g^s^leman; and asr '* 

What the remainder of the sentence might be, I knew not, for I rushed 
down into the cabin, and locking the dooi; never opened it till I conld per- 
ceive from the stem windows that we wera really off cm our way to England, 
. and recognised once more the langhing face o£ CyHaherty, who, as he waved 
his hat to his friends from the pier,- reminded them that " they were under 
the Gave and .psoteetioiL' of his friend LonsquBr, who, he tnisted, w>nld con- 
deaceai to incrBaee hisirearing a^pMari PBder the dicqTrMtenom.*' 



GHAPTEE XXnL 

TUJSi JOX7BNET. 



Wbxs I did at last ventaze upon deck, it was with a ooatume studiously 
aocuzaite, and as mnch of maBner m I could possibly muster, to endeavour a^ 
onoe to erase the traJEartunaite impresraon of my first appearance ; this, how- 
ever, WIS not destiiiBd to be a peif eotly socoessfrd manYBfovre, and I was 
obHged, after « few minutes, to join the laugh, which IfQund could not be re- 
pressed, at my expense. One good result certainly followed from all this. 1 
became almost immediately on intimate terms with Mrs. Bingixam and her 
daughtor, and mneh oi the awkwardness in my positicm as their chaperon, 
whieh, ion fd, nud gri, I was destiDDd to be, was at enee got qr^er. Hjrs. 
BingiiAm hersdf was of tint 4t;fj#of widow which oomes under the ''fat, 
fair, and f orfy^ caitegory, wi& a never-oeasiBg' flow of lugh, .ahnost boistax)us 
spirits— an excellent temper, good h^th— and a wdl-stocked pnrse. life 
to her was Me a game of h^ fs^H^ie ''iqieedBtion.'' When she he- 
Heved ^ ''oempaay ka!kest>'' and ibk ly i eg cairds tramps, i^ was tolerably 
easy far tift ranilfc. I%e liked Erngstown-^tin Med whist— i&e Eked the 
naJ^tazy-^dbe Mked ^^ jmiior haf of whieh she knew a grxid niimbe!r--she 
had a wal fanBE&ediumse in EldsBon-i^tieet— and a weS anshioned pew m 
St. Jkana'a^HBlie was a fKHmntie at ite Oaeiile^-^aiid Br. LaJbaH; ''knew her 
constitution." Whf, wKlh all theae advantages, sbe sltofdd everhave thought 
of leamg the "happy vaE^' of her nathre eity, iit w«s soimewhat hard' to 
gnesft Was it t&at'ftsHi^i^ of na^nmony, w^^the GentiBent held out 
moreprcniweit for, had invaded l&e fior widow^ff hear^ P wae it fhat the aRered 
condition to which politics had greatly reduced Dublin had effected IMs 
dHBge of epxDian ! 'or "was it iSle ibt indnK^^ 
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sometkiiig, which we read of in the pathetic history of the Dtir lady celebrated, 
I believe, by Petrarch P But I quote from memory : 

« Mrs. GiU is very ill, 

Nothing can improve her, • 

But to see the Tnileries,. 
And waddle through the Lonvre.** 

None of these, I believe, however good and valid reasons in themselves, 
were the moving powers upon the present occasion ; the aJl-snfficient one 
being that Mrs. Bingham had a daughter. Now Miss Bingham was Dublin 
too— but Dublin of a later edition— and a find?, more hot-pressed copy than 
her mamma. She had been educated at Mrs. Somebody's seminary in 
Mountjoy-square— had been taught to dance by Montague— and had learned 
French from a Swiss governess— with a number of similar advantages — a 
very pretty figure— dark eyes— long eyelashes and a dimple — and last, but of 
course least, the deserved reputation of a large fortune. She had made a 
most successful debut in the Dublin world, where she was much admired and 
flattered, and which soon suggested to her quick mind, as it has often done in 
similar cases to a young provincial debutante, not to waste her attractions . 
upon the minor theatres, but at once to appear upon the " great boards ;" so 
far evidencing a higher flight of imagination and enterprise than is usually 
found among the class of her early associates, who may be characterised as 
that school of young ladies, who admire the " Corsair*' and Kingstown, and 
say, "Ah, don't!" 

She possessed much more common sense than her mamma, and promised, 
under proper advantages, to become speedily quite sufficiently acquainted with 
the world and its habitudes. In the mean while, I perceived that she ran a 
very considerable risk of being carried o%})y some mustachioed Pole, with a 
name like a sneeze, who might pretend to enjoy access to the fashionable 
circles of the Continent. 

Very little study of my two fair frills enabled me to see thus much ; and 
very little " usage" sufficed to renc^me speedily intimate with both ; the 
easy good-nature of the mamma, who had a very methodistical appreciation 
of what the "connexion" call "creature comforts," amused me much, and 
opened one ready path to her good graces by the opportunity afforded of 
getting up a luncheon of veal cutlets and London porter; of which I partook, 
not a little to the evident loss of the fair daughter's esteem. 

While, therefore, I made the tour of the steward's ceU in search of Harvey's 
sauce, I brushed up my memory of the Corsair and Childe Harold, and alter- 
nately discussed Stilton and Southey, Shell«y and Lobsters, Haynes Bayley 
. and Ham. 

The day happened to be particularly calm and delightful, so that we never 
left the deck ; and the six hours which brought us from land to land^quickly 
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passed oyer in this manner ; and ere we reached ''the Head," I had become 
the warm Mend and legal adviser of the mother ; and with the daughter I 
was installed as chief confidant of aU her griefs and sorrows, both of which 
appointments cost me a solemn promise to take care of them till their arriyal 
in Paris, where they had many friends and acquaintances' awaiting them. 
Here, then, as usual, was the fatal facility with which I gave myself up to any 
one who took the trouble to influence me ! One thing, nevertheless, I was 
detenmned on, to let no drcumstance defer my arrival at Paris a day later than 
was possible : therefore, though my o£&ce as chaperon might engage me on the 
road, it should not interfere with the object before me. Had my mind not 
been so completely engaged%ith my own immediate prospects, when hope, 
suddenly and unexpectedly revived, had become so tinged with fears and 
doubts as to be ahnost torture, I must have been much amused with my pre- 
sent position, as I found myself seated with my two fair friends, rolling along 
through Wales in their comfortable travelling carriage— giving all the orders 
at the different hotels— seeing after the luggage— and acting en maitre in 
every respect. 

The good widow enjoyed particularly the diflculty which my precise po- 
sition with regard to her and her daughter threw the dif(jgrent innkeepers 
on the road into, sometimes supposing me to be her husband, sometimes her 
son, and once her son-in-law; which very alarming conjecture brought a 
crimson tiiu^e to the fair daughter's cheek, an expression which, in my igno- 
rance, I thou^t looked very like an inclination to faint in my arms. 

At length we reached London, and having been there safely installed at 
" Mivart's," I sallied forth to present my letter to the Horse Guards, and 
obtain our passport for the Continent. 

"Number nine, Poland-street, sir," said the waiter, as I inquired the ad- 
dress of the French ConsuL Hawing discovered that my interview with the 
commander-in-chief was appointed for four o'clock, I determined to lose no 
time, but make every possible arrangement for leaving London in the morning. 

A cab quietly conveyed me to the ioor of the Consul, around which stood 
several other vehicles of every shape aaad fashion, while ih the doorway were 
to be seen numbers of people, thronging and pressing, like the Opera pit on 
a fall night. Lito the midst of this assemblage I soon thrust myself, and, 
borne upon the current, at length reached a small back parlour, filled also 
with people ; a door opening into another small room in the front showed a 
similar mob there, with the addition of a small elderly man, in a bag-wig and 
spectacles, very much begrimed with snuff, and speaking in a very choleric * 
tone to the various applicants for passports, who, totally ignorant of Erench, 
insisted upon interlarding their demands with an occasional stray phrase, 
making a kind of tesselated pavement of tongues, which would have shamed i 
BabeL Nearest to the table at which the functionary sat stood a mus-f 
tachioed gentleman, in a blue frock and white trousers, a white hat jauntily 
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set upon one side of his head, and piimiose gloves. He east a momeataiy 
glance of a very undervalmng import upon the crowd around him, and then, 
turning to the Consul, said, in a yeiy soprano tone: 

" Passport, monaieor i" 

" Que voulez-yons qne je fasse^" replied tl^ dd Hrenemna]^ gmflSy. 

" Je suisH'<^~~'^^ ^ donoez-moi passport" 

" Where do yon go P" replied the CansoL 

"Caki." 

"Comment, diahle» speak Inglia, an I undeEstan yoa aa beaaor. Your 
nameP" 

" Lorraine Snaggs, gentilhomme/' , 

" What age have you P-4iow old P" 

"Twenty-two." 

" C'est gn," said the old Consul, flinging the passport aeioss the table iriih 
the air of a man who thoroughly comprehended the applioant's pretensian to 
the designation of gentilhomme Anglais. 

As I followed the worthy representative of Seven Dials with my eye^ another 
person had neared the table. She was a rather pretty young woman, with 
blue eyes, and brown hair braided quietly on her fordbead* and wearing a 
plain dose bonnet of a very coquettish appearance. 

" Will you be seated, mam'selle P'' said the polite old Eienchman, who had 
hitherto been more like a bear than a human being. *'Ob. allez-¥0us dosic P 
. where to, ma ch^P" 

"To Paris, sir." 

"By Calais P" 

" No, sir ; by Boulogne." 

" C'est ban ; quel age avez-vous. What old, ma beUe P" 

"Nineteen, sir, in June." 

"And are you alone, quite, diP" 

"No,sir,myKttlegirL" 

"Ah! your leetelgirir-c'efit fort bienHem'apergoia; and your name P" 

"Panny Lmwood, sir." 

" C'est fini, ma ch^— Mademoiaelle Panny linwood," said the old man, as 
he wrote down the name. 

"Oh, sir, I beg your pardon, but you have put me down Mademoiselle, 
and— and— you see, sir, I have my little giri." 

"Ah! c'est dgal, mam'seUe, they don't miaiUihcae things in Pnoice. An 
pLusir de vous voir— adieu." 

"They don't mind these things in Pcance," said I to myself, repeating the 
old Consul's phrase, which I could not help feeling as a whole chapter on his 
nation. 

My business was soon settled, for I spoke nothing but English— rery iiiUe 
knowledge of the world teaching me that when we have any fevour, howerar 
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slight, to ask, it is always good policy to make the demand by propitiatmg 
the self-esteem of the granter— if, happily, there be au opportunity for so 
doing. 

When I r^tjomed to Mivart's, I found a written answer to my letter of the 
morning, statu>g.that his lordship of the Horse Qnards was leaviog town that 
afternoon, but would not delay my departure for the (continent, to visit which 
a four months' leave was granted me, with a recommendation to study at 
Weimar. 

The next day brought ua to Doyot, in time to stroU about the oliffs during 
the erening, when I again talked sentiment with the daughter till Yevy late. 
The Mamma herself was too tired to come out, so that we had our walk quite 
alone. It is strange enough how quickly this traveUing together has shaken 
ua into intimacy. Isabella says she feels as if I were her brother; and I 
begin to think myself she is not eszactly like a sister. She has a marvellously 
pretty foot and ankle. 

The climbing of difs is a very dangerous pastime. How true the French 
adage—'' C'est pbs iacib de glisser sur le gason que sur la glace." But still 
nothing can come of it ; for if Lady Jane be not false, I must consider myself 
an engaged man. < 

" Well, but I hope," said I, rousing myself from a reveri^of some minutes, 
and inadvertently pressing the arm which leaned upon me, ''your Mamma 
will not be alarmed at our bug absence ?" 

" Oh ! not in the least ; for she knows Fm with pou." 

And here I felt a return of the pressure— perhaps also inadvertently given, 
but which, whether or not, dBectually set all my reasonings and calculations 
astray; and we reti^ned to the hotel, silent on both sides. * 

The appearance of "Mamma" b^dde the hissing tea-um brought us both 
back to ourselves; and, affcer an hour's chatting, we said " Good night," to 
start on tite morrow for the Continent 



CHAPTER XXTV. 



It was upon a lovely evening in autumn, ^ the Dover steam-boat rounded 
the wooden pier at Calais, amid a fleet of small boats filled with eager and 
anxious faces, soliciting, in every species of bad English and "patois!'* French, 
the attention and patronage of the passengers. 

" H6tel des Bains, milor." 

n2 
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" Hotel d'Angleterre," said another, in a yoioe of the most imposing sape- 
riority. " C'cst snperbe— pretty weU." 

"Hotel du Nord, votre Excellence— remise de poste and 'delays' (qneie 
relays) at all honrs." 

" Commissionnaire, nuladi," sang out a small shrill treble from the midst 
of a crowded cock-lxMirt, nearly swamped beneath our paddle-wheel. 

What a scene of bustle, coninsion, and excitement does the deck of a 
steamer present upon such an occasion. Every one is niuning hither or 
thither. "Saure qui pent" is now the watchword; and friendships that 
promised a lifelong endurance only half an hour ago, find here a speedy dis- 
solution. The lady who slept all night upon deck, enveloped in the folds of 
your Astrakan cloak, scarcely deigns an acknowledgment of you, as she ad- 
justs her ringlets before the looking-glass over the stove in the cabin. The 
polite gentleman, that would have flown for a reticule or a smelling-bottle 
upon the high seas, won't leave his luggage in the harbour; and the gallantly 
and devotion that stood the test of half a gale of wind and a wet jacket is not 
proof when the safety of a carpet-bag or the security of a "Mackintosh" is 
concerned. 

And thus, here^as elsewhere, is prosperity the touchstone of good feeling. 
All the various disguises which have been assumed, jper maggio, are here im- 
mediately abandoned, and, stripped of the travelling costume of urbanity and 
courtesy, which they put on for the voyage, they stand forth in all the un- 
blushing front of seMshness and self-interest. 

Some tender scenes yet find their place amid the ruins of this chaotic state. 
Here may be seen a careful mother adjusting innumerable shawls and hand- 
kerchiefs round the throat of a sea-green young lady withra cough; her maid, 
at the same instant, taking a tender farewell of the steward in the affcer-cabin. 
Here, is a very red-faced and hot individual, with punch-coloured breeches 
and gaiters, disputing " one brandy too much" in his bill, and vowing that 
the company shall hear of it when he returns to England. There, a tall, 
elderly woman, with a Scotch-grey eye, and a sharp cheek-bone, is depositing 
within her muff various seizable articles, that, until now, had been lying 
quietly in her trunk. Yonder, that -raw-looking young gentleman, with the 
crumpled frock-coat, and loose cravat, and sea-sick visage, is asking every 
one " if they think he may land without a passport." You scarcely recognise 
him for the cigar-smoking dandy of yesterday, that talked as if he had lived 
half his life on the Continent. While there, a rather pretty girl is looking 
intently at some object in the blue water, beside the rudder post. You are 
surprised you cannot make it out ; but then, she has the advantage of yoa, 
for the tall, weU-looking man, with the knowing whiskers, is evidentJft whis- 
pering something in her ear. 

" Steward, this is not my trunk ; mine was a leather ^" 

"All the 'leathers' are gone in the first boat, sir." 
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" Most scandalous way of doing business." 

" Trouble you for two-and-sixpence, sir." 

"There's Matilda coughing again," says a thin, shrewish woman, with a 
kind of triumphant scowl at her better half; " but you would have her wear 
that thin shawl!" 

" Whatever may be the fault of the shawl, I fancy no one will reproach her 
ankles for thinness," muimuis a young Guardsman, as he peeps up the com- 
panion-ladder. 

Amid all the Babel of tongues and uproar of voices, the thorough bass of 
the escape steam keeps up its infernal thunders, tiU the very brain reels, and, 
sick as you have been of the voyage, you half wish yourself once more at sea, 
if only to have a moment of peace and tranquillity. 

Numbers now throng the deck who have never made their iq;)pearance 
before. Pale, jaundiced, and crumpled, they have all the sea-sick look and 
haggard cheek of the real martyp— all except one, a stout, swarthy, brown- 
visaged man, of about forty, with a fram| of iron, and a voice like the fourth 
string of a violoncello. You wonder why he should have taken to his bed : 
learn, then, that he is his Majesty's courier £rom the Toreign Office, going 
with despatches to Constantinople, and that, as he is not destined to lie down 
in a bed for the next fourteen days, he is glad even of the narrow resemblance 
to one he finds in the berth of a steam-boat. At length you are on shore, 
and marched off in a long strings like a gang of convicts, to the Bureau de 
rOctroi; and here is begun an examination of the luggage, which promises, 
from its minuteness, to last for the three months you destined to spend in 
Switzerland. At the end of an hour yon discover that the soidisant connnis- 
sionnaire will transact all this affair for a few francs ; and, after a tiresome 
wait in a filthy room, jostled, elbowed, and trampled upon by boors with 
sabots, you adjourn to your inn, and begin to feel that you are not in England. 

Our little party had but few of the miseries here recounted to contend with. 
My '' savoir faire," with all modesty be it spoken, had been long schooled in 
the art and practice of travelling ; and while our less experienced fellow- 
travellers were deep in the novel mysteries of cotton stockings and petticoats, 
most ostentatiously displayed upon every table of the Bureau, we were com- 
fortably seated in the handsome saloon of the Hotel du Nord, looking out 
upon a pretty grass-plot, surrounded with orange-trees, and displaying in the 
middle a fountain about the size of a walking-stick. 

" Now, Mr. Lorrequer," said Mrs. Bingham, as she seated herself by the 
open window, "never forget how totally dependent we are upon your kind 
offices. Isabella has discovered already that the French of Mountjoy-square, 
liowever intelligible in that neighbourhood, and even as far as Mount-street, 
is Coptic and Sanscrit here ; and, as for myself, I int^|dio affect deaf and 
dumbness tiU I reach Paris, where I hear every oo^^V^eak English a 
Httle." ^^/ 
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" Now, then, to begin my functioM," said I, aa I rang for the waiter, and 
ran over in my mind rapidly how many inraliii^le hints for my new position 
my present trip might afford me, " always pronded'* (as the lawyers say), that 
Lady Jane Gallonby might feel herself tempted to become ny travelling com- 
panion, in which case £at, oonfonnd it, how I am castle-bnilding again ! 

Meanwhile, Mrs. Bingham is looking as hungry and ikmished as though she 
would eat the waiter. " Ha ! this is the 'carte.' " 

" Now, then, to order supper." 

"Cotelettesd'agneaa." 

"Mayonnaise de homard.'' 

" Perdreaux rouges wax trttlfes^-mark that, aux troffes.'* 

" Gel6e au maraschino." 

"And the wine, sir," said the waiter, with a look of approval at my selec- 
tion. *' Chwnpagne— no other wine, sir P" 

"No," said I, "champagne only. !E^pp6, of eoorse," I added. And the 
waiter departed with a bow that wofeld have graced St. James's. 

As long as our immaterial and better part shall be doomed to keep company 
with its fleshy tabernacle, with all its attendant miseries of gout and indiges- 
tion, how much of our enjoyment in this world is dependent upon the mere 
at^cessory circumstanoes by which the business of life is canied on and main- 
tamed, and to despise which is neither good policy nor sound philosophy. In 
this conclusion, a somewhat long^perience of the life of a traveller has fully 
established me. And nowhere does it press more forcibly upon ike mind 
than when first arrived in a continental inn, after leaving the best hotda of 
England still ftesh in your memory. I do not for a momcoit dispute the very 
great superiority in comfort of the latter, by which I would be understood to 
mean all those resanblances to <»ie's own home which an English hotel so 
eminently possesses, and every other one so markedly wants ; but I mean that 
in contrivances to elevate the spirit, cheer the jaded and tired way&rer by objects 
which, however they may appeal to the mere senses, seem, at least, but little 
sensual, give me a foreign inn ; let me have a large, spacious saloon, with its 
lofty walls, and its airy, large-paned windows (I shall not object if the oondees 
and mouldings be gilded, because such is usually the case) — ^let the sun and 
heat of a summer's day come tempered through the deep lattices of a weU- 
fitting "jalousie," bearing upon them the rich incense of a fragrant orange- 
tree ia blossom-— and the sparkling drops of a neighbouring fountain, the gentle 
pksh of which is faintly audible amid the hum of the drone-bee— let such be 
the agrSmens without— while within, let the more substantial joys of the table 
await, in such guise as only a French cuitine can present them-^veme these, 
I say, and I shall never sigh for the far-famed and long-deplored comforts of 
a box in a coffee^MLtike a pew in a parish church, though certainly not so 
well cushicmedl^^^mas dull, with a hot waiter and a odd beefsteak— the 
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only thing higher than your game being your bill, and the only thing less 
drinkable than your port being the porter. 

With sadi exotic notions, imagine, my dear reader, 'vdiether or not I felt 
happy as I foond myself seated between my two &tr fidenda doing the honours 
of a little supper, and aasiBting the exhilaration of onr champagne by snch 
efforts of wit as, under fivrourable circomstanoes like these, are ever success- 
fol— and which, being like the foaming liquid which washes them do^v4| to l€ 
swaUowed without waiting, are ever esteemed good, from the exdten^lit 
that results, and never seriously canvassed for any more sterling merit. 
Nothing ever makes a man so agreeable as the belief that he £9 so ; and cer- 
tainly my bar eampamons appeared to have the most ezoellent idea of my 
powers in that respect ; and I fancy that I made more bona mots, hit off more 
epigrams, and invented more choice incidents on that happy evening, than, if 
now remembered, would soiBoe to pay my tailor^s bill, when collated for 
Benilef^s JMuoeUaKy, and illustrated by GruikshaoL Alas ! that, like the good 
Mquar that seasoned them, both are gone by, and -I am left; but to chronicle 
the memory of the fun in dnlness, and counterfeit the effervescence of the 
grape-juice by soda-water. One thing, however, is certain--w»f oimed a most 
agreeable party; and if a feeling of gloom ever momentarily shot through my 
mind, it was, l^t evenings like these came so rarely in this work-a-day world, 
that each such should be looked on as onr last. 

If I had not already shown mysdf up to my reader as a weathercock of 
the first water, perhaps I shotdd now hesitate about confessing that I half 
regretted the short space during which it. shoodd be my priyjlege to act as the 
guide and mentor of my two friends. The impetuous haste which I before 
felt necessary to exercise in reaching Paris immediately was now tempered by 
prudent thoughts about travelling at night, and reflections about sun-stroke 
by day; and even moments most devoted to the object of my heart's aspira- 
tions were fettered by the very philosophic idea that it could never detract 
from the pleasure of 'the happiness that awaited me, if I travelled on the 
primrose path to its attainment. I argued thus : if Lady Jane be true — ^if— 
if, in a word, I am destined to have any success in the CaLLonby family, then 
will a day or two more not risk it. My present friends I shaU, of course, take 
leave of at Paris, where their own acquaintances await them ; and, on the 
other hand, should I be doomed once more to disappointment, I am equally cer- 
tain I should feel no disposition to form a new attadunent. Thus did I 
reason, and thus I believed; and though I was a kind of "consultation 
opinion" among my friends in " suits of love," I was really then unaware that 
at no time is a man so prone to fall in love as immediately after his being 
jilted. If common sense will teach us not to dance a bolero upon a sprained 
ankle, so might it also convey the equally ImporittM^son, not to expose 
our more vital and inflammatory organ to the 1^^/^7 after i^ being 
singed. 
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Eeflections like these did not occur to me at this moment ; besides that I 
was "going the pace'' with a forty-horse power of agreeabihty that left me 
little time for thought—least of all, of serions thought. So stood matters. 
I had just filled our tall, slender glasses with the creaming and " sparkling'' 
source of wit and inspiration, when the loud crack, crack, crack of a i>osti- 
lion's whip, accompanied by the shaking trot of a heavy team, and the roll of 
wheels^ announced a new arriyal. 

*Here they come," said I; "only look at them—four horses and one 
postilion, all apparently straggling and straying after their own fancy, but yet 
going surprisingly straight, notwithstanding. See how they come through 
that narrow archway— it might puzzb the best four-in-hand in England to do 
it better.'* 

" What a handsome young man, if he had not those odious mustachios. 
Why, Mr. Lorrequer, he knows pau : see, he is bowing to you." 

'*Me/ Oh! no. Why, surely, it must be— the devil— it is Elkee, Lady 
Jane's brother ! I know his temper welL One five minute' observation of 
my present intimacy with my fair Mends, and adieu to all hopes for me of 
calling Lord Callonby my father-in-law. There is not, therefore, a moment 
to lose." 

As these thoughts revolved through my mind, the confusion I felt had 
covered my face with scarlet, and, with a species of blundering apology for 
abruptly leaving them for a moment, I ran down stairs only in time silfficaent 
to anticipate Kilkee's questions as to the number of my apartment, to which 
he was desirousf of proceeding at once. Our first greetings over, Kilkee 
questioned me as to my route, adding, that his now was necessarily an un- 
decided one, for, if his family happened not to be at Paris, he should be 
obliged to seek after them among the German watering-places. " In any case^ 
Lorrequer," said he, "we shall hunt them* in couples. I must insist upon 
your coming along with me." 

" Oh ! that," said I, " you must not think of. Your carriage is a cottpe, and 
I cannot thiok of crowding you." 

" Why, you don't seriously wish to a&ont me, I hope ; for I flatter myself 
that a more perfect carriage for two people cannot be built. Hobson made it 
on a plan of my own, and I am excessively proud of it, I assure you. 
Come, that matter is decided— now for supper. Are there many English here 
just nowP By-the-by, the ladies I think I saw you standiog with on the 
balcony— who are they P" 

" Oh ! the ladies— oh ! yes, people I came over with " 

" One was pretty, I fancied. Have you supped ? Just order something> 
will you ; meanwhile, 1 shall write a few lines before the post leaves." Say- 
ing which, he dashed up-stairs after the waiter, and left me to my meditations. 

"This begins to be pleasant," thought I, as the door dosed^ leaving me 
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alone in th6 ^^ salon'* In circumstances of such moment I had never felt so 
nonplussed as now, how to decline Kilkee's invitation, without discovering 
my intimacy with the Binghams— and yet I could not, by any possibility, de- 
sert them thus abruptly. Such was the dilemma. " I see but one thing for 
it," said I, gloomil>^, as I strode through the coffee-room, with my head sunk, 
and my hands behind my back — " I see but one thing left— I must be taken 
ill to-night, and not be able to leave my bed in the morning— a fever— a con- 
tagious fever— blue and red spots aU over me— and be raving wildly before 
.breakfast-time; and if ever any discovery takes place of my intimacy above 
stairs, I must only establish it as a premonitory symptom of insanity, which 
seized me in the packet. And now for a doctor that will understand my case, 
and listen to reason, as they would call it in Ireland." With this idea up- 
permost, I walked out into the court-yard to look for a commissionnairie to 
guide me in my search. Around on every side of me stood the various car- 
riages and vehicles of the hotel and its inmates, to the fall as distinctive and 
peculiar in character as their owners. "Ah ! there is Kilkee's," said I, as 
my eye lighted upon the weU-balanced and elegant Httle carriage which he 
had been only with justice encomiumising. " It is certainly perfect, and yet 
I'd give a handful of louis d'or if it was like that venerable cabriolet yonder, 
with the one wheel and no shafts. But, alas ! those springs give little hope 
of a break-down, and that confounded axle wiU outlive the patentee. But 
stiU, can nothing be done— eh P Come, the thought is a good one. I say, 
garjjon, who greases the wheels of the* carriages here P" » 

" C'est moi, monsieur," said a great oaf, in wooden shoes and a blquse. 

*' WeU, then, do you understand these P" said I, touching the patent axle- 
boxes with my cane. 

He shook his head. 

"Then who does, here?" 

"Ah! Michel understands them perfectly." 

"Then bring him here," said I. 

In a few minutes, a little, shrewd old fellow, with a smith's apron, made 
his appearance, and introduced himself as M. Michel. I had not much dif. 
ficulty in making him master of my plan, which was, to detach one of the 
wheels as if for the purpose of oiling the axle, and afterwards render it inca- 
pable of being replaced— at least for twenty-four hours. 

"lliis is my idea," said I; "nevertheless, do not be influenced by me. 
All I ask is, disable the carriage from proceeding to-morrow, and here are 
three louis d'or at your service." 

" Soyez bien ttunquille, monsieur, milor shall spend to-morrow in Calais, 
if I know anything of my art." Saying which, he set out in search of his 
tools, while I returned to the salon with my mind relieved, and faUy prepared 
to press the urgency of my reaching Paris without any delay. 
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" Well, Loireqner/' said Kiltee, as I entered, "here is supper waiting, and 
I am as hnngry as a wolf.** 

*'0k\ I beg paidon--*rTe been getting eyerything in readiness for onr start 
to-morrow morning, for I have not told you how anxious I am to get to Pads 
before the Stii*— some &mily business, which leiiiiires mylooking after, com- 
pelling me to do so.** 

'* Aj9 to that, let your mind be at rest, for I shall irafel to-morrow night if 
you prefer it. Now for the Volmjf, Why, you an not drinking your wine. 
What do you say to our paying our respects to the ftir ladies above staira ? 
I am sure the attentions you have practised coming over, would permit the 
liberty.** 

'' Oh, hang it, no ! There's neither of them pretty, and I should rather 
aroid the risk of making a regular acquaintance with them," said L 

" As you like, then— only, as you'll not take any wine, let ua haye a stroll 
through the town." 

After a short ramble through the town, in which Eilkee talked the entire 
time, but of what I know not, my thoughts being upon my own immediate 
concerns, we retnmed to the hotel As we entered the porte-cochere^ my 
Mend Michel passed me, and as he took off his hatpin salutadon, gave me 
one rapid glance of his knowing eye, that completely satisfied me that Hob- 
son's piide in my friend's carriage had by that time reoeiyed quite sufficient 
provocation to throw him into an apoplexy. 

" By-the-by," said I, *'let us see your carriage. I am curious to look at 
it"— (and so I was). 

"^ Well, then, come along this way; they haye placed it under some of these 
sheds, which they think coach-houses." 

I followed my Mend through the court till we arrived near the fatal spot ; 
but before reaching, he had cau^t a glimpse of the mischief, and shotted out 
a most awful imprecation upon the author of the deed which met his eye. 
The fore-wheel of the coupS had been taken from the axle, and in the difficulty 
of so doing, £rom the excellence of the workmanship, two of the spokes were 
broken— the patent box was a mass of rent metal, and the end of the axle 
turned downwards hke a hoe. 

I cannot convey any idea of poor Eilkee's distraction; and, in reality, my 
own was little short of it ; for the wretch had so feu: outstripped my orders, 
that I became horrified at the cruel destruction before me. We both, there- 
fore, stormed in the most imposing English and French, first separately, and 
then together. We offered a reward for the apprehension of the culprit, 
whom no one appeared to know, although, as it happened, every one in a 
large household was aware of the transaction but the proprietor himself. We 
abused all— innkeeper, waiters, ostlers* and chambermaids, collectively and 
individually--condemned Calais as a den of iniquity, and branded all French- 
men as rogues and vagabonds. This seemed to alleviate considerably my 
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Mend's grief, and excite my thirst-Hfortunately, perhaps, for ns, for if our 
eloquence had held out much longer, I am afraid our auditory might have lost 
their patience ; and, indeed, I am quite certain, if our French had not been in 
nearly as disjointed a condition as the spokes of the tmi^Jie, such must 
haye been the case. 

*• Well, Lorrequet, I suppose, then, we are not destined to be fdlow- 
travellers— for if you must go to-morrow—" 

** Alas ! it is imperstiTe," said I. 

''Then, in any case, let us arrange where we shall meet, foor I hope to be m 
Paris the day after you." 

" 111 Stop at Menrice's." 

" Meurice's be iif' said he ; " so now good night, till we meet in Paris.** 



CHAPTEK XXV. 

ZBB OSMDABMS. 



I HAD fortunately suftdent influence upon my fair Mends to persuade 
them to leave Calais early on the morning following; and two hours before 
KQkee had opened his eyes upon this mortal life we were fiar upon the road 
to Paris. 

. Having thus for perfectly succeeded in my plot, my spirit rose rapidly, and 1 
made every exertion to make tJie road appear short to my fellow-travellers. This 
part of Prance is unf orttmately deficient in any interest from scenery ; large 
undivided tracts of waving corn-fields, with a background of apparently in- 
terminable forests, and occasionally, but rarely, the glimpse of some old time- 
worn ch&teau, with its pointed gable and tenaced walk, are nearly all that 
the eye can detect in the intervab between the small towns and villages. 
Nothing, however, is " fiat or unprofitable" to those who desire to make it 
otherwise; good health, good spirits, and fine weather are wonderfal travel- 
ling companions, and render one tolerably independent of the charms of 
scenery. Every mile that separated me from Gahus, and took away the 
chance of being overtaken, added to my gaiety, and I flatter myself iJiat a 
happier party have rarely travelled that well frequented road. 

We reached Abbeville to dinner, and adjourned to the beautiful little 
garden of the inn for our coffee; the evening was so delightful that I pro- ' 
posed to walk on the Paris road, until the coming up of the carriage, which 
required a screw, or a washer, or some such trifle as always occurs in Prench 
posting. To this ''Mamma" objected, she being tired, but added, that Isa- 
bella and I might go on, and that she would take us Tip in half an hour. Una 
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was an anangeinent so very agieeaMe and xmlooked for by me, that I pressed 
liiiss Bingham as £01 as I well conld, and at last succeeded in overcoming her 
scmples, and pennitting me to shawl her. One has always a tremendous 
power of persuasion with the uninitiated abroad, by a reference to a standard 
of maimers and habits totally different from our own. Thus the taUsmanic 
words : ''Oh, don't be shocked ; remember you are in Prance,'' did more to 
satisfy my young friend's mind than all I could have said for an hour. Little 
did she Imow that in England only has an unmarried young lady any liberty, 
and that the standard of foreign propriety on this head' is far, very far more 
rigid than our own. 

" La premiere rue h gauche," said an old man of whom I inquired the 
road. "Et puis," added L 

"And then quite straight; it is a chaussde all the way, and you cannot 
mistake it." • , 

" Now for it, mademoiselle," said L " Let us try if we cannot see a good 
deal of the country before the carriage comes up." 

We had soon left the town behind, and reached a beautifolly shaded high 
road, with blossommg fruit-trees, and honeysuckle-covered cottages ; there 
had been several light showers during the day, and the air had all the frresh, 
fragrant feeling of an autumn evening, so tranquillising and calming that few 
there are who have not felt, at some time or other of their lives, its influence 
upon their minds. I fancied my fair companion did so/ for, as she walked 
beside me, her silence, and the gentle pressure of her arm, were far more 
eloquent than words. 

If that extraordinary flutter and flurry of sensations which will now and 
then seize you, when wiilking upon a lonely country road with a pretty girl 
for your companion, whose arm is linked in yours, and whose ilioughts, as far 
as you can guess, at least, are travelling the same path with your own— if ' 
this be animal magnetism, or one of its phenomena^ then do I swear by 
Mesmer ! whatever it be, delusion or otherwise, it has given me the brightest 
moments of my life— these are the real "winged dreams" of pleasures which 
outlive others of more absorbing and actual interest at the time. After all, 
for how many of our happiest feelings are we indebted to the weakness of our 
nature. The man that is wise at nineteen, ''je lui en fais mon compliment," 
but I assuredly do not envy him; and now, even now, when I number more 
years than I should Uke to '' confess," rather than suffer the suspicious 
watchfulness of age to creep oh me, I prefer to " go on believing," even 
though every hour of the day should show me duped and deceived. While I 
plead guilty to this impeachment, let me show, in mitigation, that it has its 
enjoyments — first, although I am the most constant and devoted man 
breathing, as a very cursory glance at these " Confessions" may prove, yet I 
have never been able to restram myself from a propensity to make love 
merely as a pastime. The gambler that Sits down to play cards, or dice, 
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against himself, may perhaps be the only person that can comprehend this 
tendency of mine. We both of ns are playing for nothing (or loye, which I 
suppose is synonymons) ; we neither of ns put forth onr strength ; for that 
very reason— and in fact like the waiter at Yanxhall, who was complimented 
nponthe dexterity with which he ponred out the lemonade, and confessed 
that he spent his mornings ''practicing with yater/'— we pass a considerable 
portion of our liyes in a mimic warfare, which, if it seem unprofitable, is, 
nevertheless, pleasant. 

After all this long' tirade, need I say how our walk proceeded P We had 
fallen into a kind of discussion upon the singular intimacy which had so 
rapidly grown up between us, and which years long might haye failed to 
engender. We attempted also to analyse the reasons for, and the nature of 
the friendship thus so suddenly established— a rather dangerous and difficult 
topic, when the parties were both ydtmg— one eminently handsome, and the 
other disposed to be most agreeable. Oh, my dear young friends of either 
sex, whatever your feelings be for one another, keep them to yourselves ; I 
know of nothing half so hazardous as that "comparing of notes" which some- 
times happens. Analysis is a beautiful thing in mathematics or chemistry, 
but it makes sad havoe when applied to the " functions of the heart." 

'* Mamma appears to have forgotten us," said Isabella, as she spoke, after 
walking for some time in silence beside me. 

" Oh, depend upon it, the carriage has taken all this time to repair; but 
are you tired P" 

" Oh, by no means ; the evening is delightful, but " 

" Then, perhaps- you are ennupee," said I, half pettishly, to provoke a dis- 
claimer if possible. To this insidiously put quere I received, as I deserved, 
no answer, and again we sauntered on without speaking. 

*' To whom does that chateau belong, my old friend P" said I, addressing a 
man on the roadside. 

" To Monsieur le Marquis, sir," replied he. 

" But what's his name, though ?" 

" Ah, that I can't tell you," replied the man, again. 

There' you may perceive how, even yet, in provincial Prance, the old re- 
spect for the aristocracy still survives ; it is sufficient that the possessor of 
that fine place is " Monsieur le Marquis ;" but any other knowledge of who 
he is, and what, is superfluous. " How far are we from the next village, do 
you know P" 

"About a league." 

" Indeed. Why I thought ' La Scarpe' was quite near us." 

** Ah, you are thinking of the Amiens road." 

" Yes, of course ; and is not this the Amiens road P" 

" Oh, no ; the Amiens road lies beyond those low hills to the right. You 
passed the turn at the first 'barri^fe.' " 
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" Is it possible we ooiild have come wrong f" 

'' Oh, Mr. LoRoqaer, don't say sq, I entreat of yon.*' 

" And wLat road is this« the% my fciendP'^ 

" This is the road to Albert and Percmne." 

*' Unfoitonately, I beUeve he is quite ri^t. Is there any orosB-ioad ftom 
the Tillage before ns now to the Amiens road?" 

" Yes ; yon con reach it about two leagoes henoe/' 

" And we can get a Cturiage at the inn, probably P' 

" Ah, that I am not sure of. Perhaps at the IJon d'Or you may." 

" Bat why not go back to Abbeville?" 

" Oh, Mrs. Bmgham must have left long since, and besides, you forget the 
distance ; we have been walking two hours." 

" Now for the Tillage," said I, as I drew my Mend's aon doser within 
mine, and we set out in a fcust walk. 

Isabella seaned tenibly fiightened at the whole affair ; what her Maimnia 
might think, and what might be her fears at not finding us on the road, and 
a hundred other encouraging reflections of this nature, she poured fcnrth un- 
ceasingly. As for myself, I did not know well what to think of it ; my old 
fondness for adTenture being erer sufficiently strong in me to give a relish to 
anything which bore the least resemblance to one. This I now concealed, 
and sympathised with my fair friend upon our mishap, assuring her, at the 
same time, that there could be no doubt 'of our overtaking Mrs. Bingham 
before her arrival at Amiens. 

" Ah, there is the village in the valley; how beautifully situated." 

" Oh, I can't admire anything now, Mr. Lorrequer, I am so frightmsed." 

''But surely without cause," said I, looking tenderly beneath her bonnet. 

"Is this," she answered, "nothing?" And we walked on in silence again. 

On reaching the Lion d'Or we discoTcred that the only conveyance to be 
had was a species of open market-cart drawn by two horses, and in which it 
was necessary that my fair friend and myself should seat ourselves side by 
side upon straw : there was no choice ; and as for Miss Bii^ham, I believe, if 
an ass with panniers had presented itself she would have preferred it to re- 
maining where she was. We, therefore, took our plaees, and she could not 
refrain from laughing as we set out upon our journey in this absurd equipage, 
every jolt of which threw us from side to side, and rendered every attention 
on my part requisite to prevent her being upset. 

After about two hours' travelling we arrived at the Amiens road, and 
stopped at the bamere. I immediately inquired if a carriage had passed, re- 
sembling Mrs. Bingham's, and learned that it had, about an hour before, and 
that the lady in it had been informed that two persons, like those she asked 
after, had been seen in a cal^he, driving rapidly to Amiens, upon which she 
set out as fast as possible in pursuit. 

'* Certainly," said I, " the plot is thickening ; but for that anlucky mistake, 
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she might, in all probabiHty, have waited hero for ns. Amiena is only two 
leagues now, so our dziye will not be long, and before six o'olook we shall all 
be laughing over the matter as a veiy good joke." 

On we rattled, and as the road became less frequented, and the shadows 
lengthened, I oonld not but wonder at the strange sitaations which the 
adTentnrons character of my life had so often invdYed me in. Meanwhile, 
n^ fEur Mend's spirits became more and more depressed, and it was not 
withont the greatest difficoltj 1 was enabled to support her oonrage. I 
assured her, and not altogether withont reason, that though so often in my 
eventful career accidents were occurring which rendered it dubious and diffi- 
cult to reach the goal I aimed at, yet the results had so often beenmore plea- 
sant than I could have anticipated, that I always felt a kmd of inyolnntary 
satisfaction at some apparent obstacle to my path, setting it down as some 
especial means of fortune, to heighten the pleasure awaiting me ; " and now," 
added I, "even here;, perhaps, in this very mistake of our road— the senti- 
ments I have heard— the feelings I have given utterance to--—" What I 
was about to say. Heaven knows— perhaps nothing less than a downright 
proposal was coming ; but at that critical moment a gendarme rode up to the 
side of our waggon, and surveyed us with the peculiarly sigmficant scowl his 
order is gifted with. After trotting alongside for a few seconds, he ordered 
the driver to halt, and, turning abruptly to us, demanded our passports. 
Now our passports were, at that predse moment, peaceably reposing in the 
side-pocket of Mrs. Bingham's carriage; I, therefore, explained to iSie 
gendanne how we were circumstanced, and added, that on arriving at' 
Amiens the passport should be produced. . To this he replied that all might 
be perfectly true, but he did not believe a word of it— that he had received 
an order for the apprehension of two English persons traveling that road— 
and that he should accordingly request our company ba^ to Chantraine, the 
commissaire of which place was his officer. 

*'But why not take us to Amiens," said I; " particolarly when I tell y^u, 
that we can then show our passports ?" 

"Ibelong to the Chantraine district," was the laconic answer; and hke 
the gentleman who could not weep at the sermon becflpse he belonged to 
another parish, tins specimen of a iFrench Dogberry wooU not hear reason 
except in his own district. 

No arguments which I could think of had any effect upon him; and amid a 
volley of entreaty and imprecation, both equally vain, we saw ourselves turn 
back upon the road to Amiens, and set out at a round trot to Chantraine, on 
the road to Calais. 

Poor Isabella, I really pitied her; hitherto her courage had been princi- 
pally sustained by the prospect of soon reaching Amiens : now there was no 
seeing where our adventure was to end. Besides that, * actual fatigue from 
the wretched conveyance began to distress her, and she was scarcely abft to 
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support herself, though assisted by my ami. What a perilous position mine, 
whispering consolation and comfort to a pretty girl on a lonely road, the only 
person near being one who comprehended nothing of the 1,anguage we spoke 
in. Ah, how little do we biow of fate, and how often do we despise circum- 
stances that determine M our fortunes in the world ! To think that a gen- 
darme should have anything to do with my future lot in hfe, and that the real 
want of a passport to trarel should involye the probable want of a license to 
marry. "Yes, it is quite in keeping,** thought I, "with every step I have 
taken through life. I may be brought before the 'maire' as a Culprit, and 
leave him as a Benedict." 

On reaching the town, we were not permitted to drive to the inn, but at 
once conveyed to the house of the " oommissaire,** who was also the " maire" 
of the district. The worthy functionary was long since in bed, and it was 
only after ringing violently for half an hour that a head, surmounted with a 
dirty cotton nightcap, peeped from an upper window, and seemed to survey 
the assemblage beneath with patient attention. By this time a considerable 
crowd had collected from the neighbouring ale-houses and cabarets, who 
deemed it a most fitting occasion to honour us with the most infernal yells 
and shouts, as indicating their love of justice and delight in detecting 
knavery ; and that we were both involved in such suspicion we had not long 
to learn. Meanwhile, the poor old maire, who had been an emplope in the 
stormy days of the Eevolution, and also under Napoleon, and who folly con- 
curred with Swift that " a crowd is a mob, if composed even of bishops," 
firmly believed that the uproar beneath in the street was the announcement 
of a new change of affairs at Paris, determined to be early in the field, and 
shouted, therefore, with all his lungs— "Vive la nation!— Vive la cbarte! 
—A bas les autres l" A tremendous shout of laughter saluted this exhibition 
of unexpected republicanism, and the poor maire retired from the window, 
having learned his mistake, covered with shame and confusion. 

Before the mirth caused by this blunder had subsided, the door had opened, 
and we were ushered into the bureau, accompanied by the anxious crowd, all 
curious to know the particulars of our crime. 

The maire soon appeared, his nightcap being replaced by a small black 
velvet skull-cap, and his lanky figure enveloped in a tarnished silk dressing- 
gown ; he permitted us to be seated, whUe the gendarme recounted the sus- 
picious circumstances of our travelling, and produced the order to arrest an 
Englishman and his wife who had arrived in one of the late Boulogne packets, 
and who had carried off from some banking-house money and bills to a large 
amount. 

"I have no doubt these are the people," said the gendarme ; " and here is 
the 'carte descriptive.* Let us compare it : 'Forty-two or forty-three years 
of age.*" 
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" I trust. Monsieur le Maire," said 1^ overhearing this, '* that ladies do not 
recognise me as so much." 

" * Of a pale and cadaverous aspect,' " continued the gendarme. 

"Civil and complimentary, certainly," added I. 

" * Squints much with the left eye.' Look at Monsieur le Maire, if you 
please, sir," said the gendarme. l' 

Upon this the old functionary, wiping his spectacles with a snuffy handker- 
chief, as if preparing them to examine an eclipse of the sun, regarded me 
fixedly for several minute, and said, " Oh, yes, I perceive it plainly; continue 
the description." 

" 'Pive feet three inches,' " said the gendarme. 

" Six feet one in England, whatever this climate may have done since." 

" ' Speaks broken and bad French.' " 

"Like a native," said I; "at least, so said my friends in the Chauss^ 
d'Antin, in the year fifteen." 

Here the catalogue ended, and a short conference between the maire and 
the gendarme ensued, which ended in our being committed for examination 
on the morrow; meanwhile, we were to remain at the inn, under the surveil- 
lance of the gendarme. 

On reaching the inn, my poor friend was so completely exhausted, that she 
at once retired to her room, and I proceeded to fuMl a promise I had made her 
to despatch a note to Mrs. Bingham at Amiens by a special messenger, ac- 
quainting her with all our mishaps, and requesting her to come or send to 
our assistance. This done, and a good supper smoking before me, of .which 
with difficulty I persuaded Isabella to partake in her own room, I again re- 
gamed my equanimity, and felt once more at ease. 

The gendarme in whose guardianship I had been left was a fine specimen 
of his caste ; a large and powerfully built man of about fifty, with an enor- 
mous beard of grizzly brown and grey hair, meeting above and beneath his 
nether lip ; his eyebrows were heavy and beetling, and nearly concealed his 
sharp grey eyes, while a deep sabre-wound had left upon his cheek a long 
white scar, giving a most warlike and ferocious look to his features. 

As he sat apart from me for some time, silent and motionless, I could not 
help imagining in how many a hard-fought day he had borne a part, for he 
evidently, from his age and bearing, had been one of the soldiers of the Empire. 
I invited him to partake of my bottle of M6doc, by which he seemed flattered. 
When the flask became low, and was replaced by another, he appeared to 
have lost much of his constrained air, and seemed forgetting rapidly^the sus- 
picious circumstances which he supposed attached to me, waxed wondrous 
confidential and communicative, condescending to impart some traits of ^ life 
which was not without its vicissitudes, for he had been, as I suspected, one 
of the "Garde"— -the Old Garde— was wounded at Marengo, and received his 
decoration in the field of Wagram from the hands of the Emperor himself. 

o 
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The headlong euthufflasm of attachment to Napoleon, which his brief aad 
stormy career elicited even from those who suffered long and deeply in his 
behalf, is not one of the least singular circumstances which this portion of 
history displays. While the rigours of the conscription had invaded every 
family in France, from ^ormandy to La Vendue — ^while the untiHed fields, 
the ruined granaries, the half-deserted villages, aU attested the depopulation 
of the land, those taUsmanio words, " TEmpereur et k Gloire," by some 
magic mechanism seemed all-sufficient not only to repress regret and suffering, 
but even stimulate prida and nouxisk valour; and even yet, when it might be 
supposed that like the brilliant spectacle of a magic kntem, the gaudy 
pageant had passed away, leaving only the darkness and desolation behind it, 
the memory of those days under the Empire survives untaraished and un- 
impaired, and every sacrifice of friends or fortune is accounted but little in 
the balance when the honour of La Belle Erance and the triumphs oi the 
" grande armee" are weighed against them. The infatuated and enthusiastic 
followers of this great man would seem, in some respects, to resemble the 
drunkard in the "vaudeville/' who alleged as his excuse for drinking, that 
whenever he was sober, his poverty disgusted him. "My cabin,'' said he, 
"Is a cell, my wife a mass of old rags, my child a wretched object of misery 
and malady. But give me brandy, let me only have that, and then my hut is 
a palace, my wife is a princess, and my child the very picture of health and 
happiness ;" so with these people— intoxicated with the triumphs of their 
nation, " tete mmtSe^' with victory— they cannot exist in the horror of sobriety 
which peace necessarily enforces ; and whenever the subject turvs in conver- 
sation upon the distresses of the time or the evil prospects of the country, 
they call out, not like the drunkard for brandy, but in the same spirit they 
8ay> ''Ah, if you would again see France flourishing and happy, let ns once 
mcMre have our croix d'honneur, our epaulets, our voluntary contributions, 
our Murillos, our Yelasquez, our spoils from Veniee, and our increased terri- 
tories to rule over.^ GlMs is the language of the Bonapartist everywhere and 
at all seasons ; and the mass of the nation is wonderfully disposed to partici- 
pate in the soitiment. The Empire was the "Momii** of the nation, and Na- 
poleon the only hero they could believe in. You may satisfy yourself of tiiis 
easily. Every cetfS will give evidence of it, every society bears testimony to 
it, and even the most wretched vaudeville, however trivial the interest^ how- 
ever meagre the story and poor the diction, let the Emperor but have his 
"role," let him he as laconic as possible, carry his hands bdiind his back, wear 
tiie well-known low oocked-hat and the "redinffote grise" the success is 
certain, every sentence he utters is applauded, and not a single allusion to 
^ Pyramids, the sun of Austeriitz, la Gloire, ct la Vieille Garde, but is 
sure to bring down thunders of acdamation. But I am forgetting myself, 
and perhaps my reader too ; the conversation of the old gendarme accident- 
ally led me into reflections like these, and he was well calculated in many 
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ways to call them forth. His deyoted attachmeiit, his personal lo^e of the 
Emperor, of which he gave me some touching instances, was admirahly illus- 
trated bT an incident, which I am inclined to tell, and hope it may amuse the 
reader as much as it did myself on hearing it. 

When Napoleon had taken possession of the papal dominions, as he vir- 
tually did, and carried off the Pope Pius YI. to Paris, this old soldier, then 
a musketeer in the Garde, f(»med part of the company that mounted guard 
oyer the holy &ther. Dufing the curlier months of the holy fathet^s confine- 
ment he was at liberty to leave his apartments at any hour he pleased, and 
cross the court-yard of the palace to the chapel where he performed mass. 
At such moments the portion of the Imperial Guard then on duty stood under 
arms, and received from the august hand of the Pope his benediction as he 
passed. But one morning a hasty express arrived firom the Tuileries, and 
the officer on duty communicated his instructions to his party, that the apos- 
tolic vicar was not to be permitted, to pass, as heretofore, to the chapel, and 
that a most rigid superintendence was to be exercised over his movements. 
My poor companion had hjs turn for duty on that ill-starred day; he had not 
been long at his post when the sound of footsteps was heard approaching, 
and he soon saw the procession, which always attended the ho!^ father to his 
devotions, advancing towards him ; he immediately placed himself across the 
passage, and with hia musket in rest barred- the exit, declaring, at the same 
time, that sudi were his orders. In vain the priests who formed the oort^ 
addressed themselves to his heart, and spoke to his feelings, and, at last, 
finding little success by these methods, explained to him the mortal sin and 
crime, forwhidi eternal damnation itself mi^ not be a too heavy retribution, 
if he persisted, in preventing his holiness to pas^ and thus be the means of 
opposing an obstacle to the head oi the whole Catholic Church from cele- 
brating the mass ; the soldier remained firm and unmoved, the only answer 
he returned being, '^that he had his orders, and dared not disobey them." 
The Pope, howev^, persisted in his resolution, and endeavoured, to get by, 
when the hardy veteran retreated a step, and placing his musket and bayonet 
at the charge^ called out, " Au nom de I'Empereur," when the pious party at 
last yielded, and slowly retired within the palace. 

Not many days after, this severe restriction was recalled, and once more 
the father was permitted to go to and from the chapel of the palace at such 
times as he pleased, ;md agam, as before, in passing the corridor, the guards 
presented arms, and received the holy benediction, all except one ; upon him 
the head of the Chui^h &owned severely, and turned his back while extending 
his pious hands towards the others. " And yet," said the poor feUow in con- 
cluding his story— "and yet I could not have done otherwise; I had my 
orders, and must have followed them, and had the Emperor commanded it, I 
should have mn my bayonet through the body of the holy father himself. 

''33kns, you see, my dear sir, how I have loved the Emperor, for I have 
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many a day stood under fire for him in this world, ' et il fant que j'tuUe encore 
au feu pour Ini apr^ ma mort/ " 

He reoeired in good part the consolations I offered him on this head, but 
I plainly saw they did not, conld not relieve his mind from the horrible con- 
viction he lay nnder, that his soul's safety for ever had been bartered for his 
attachment to the Ihnperor. 

This story had brought us to the end of the third bottle of M6doc ; and, as 
I was neither the Pope, nor had any very decided intentions of saying mass, 
he offered no obstacle to my retiring for the night, and betaking myself to 
my bed. 



CHAPTER XXVI. 



THB INN AT GHANTBAINE. 



When contrasted with the comforts of an English bedroom in a good hotel, 
how misembly short does the appearance of a Erench one faU in the esti- 
mation of the tired traveller. In exchange for the carpeted floor, the well- 
cortained windows, the richly-tapestried bed, the well-cushioned arm-chair, 
and the innumerable other luxuries which await him, he has nought but a 
narrow, uncurtained bed, a bare floor— occasionally a flagged one — ^three 
hard, cane-bottomed chairs, and a looking-gLtss, which may convey an idea 
of how you would look under the combined influence of tiie cholera and a 
stroke of apoplexy, one half of your face being twice the length of the other, 
and the entire of it of a bluish-green tint— pretty_enQ3]gh,i n^one of Turner 's 
landscapes, but not at all becoming when applied to the " human face divine." 
Let no late arrival from the Continent contradict me here by his late expe- 
riences, which a stray twenty pounds and the railroads— (confound them for 
the same)— have enabled him to acquire. I speak of matters before it oc- 
curred to all Charing Cross and Cheapside to "take the water" between 
Dover and Calais, and inundate the world with the wit of the Cider Cellars 
and the Hole in the Wall. No I In the days I write of, the travelled were 
of another genus, and you might dine at V6ry's, or have your box at "Les 
Italiens," without being dunned by your tailor at the one, or confronted with 
your washerwoman at the other. Perhaps I have written all this in the spite 
and malice of a man who feels that his sovereign only goes half as far now as 
heretofore, and attributes all his diminished enjoyments and restricted luxuries 
to the unceasing current of his countrymen, whom fate, aud the law of im- 
prisonment for debt, impel hither. Whether I am so far guilty or not is not 
now the question ; suffice it to say, that Harry Lorrequer, for reasons best 
known to himself, lives abroad, where he will be most happy to see any of 
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his old and former Mends who take his quarters en route; and in the words 
of a bellicose brother of the pen, but in a far different spirit, he would add, 
''that any person who feels himself here alluded to may learn the author's 
address at his publisher's." "Now let us go back to our muttons," as 
Barney Coyle used to say in the Dublin Library formerly— for Barney was 
f cind of French allusions, which occasionally, too, he gave in their own tongue, 
as once describing an interview with Lord Cloncurry, in which he broke off 
suddenly the conference, adding, " I told him I never could consent to such 
a proposition, and putting my chdieau {chapeau) on my head, I kfi; the house 
at once." 

It was nearly three o'clock in the morning as, accompanied by the waiter, 
who, like others of his tribe, had become a kind of somnambulist ex-officio, I 
wended my way up one flight of stairs, and down another, along a narrow 
corridor, down two stepiS, through an ante-chamber, and into another corridor, 
to No. 82, my habitation* for the night. .Why I should have been so far con- 
ducted &om the habitable portion of the house I had spent my evening in, I 
leave the learned in such matters to explain ; as for me, I have ever remarked 
it, while asking for a chamber in a large, roomy hotel, the singular pride with 
which you are ushered up grand staircases, down passages, through corridors, 
and up narrow back flights, tiU the 'blue sky is seen through the skylight, to ' 
No. 199, "the on]y spare bedroom in the house," while the silence and deso- 
lation of the whole establishment would seem to imply far otherwise— the 
only evidence of occupation being a pab: of dirty Wellingtons at the door of 
No. 7. 

"Well, we have arrived at last," said I, drawing a deep sigh, as I threw 
myself upon a rickety chair, and surveyed rapidly my meagre-looking apart, 
ment. 

"Yes, this is Monsieur's chamber," said the waiter, with a very peculiar 
look, half servile, half droll. "Madame couche, No. 28." 

"Very well, good night," said I, closing the door* hastily, and not liking 
the farther scrutiny of the fellow's eye, as he fastened it on me, as if to search 
what precise degree of relationship existed between myself and my fair friend, 
whom he had called "Madame" purposely to elicit an observation from me. 
*'Ten to one, though," said I, as I undressed myself, "but they think she is 
my wife— how good— but again— ay, it is very possible, considering we are in 
Erance. Num6ro vingt-huit, quite far enough from this part of the house, I 
should suppose, from my number— that old gendarme was a fine fellow— what 
strong attachment to Napoleon; and the story of the Pope ; I hope I may 
remember that, Isabella, poor girl— this adventure must resdly distress her 
— ^hope she is not crying over it— what a devil of a hard bed— and it is not 
five feet long, too— and, bless my soul, is this all by way of covering ? why, I 
shall be perished here. Oh ! I must certainly put all my clothes over me in 
addition ; unfortunately there is no hearth-rug— well, there is no help for it 
now, so let me try to sleep— num6ro vingt-huit." 
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How long 1 reniamed in a kind of uneasy, fitful slumber, I cannot tell ; 
but I awoke shiTezing with oold, pauded to tell where I was, and mj brain 
addled with the broken fragments of half a dozen dreams, all mingling and 
mixing themselves with the unpleasant realities of my situation. " Wbat an 
infernal oontrivance for a bed," thought I, as my head came thump against 
the t(q>, while my kgs projected fiiKr beyond the foot>rail, the miserable portion 
of clothing over me at the same time being only suffieieut to temper the night 
air, whidi in autumn is occasionally severe and cutting. ''This will never 
do. I must ring the bell, and rouse the house, if only to get a fire, if they 
don't possess such a thing as blankets." I immediately rose, and, groping my 
way along the wall, endeavoured to discover the bell, but in vain; and for the 
same satisfactory reason that Yon Troil did not devote one chi^ter of his 
work on " Iceland" to " snakes," because there were none such there. What 
was now to be done? About the geography of m^ present abode I knew, 
perhaps, as much as thepublicat large know about tlte Coppermine Biver and 
Behring's Straits. The world, it was true, was before me, " where to choose," 
admirable things for an epic, but decidedly an unfortunate circumstance for a 
very cold gentleman in search of a blanket. Thus thinking, I opened the 
door of my chamber, and, not in any way resolved how I should proceed, 1 
stepped forth into the long corridor, whicdi was dark as midnight itself. 

Tracing my path along the wall, I soon reached a door, which I in vain at- 
tempted to open ; in another moment I found another and another, eac^ of 
which were looked. Thus along the entire corridor I felt my way, making 
every effort to discover where any of the people of the house might have con- 
cealed themselves, but without success. What was to be done now ? It was 
of no use to go back to my late abode, and find it comfortless as I left it ; so 
I resolved to proceed in my search ; by this time I had arrived at the top of a 
small flight of stairs, which I remembered having come up, and which led to 
another long passage, similar to the one I had explored, but running in a 
transverse direction ; down this I now crept, and reached the landing, along 
the wall of which I was guided by my hand, as weE for safety as to disoover 
the architrave of some friendly door, where the inhabitant might be sufii- 
dently Saaiaiitan to lend some portion of his bedclothes. Boor after door 
followed in succession along this confounded passage, which I began to think 
as long as the gallery of the lower one ; at last, however, just as my heart 
was sinking within me from disappointment, the handle of a lodL turned, and 
I found myself inside a chamber. How was I now to proceed P for if this apart- 
ment did not contain any of the people of the hotel, I had but a sorry excuse 
for disturbing the repose of any traveller who might have been more fortunate 
than myself in the article of blankets. To go back, however, would be 
absurd, having already taken so much troi^ble to find out a room that was ior 
habited— for that such was the case, a short, thick snore assured me— so tbat 
my resolve was at once made, to waken the sleeper, and endeavour to in 
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terest him in my destitute situation. I accordingly approached, the pluart 
where the nasai sounds seemed to issue jfrom, and soon readied the post oWh 
bed. I waited for an instant, and then begai^ . .; •... ^ 

'* Monsieur, voulez-vous bien me permettre— " x 

" Afl to short whist, I never couH make it out, so there is an end of it," 
said my unknown friend, in a low, husky voice, which, strangely enough, was 
not totally unfamiliar to me 5 ^uiwhen orhowlhad heard it before I could 
.Botthmtittk. '(' 

"WelV thought I, "he>is an Englishman, at all events, so I hope his 
patriotism may forgive my intrusion, so here goes once more to rouse him, 
though he seems a confoundedly heavy sleeper. I beg your pardon, sir, but 
unfortunately, in a point like the present, perhaps " 

" Well, do you mark tjie points, and I'll score the rubber," said he. 

"The devil take the gWbling fellow's dreaming," thought I, raisii^ my 
voice at the same time. # 

" Perhaps a cold night, sir, may suffice as my apology." 

" Qold, oh, ay ! put a hot poker in it" muttered he ; ** a hot poker, a little 
sugar, and a spice of nutmeg— nothing else— then if s delicious." 

"Upon my soul, this is too bad," said I to myself. "Let ujb see what 
shaking will do. Sir, sir, I shaU feel obliged by '^ 

" Well, there, don't shake me, and I'll tell you where I hid the cigars— they 
are under my straw hat in the window." 

" WeU, really," thought I, "if this gentleman's confessions were of an in- 
teresting nature, this might be good fun ; but as the night is cokl, I must 
shorten the ' stance ^ so here goes for one effort BK>re." 

"If, sir, you could kindly spare me even a small portion of your bed- 
clothes " 

"Ho, thank you, no more wine ; but I'll sing with pleasure ;" and here the 
wretch, in something like the voice of a frog with the quinsy, began, " * I'd 
mourn the hopes that leave me.' " " You shall mourn something else for the 
same reason," said I, as, losing all patience, I seized quilt and blankets by tiie 
comer, and with one vigorous pull wrenched them from the bed, and darted 
from the room ; in a second I was in the corridor, trailing my spoil behind, 
which in my haste I had not time to collect in a bundle. I flew rather than 
ran along the passage, reached the stairs, and in another minute had gained 
the second gallery, but not before I heard the slam of a door behind me, and 
the same instant the footsteps of a person running along the corridor, who 
could be no other than my pursuer, effectually aroused by my last appeal to 
his charity. I darted along the dark and narrow ptfissage, but soon to my 
horror discovered that I must have passed the door of my chamber, for I had 
reached the foot of a narrow back stair, which led to the grenier and the ser- 
vants' rooms, beneath the roof. To turn now would only have led me plump in 
the face of my injured countryman, of whose thew and sinew' I was];>erfectly ig- 
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Arant, and did not much like to venture upon. Theie was little time for le- 
butbtion, for he had just reached the top of the stair, and was evidently listen- 
ad(g for some clue to guide him on; stealthily and silently, and scarcely 

awing breath, I mounted the narrow stairs step by step, but before I had 
arrived at the landing, he heard the rustle of the bedclothes, and again gare 
chase. There was something in the unrelenting ardour of his pursuit which 
suggested to my mind the idea of a most uncompromising foe ; and as fear 
added speed to my steps, I dashed along beneath the low-roofed passage, 
wondering what chance of escape might yet present itself. Just at this ^in- 
stant, the hand by which I had gnided myself along the wall touched the 
handle of a door— I turned it— it opened— I drew in my precious bundle, and 
closing the door noiselessly, sat down, breathless and still, upon the floor. 

Scarcely was this, the work of a second, accomplished, when the heavy 
tread of my pursuer resounded on the floor. iP 

" Upon my conscience it's strange if I haven't yofl^ow, my friend," said he; 
" you're in Aculdesac here, as they say,jif I know anything of the house; 
and faith I'll make a salad of you, when I get you, that's aU. Devil a dirtier 
trick ever I heard tell of." 

Need I say that these words had the true smack of an Irish accent, which 
circumstance, from whatever cause, did not by any means tend to assuage my 
fears in the event of discovery. 

However, from such a misfortune my good genius now delivered me; for 
after traversing the passage to the end, he at last discovered another, which 
led by a long flight to the second story, down which he proceeded, venting at 
every step his determination for vengeance, and his resolution not to desist 
from the pursuit, if it took the entire night for it. 

"Well now," thought I, "as he will scarcely venture up here again, and as 
I may, by leaving this, be only incuning the risk of encountering him, my best 
plan is to stay where I am, if it be possible." With this intent, I proceeded 
to explore the apartment, which, from its perfect stillness, I concluded to be 
imoccupied. After some few minutes' groping, I reached a low bed, fortunately 
empty, and although the touch of the bedclothes led to no very favourable 
augury of its neatness or elegance, there was little choice at this moment, so 
I rolled myself up in my recent booty, and resolved to wait patiently for day 
break to regain my apartment. 

As always happens in such circumstances, sleep came on unawares ; so at 
least every one's experience, I am sure, can testify, that if you are forced to 
awake early to start by some morning coach, and that unfortunately you have 
not got to bed tiU late at night, the chances are ten to one that you get no 
sleep whatever, simply because you are desirous of it ; but make up your 
mind ever so resolutely that you'll not slumber, and whether your determina- 
tion be built on motives of propriety, duty, convenience, or health, tjke chances 
are just as strong that you are soimd and snoring before ten minutes. 



HABRT LORREQUER. 201 

How many a man has found it impossible, with eyerj effort of lus heart 
and brain aiding his good wishes, to sit with nnclosea eyes and ears through 
a dull sermon in the dog-days ; how many an expectant, longing heir has 
yielded to the drowsy influence when endeavouring to look contrite under the 
seyere correction of a lecture on extrayagance from his uncle. Who has not 
felt the irresistible tendency to ''drop oS" in the half hour before dinner 
at a stupid country-house P I need not catalogue the thousand other situa- 
tions in life infinitely more '' sleep-compelling" than morphine ; for myself, 
my pleasantest and soundest moments of perfect forgetfulness of this cbreary 
world and all its cares, haye been taken on an oaken bench, seated bolt up- 
right, and vis-a-vis a lectorer on botany, whose calming accents, united 
with the softened light of an autumnal day, piercing its difficult rays through 
the narrow and cobwcnbbed windows, the odour of the recent plants and 
flowers aiding and abet&^, all combined to steep the soul in sleep, and you 
sank by imperceptible aflF gradual steps into that state of easy slumber, in 
which "come no dreams," and tholast sounds of the lecturer's "hypogenous 
and perigenous" died away, becoming beautifully less, till your senses sank 
into rest, the syllables "rigging us— rigging us," seemed to melt away in the 

distance and fade from your memory Peace be with you. Doctor A. ! If 

I owe gratitude anywhere, I have my debt with you. The very memory I 
bear of you has saved me no inconsiderable sum in hop and henbane. With- 
out any assistance from the sciences on the present occasion, I was soon 
asleep, and woke not till the cracking of whips, and trampling of horses' feet 
on the pavement of the coach-yard, apprised me that the world had risen to 
its daily labour, and that so ought I. From the short survey of my present 
chamber which I took on waking, I conjectured it must have been the den of 
some of the servants of the house upon occasion'; two low truckle-beds of the 
meanest description lay along the wall opposite to mine; one of them ap- 
peared to have been slept in during the past night, but by what species 
of animal the Eates alone can telL An old demi-peak saddle, capped and 
tipped with brass, some rusty bits, and stray stirrup-irons, lay here and there 
upon the floor; while upon a species of dothes-rack, attached to a rafter, 
hung a tarnished suit of postilion's livery, cap, jacket, leathers, and jack- 
boots, all ready for use; and evidently from their arrangement, supposed by 
the owner to be a rather creditable "turn out." 

I turned over these singular habiliments with much of the curiosity with 
which an antiquary would survey a suit of chain armour ; the long epaulets 
of yellow cotton cord, the heavy belt with its brass buckle, the cumbrous 
boots, plaited and bound with iron like chums, were in rather a .ludicrous 
contrast to the equipment of our light and jockey-like boys in nankeen jackets 
and neat tops, that spin along over our level "Macadam." 

" Buti"* thought I, "it is full time I should get back to No. 82, and make 
my appearance below stairs ;" though in what part of the building my room 
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lay, and how I was to reach it without my clothes, I had not the slightest 
idea. A hlanket is an exeessively comfortable article of wearing appaiel 
when in bed, but as a walking oostmne is by no means convenient or appro- 
priate ; while, as to making t^torHe en tamvage, howevoc appropriate during the 
night, there were many serious objections if done in broad day, and with the 
whole establishm^ awake and actiTe ; the noise of mopping, scrubbing, and 
polishing, which is etertially going forward in a f (x«ign inn, amply testified 
there was nothing which I oould adopt in my present naked and forlorn con- 
dition, save the uncouth and ridiculous dress of the postilion, and I need not 
say the thought of so doing presented nothing agreeable. I looked from the 
narrow window out upon the tiled rooi^ but without any prospect of being 
heard if I called eyer so loudly. 

The infernal noise of £oor-cleansing, assisted by a Norman peasant's 
"chanson du pays," the "time" being well marked by her heavy sabots, gave 
even less chance to me within; so that after more Ulan half an hour passed 
in wei^iing difficulties, and canvassing plans, I determined upon donning 
"the blue and yellow," and setting out for my own room without delay, 
hoping sincerely, that, with proper precaution, I should he able to reach it 
unseen and unobserved. 

As I laid but little stress upon the %ure 1 should mak^in my new habili- 
ments, it did not cause me mndi mortification to find that the clothes were 
considerably too small, the jacket scarcely coming beneath my arms, and the 
sleeves being so short that my hands and wrists projected beyond the coffis 
like two enormous claws ; the leathers were also limited in their length, and 
when drawn up to a proper height, permitted my knees to be seen beneath, 
like the short costume of a Spanish torreador, but scarcely as graceful; not 
wishing to encumber myself in the heavy and noisy masses of wood, iron, and 
leather they call "les bottes fortes," I slipped my feet into my slippers, 
and stole gently from the room. Kow I must have looked at the momsit, 
I leave my reader to guess, as with anxious and stealthy pace I crept along 
the low gallery that led to the narrow staircase, down which I proceeded, 
step by step ; but just as I reached the bottom, perceived, a little distance 
from me, with hssc back turned towards me, a short, squat peasant on her 
knees, belabourii^ with a brush the well waxed floor ; to pass, therefore, un- 
observed was impossible^ so that I did not hesitate to address her, and endea- 
vour to interest her in my behalf, and enlist her as my guide. 

" Bon jour, ma ch^re," said I, in a soft, insinuating tone. She did not hear 
me, so I repeated, " Bon jour, ma ehere, bon jour." 

Upon this she turned round, and looking fixedly at me for a second, called 
out, in a thick patois, "Ah, bon Dieu, qu'il est drole comme pa, rranpois ! 
Mais ce n'est pas !Franpois !" Saying which, she sprang from her kneeling 
position to her feet, and with a speed that her shape and sabots seemed little 
to promise, rushed down the stairs as if she had seen the devil himself. 
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" Why, what is the matter with the woman P" said I ;," surely, if lam not 
Fran9ois— which, God be thanked, is true— yet I cannot look so frightfvd aa 
all this would imply." I had not mnch time given me for consideration now, 
for before I had well deciphered the number over a door before me, the loud- 
noise of several voioes on the floor beneath attracted my attention, and the 
moment after the heavy tramp of feet followed, and in an instant the gallery 
waff thronged by the men and women of the house— waiters, ostlers, cooks, 
scullions, Mes de chambre, mingled witli gendarmes, peasants, and towns- 
people—all eagerly forcing their way up-stairs ; yet all, on arriving at the 
landmg-plaoe, seemed disposed to ^eep at a respectful (Stance, and bundled 
themselves at one end of the corridor, while I, feelingly alive to the ridiculous 
appearance I made, occupied the other. The gravity with which they seemed 
at first disposed to regard me soon gave way, and peal after peal of laughter 
broke out, and young and old, men and women, even to the most severe gen- 
darmes, all appeared incafpable of controllmg the desire for meniment my 
most singular figure inspired; and unfortunately this emotion seemed to 
promise no very speedy conclusion; for the jokes and witticisms made upon 
my appearance threatened to renew the festivities, ad libUitm. 

" Eegardez done ses 6paules,*' said one. 

*'Ah, mon Dieu! jQ me fait Tid^e d'une grenouille aves ses jambes 
jaunes," cried another- * * 

" ll vaut son pesant de fromage pour un vaudeville," said the director of 
the strolling theatre of the place. "I'll give seventy francs a week * d'ap- 
pointements,' and Scribe shall write a piece expressdy for himself, if he'/^ 
take it." 

" May the devil fly away with your grinning baboon faces," said I, as 
I rushed up the stairs again, pursued by the mob at fall cry. Scarcely, 
however, had I reached the top step, when the rough hand of the gendarme 
seized me by the shoulder, while he said in a low, husky voice, " C*est inutile, 
monsieur, you cannot escape— the thing was well contrived, it is true ; but 
the gendarmes of Erance are not easily outwitted, and you- could not have 
long avoided detection, even in that dress." It was my turn to laugh now ; 
which, to their very great amazement, I did, loud and long ; that I should 
have thought my present costume could ever have been the means of screen- 
ing me from observation, however it might have been calculated to attract it, 
was rather too absurd a supposition even for the mayor of a village to enter- 
tain ; besides, it only now occurred to me that I was figuring in the character 
of a prisoner. The continued peals of laughing which this mistake on their 
part elicited from me seemed to afford but slight pleasure to my captor, who 
gruffly said, 

** When you have done amusing yourself, mon ami, perhaps you will do us 
the favour to come before the mayor." 
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" Certainly," I replied; "but you inrill first permit me to resume my own 
clothes ; I am quite sick of masquerading ' en postilion.' " 

" Not so fast, my friend," said th^ suspicious old follower of^Fouch^ 
" not so fast; it is but right the maire should see you in the disguise you 
.attempted your escape in. It must be especially mentioned in the proces 
verbal," 

" Welt this is becoming too ludicrous," said I. " It need not take Gye mi- 
nutes to satisfy you why, how, and where, I put on these confounded rags " 

" Then tell it to the maire, at the bureau." 

" But for that purpose it is not necessary I should be conducted through 
the streets in broad day, to be laughed at. No, positively, I'll not go. In 
my own dress TU accompany you with pleasure." ' 

*' Victor, Henri, Guillaume," said the gendarme, addressing his companions, 
who immediately closed round me. " You see," added he, "there is no use 
in resisting." 

Need I recount my own shame and ineffable disgrace P Alas ! it is too, too 
true. Harry Lorrequer— -whom Stultz entreated to wear his coats, the orna- 
ment of Hyde Park, the last appeal in dress, fashion, and equipage — ^was 
obUged to parade through the mob of a market-town in Erance, with four 
gendarmes for his companions, and he himself habited in a mongrel character 
half postilion, half Delaware Indian. The incessant yells of laughter — ^the 
screams of the children, and the outpouring of every species of sarcasm and 
ridicule, at my expense, were not all— for, as I emerged from the inn door, I 
saw Isabella in the window : her eyes were red witR weeping; but no sooner 
had she beheld me, than she broke out into a fit of laughter that was audible 
even in the street. 

Bage had now taken such a hold upon me, that I forgot my ridiculous ap- 
pearance in my thirst for vengeance. I marched on through the grinning 
crowd with the step of a martyr.. I suppose my heroic bearing and warlike 
deportment must have heightened the drollery of the scene; for the devils 
only laughed the more. The bureau of the maire could not contain one-tenth 
•of the anxious and curious individuals who thronged the entrance, and for 
about twenty miautes the whole efforts of the gendarmes were little enough 
to keep order and maintain silence. At length the maire made his appearance, 
and accustomed as he had been for a long life to scenes of an absurd and ex- 
traordiDary nature, yet the ridicule of my look and costume was too much, 
and he laughed outright. This was of course the signal for renewed mirth 
from the crowd, while those without doors, infected by the example, took up 
the jest, and I had the pleasure of a short calculation, a la Babbage, of how 
many maxillary jaws were at that same moment wagging at my expense. 

However, the examination commenced; and I at length obtained an oppor- 
tunity of explaining under what circumstances I had left my room, and how 
and why I had been induced to don this confounded cause of all my misery. 
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" This may be very tnie," said the mayor, " as it is very plausible ; if you 
have evidence to prove what you have stated ** v 

" K it's evidence only is wanting, Mr. Maire, I'll confiim one part of the 
story," said a voice in the crowd, in an accent and tone that assured me the 
speaker was the injured proprietor of the stolen blankets. I turned round 
hastily to look at my victim, and what was my surprise to recognise a very 
old Dublin acquaintaace, Mr. Arthur O'Leary. 

" Good morning, Mr. Lorrequer," said he; " this is mighty like our old 
practices in College-green; but upon my conscience the maire has the advan- 
tage of Gabbet. It's lucky for you I know his worship, as we'd call him at 
home, or this might be a serious business. Nothing would persuade them 
that you were not Luden Bonaparte, or the Iron Mask, or something of that 
sort, if they took it into their heads." 

Mr. O'Leary was as good as his word. In a specits of French, that I'd 
venture to say would be perfectly intelligible in Mullingar, he contrived to 
explain t6 the Maire that I was neither a runaway nor a swindler, but a very 
old friend of his, and consequently most respectable. The official was now 
as profuse of his civilities as he had before been of his suspicions, and most 
hospitably pressed us to stay for breakfast. This, for many reasons, I was 
obliged to decline— not the least of which was, my impatience to get out of 
my present costume. We accordingly procured a carriage, and I returned to 
the hotel, screened from the gaze but still accompanied by the shouts of the 
mob, whQ evidently took a most lively interest in the entire proceeding. 

I lost no time in changing my costume, and was about to descend to the 
saloon, when the master of the house came to inform me that Mrs. Bingham's 
courier had arrived with the carriage, and that she expected us at Amiens as 
soon as possible. 

" That is all right. Now, Mr. O'Leary, i must pray you to forgive the 
liberty I have taken with you, and also permit me to defer the explanation of 
many circumstances which seem at present strange, till " 

" Till sine die, if the story be a long one, my dear sir. There's nothing I 
iiate so much, except cold punch." 

" You are going to Paris," said I ; " is it not so ?" 

" Yes, I'm thinking of it. I was up at Trolhatten, in Norway, three weeks 
ago, and I was obliged to leave it hastily, for I've an appointment with a 
friend in Geneva." 

"Then how do you travel P" - 

" On foot, just as you see, except that Pve a tobacco-bag up-stairs, and an 
umbrella." 

" Light equipn^ent, certainly ; but you must allow me to give you a set 
down as far as Amiens, and also to present you to my friends there." 

To this Mr. O'Leary made no objection; and as Miss Bingham could not 
bear any delay, in her anxiety to join her mother, we set out at onoe-— the 
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only thing to mar my fall enjoyment at; the moment being the sight of the 
identical vestments I had so lately figured in, bobbing np and down before 
my eyes for the whole length of the stage, and leading to innumerable mis- 
chjeyons allnaions from my firiend Mr. O'Leaiy, which were tsr too miuch 
relished by my fair companion. 

At twelye we arrived at Amiens, when I presented my friend Mr. O'Leaiy 
to Mrs. Bingham. 



CHAPTEE XXVn. 

Mn. o'lAAST. 



At the ooncLnsion of my last chapter I was about to introduce to my 
■reader's acquaintance my friend Mr. CyLeary; and, as he is destined to oc- 
cupy some place in the history of these Confessions, I may, perhaps, be per- 
mitted to do so at more length than his intrinsic merit at first sig^t might 
appear to warrant. 

Mr. O'Leary was, and I am induced to believe is, a particularly shorty fat, 
greasy-looking gentleman, with a head as free from phrenological development 
as a bOliard-ball, and a countenance which, in feature and colour, nearly re- 
sembled the face of a cherub, carved in oak, as we see them in old pulpits. 

Short as is his stature, his limbs compose the least part of it. His bands 
and feet, forming some compensation by their ample proportions, give to his 
ejitire air and appearance somewhat the look of a small fish, with short, thick 
fins, vulgarly called a cobbler's thumb. His voice, varying in cadence firom 
a deep barytone to a high fabetto, maJntAius throughout the distinctive cha- 
racteristic of a Dublin accent and pronunciation, and he talks of the *' Yeel 
of Ovoca^ and a heei-^teek" with some pride of intonation. What part oi ike 
Island he came oiiginaily from, or what may be his age, are questions I liave 
the most profound ignorance of ; I have heard many anecdotes which would 
imply his being what the French call "d'un age mfir" — ^but his own observa- 
tions are generally limited to events occurring since the peace of "fifteen." 
Tq his personal attractions, such as they are, he has never been solicitous of 
contributing by the meretricious aids of dress. His coat, calculating from 
its length of waist and ample skirt, would fit Bumbo Green, while his trousers, 
bedng made of some cheap and shrinking material^ have g^ually contracted 
their limits, and look now exactly like knee-breeches, without the osnal 
Imttons at the bottom. « 4 ., 

These, with the addition of a pair of green spectacles, the glass of one being 
absent, and permitting the lookout of a sharp, grey eye, twinkling with 
drollery and good hxmiour, form the most palpable of his externals. . lu point 
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of character, they who best knew him represented him as the best-tempered, 
best-hearted fellow breathing ; ever ready to assist a Mend, and always post- 
poning his own plans and his own views, when he had any, to the Jsirishes and 
intentions of others. Among the many odd things about him was a constant 
preference to travelling on foot, and a great passion for living abroad, both 
of which tastes he gratified, although his size might seem to ofier obstacles 
to the one, and his total ignorance of every continental language would appear 
to preclude the other ; with a great liking for tobacco, which he smoked all 
day— a fondness for whist and malt liquras— his antipathies were few ; so 
that, except when called upon to shave more than once in the week, or wash 
his hands twice on the same day, it was difficult to disconcert him. His 
lortmie was very ample; but although his mode of living was neither very 
ostentatious nor costly, he oontxivedjjways to spend his income. Such was 
the gentleman I now presented to m^nends, who, I must confess, appeared 
strangely puzzled by his manner and appearance. This feeling, however, soon 
wore off; and before he had spent the morning in their company, he had 
made more way in their good graces, and gone farther to establish mtimacy, 
than many a more accomplished person, with an nneiLceptionable coat and 
accurate whisker, might have effected in a fortnight. What were his gifts in 
this way, I am, alas ! most deplorably ignorant of; it was not. Heaven knows, 
that he possessed any conversational talent— of successful flattery he knew 
as much as a negro does of the national debt— and yet the "bonhomie" 6f 
his character seemed to tell at once ; and I never knew him £ul in any one 
instance to establish an interest for himself before he had completed the or- 
dinary period of a visit. 

I think it is Washington Irvingwho has so admirably depicted tbe morti- 
fication of a dandf angler, who, wm^ his beaver garnished with brown hackles, 
his well-poised rod, polished ga£^ and handsome hmding-net, with everything 
befitting, spends his long siunmer day whipping a trout stream without a rise 
or even a ripple to reward him, while a ragged urchin, with a willow wand 
and a bent pin, not ten yards distant, is covering the greensward with myriads 
of speckled and scaly backs, from one pound weight to four ; so it is in every- 
thing—" the race is not to the swift ;" the elements of sueoess in life, what- 
ever be tiid object of pursuit, are very, very different from what we think of 
tibem at first sight, and so it was with Mi, O'Leary, and I have more than 
once witnessed the triumph of his homely manner and blunt humour over the 
more polishad and well-bred taste of his competitors for favour; and what 
might h^ve been the limit to such success H^ven alone can teH, if it were 
not that he laboured under a counterbalancing infirmity, sufficient to have 
swamped a line-of-battle ship itself. It was simply this— a most unfortunate 
propensity to talkbf the wrong place, parson, or time, in any society he found 
himself; and this taste for the mal apropos extended so far that no one ever 
ventured into company with him as his friend without tremblmg for the 
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result; bat even this, I believe his only fault, resulted from liie natnral 
goodness of his character and intentions ; for, belieying, as he did, in his 
honest simplicity, that the arbitrary distinctions of class and rank were held 
as cheaply by others as himself, he felt small scruple at recounting to a 
duchess a scene in a cabaret, and with as little hesitation would he, if asked, 
have sung the " Cruiskeen Lawn,*' or the " Jug of Punch," after Lablache 
had finished the "Al Idea," from Eigaro. Mauvaise hotUe, he had none; 
indeed, I i|m not sure that he had any kind of shame whatever, except, 
possibly, when detected with a coat that bore any appearance of newness, or 
if over-persuaded to wear gloves, which he ever considered as a special effe- 
minacy. 

Such was he ! and how far he insinuated himself into their good graces, let 
the fact tell, that on my return to tha|||pakfast-room, after about an hour's 
absence, I heard him detailing the pafllRilars of a route they were to take by 
his advice, and also learned that he had been offered, and had accepted, a seat 
in their carriage to Paris. 

"Then Pll do myself the pleasure of joining your party, Mrs. Bingham," 
said he. " Bingham, I think, madam, is your name ?" 

"Yes, sir." 

" Any relation, may I ask, of a most dear friend of mine, of the same name, 
from Currynaslattery, in the county Wexfor^i ?" 

"I am really not aware," said Mrs. Bingham. " My husband's family are, 
I believe, many of them from that county." 

" Ah, what a pleasant fellow was Tom !" said Mr. O'Leary, musingly, and 
with that peculiar tone which made me tremble, for 1 knew well that a re- 
miniscence was coming. ''A pleasant fellow, indeed." 

" Is he alive, sir, now ?" ' . 

" I believe so, ma'am ; but I hear the climate does not agree with him." 

" Ah, then, he's abroad. In Italy, probably ?" 

"No, ma'am, in Botany Bay. His brother, they say, might have saved 
him, but he left poor Tom to his fate ; for he was just then paying his court 
to a Miss Crow, I think, with a large fortoae. Oh, Lord ! what liave I said ? 
— it's always the luck of me !" The Jatter exclamation was the result of a 
heavy plump upon th$ dbof^ Mrs. Bingham having fallen in a faint — she being 
the identical lady alluded to, and her husband the brother of pleasant Toit 
Bingham. 

To hurl Mr. O'Leary out of the room by one hand, and ring the bell with 
the other, was the work of a moment ; and, with proper care, and in due time, 
Mrs. Bingham was brought to herself, when, most fortunately, she entirely 
forgot the cause of her sudden indisposition, and, of eourse, neither her 
daughter nor myself suffered any clue to escape us which might lead to its 
discovery. 

When we were once more upon the road, to efface, if it might be necessary. 
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any unpleasant reoorrence to the late scene, I proceeded to give Mrs. Bing- 
nam an account of my adventure at Ghantraine, in which, of course, I endea- 
Yonred to render my friend O'Leary all the honours of being laughed at in 
preference to myself, laying little stress upon my masquerading in the jack- 
boots. 

" You are quite right," said O'Leary, joining in the hearty laugh against 
him, "quite right, I was always a very heavy sleeper— indeed, if I wasn't I 
wouldn't be here now, travelling shojit en ffargon, free as air;" and here he 
heaved a sigh, which, from its incongruity with his jovial look and happy ex- 
pression, threw us all into renewed laughter. 

"But why, Mr. O'Leary— -what can your sleepiness have to do with such 
tender recollections, foe such, I am sure, that sigh bespeaks them ?" 

"Ah ! ma'am, it may seem strangejfi|t it is, nevertheless, true, if it were 
not for that unfortunate tendency, I snould now be the happy possessor of a 
most accomplished and amiable lady, and eight hundred per annum three and 
a half per cent, stock." ^ 

" You overslept yourself on the wedding-day, I suppose P" 

"You shall hear, ma'am; the story is a very short one: It is now about 
eight years ago, I was rambling through the south of Prance, and had just 
reached Lyons, where the confounded pavement, that sticks up like pears 
with the points upwards, had compelled me to rest some days and recruit ; for 
this purpose I instaUed myself in the 'Pension' of Madame Gourgeaud, Rue 
des Petits Cannes— a quiet house, where we dined at twelve, ten in number, 
upon about two pounds of stewed beef, with garlic and carrots, a light soup- 
being the water which accompanied the same to render it tender in stewing— 
some preserved cherries, and an oij^ette, with a pint bottle of Beaune— 6me 
quality, I believe— a species of pyrougneous wine, made from the vine-stalks, 
but pleasant in summer with your salad ; then, we played dominoes in the even- 
ing, or whist for sou points, leading altogether a very quiet and virtuous exist- 
ence, or, as Madame herself expressed it, ' une vie tout-i^fait patriarchale :' of 
this I cannot myself affirm how far she was right in supposing the patriarchs 
did exactly like us. But to proceed : in the same establishment there lived a 
widow, an Englishwoman, whose late husband had been a wine-merchant at 
Dijcn; he had also, I suppose from residing in that country, been imitating 
the patriarchs, for he died one day. WeU, the lady was delayed at Lyons for 
some law business, and thus it came about that her husband's testament and 
the sharp paving-stones in the streets determined we should be acquainted. 
I cannot express to you the delight of my fair countrywoman at finding that 
a person who spoke English had arrived at the * Pension,' a feeling I myself 
somewhat participated in ; for, to say truth, I was not at that time a very 
great proficient in Erench. We soon became intimate, in less time, probably, 
than it could otherwise have happened, for, from the ignorance of all the 
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otliers of one \rord of Englisk, I was enabled, 6mmg dhiner, to sa^- matfy 00ft 
and tender things, which one does not natially restate on in coffipaay. 

" I recounted my trarels, and* tdd variotrs adventtuts <tf my wandetii^ 
till at last, from being metely amused, I found that my fair Mend begam to 
be interested in my narratives ; and frequently, when passing the bouillon to 
her, I hare seen a tear in the oomer of her eye : in a word, 'sive bred me for 
the dangers I had passed,' as Oliiello says. Well, langh away if yon like, 
but it's trath I am telling yon." At this part di Mr. CLeaa/a story we aH 
fbund it impossible to withstand the litdtcroos mKydc-heroio of kis face asd 
tone, and laughed loud and long. When we at length became sil^ he Vb- 
sumed : ** Before three weeks had passed over, I hwd proposed axtd was 
accSi)ted, jast your own way, Mr. Lorrequer, taking the bail at 1^ bop, tl» 
rery same way you did at C9ieltenha[|i the time the lady jflted ym, and ran 
off with your friend Mr. Waller ; 1 tead it all in the news, thoagh I was tben 
in Norway, fishing." Here there was another infceituption by a kogb, not, 
howerer, at Mr. O'Leary's expense. I gave him a most misnaomg look, while 
he continued : " The settlements were soon drawn up, and consisted, like all 
great diplomatic documents, of a series of * gains and compensations ;' thus, 
she was not to taste anything stronger than kirschwasser, or Nant2 brandy; 
and I limited myself to a pound of short-cut weekly, and so on. But to pro- 
ceed : the lady being a good Catholic, insisted upon being married by a priest 
of her own persuasion, before the performance of the 0(a«moBy at ^ British 
embassy in Paris; to this I couM offer no objection, and we were acooird- 
ingly united in the holy bonds the same monm^, stfter signing tbe hm 
papers." 

" Then, Mr. O'Leary, yon are wafly a iparried man.** 

''That's the very point I'm coming to, ma'am; for I'yte consulted all ^ 
jurists upon the subject, and they never can agree. Bert y<Ki shai& heas. I 
despatched a polite note to ffishop Luscombe, and. Made evety artaaig^meBt 
for the approadnng ceremony, took a quarter in the Ette du Holder, near the 
Estaminet, and looked forward with amdety for the day whidb wa» to make 
me happy, for our marriage in Lyons was oidya kind of betrothafl. Now, my 
fair friend had but one difficulty remaimng, poor dear sooi-^I j^frain ftam 
mentioning her name for delicacy sake— but poor dear Mrs. Bam ©ouM not 
bear the notion of out going up to Paris in the same ccmreyance, for losig as 
she had Kved abroad, she had avoided everything Frem^ even the kagtuiee, 
so she proposed that 1 should go in the early 'Diligence,' itto& starts »fc fottt 
o'clock in the morning, while she took her departure at mne^ 1fbm li^koM 
be some hours sooner in Paris, and ready to rec«,re ii«r on her atmtB|g; 
besides sparing her bashfdness all reproach of our training together. It 
was no use my teQing her that I always travelled on f 00/fc, and hated a ' Dffi- 
gence;' she coolly implied that at our time of life, we could not spare tbe 
time necessary for a pilgrimage to Jerusalem, for so she supposed the journey 
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him Lyonfl to Paris to be; so fearing kst any donbt might be tktown upon 
the ardour of my attachment, I yielded at once, remembering at the moment 
what my poor friend Tom Bing-*^ Oh, Lord, I'm at it again t" 

"Sir, I did not hear." 

''Nothing, ma'am; I was jnst going to obderv'e, that htdies of a certain 
time of life, and widows' especially, like a lorer that seems a little ardent or 
so, all the better." Here Mrs. Bingham blushed, her dangbter bridled, and 
I nearly suffocated with shame and suppressed laughter. 

"After a most tender fareweU of my bride, en- wife, I don't know wMoh, I 
retiied for tiie night with a mind 'vaciUatii^ between my-hopes of happiness 
and my fears for the result of a jommey so foreign to aU my habits of travel- 
ling, and in which I could not but tremble at the many casualties my habitual 
laemess and dislike to any hours but my own choosing might imrol^ me in. 

" I had scarcely lain down in bed, ere these thoughts took such possession 
of me, that sleep for once in my lile was out of the question ; and then the 
muery of getting up at four in the moraing, putting on your dothes by the 
flickering light of the porter's candle, getting your boots on the wrong 
feet, and all that kind of annoyance, Z am sure I fi^etted myself into the 
feeling cKf a downright martyr before an hour was over. 'Well, at least, - 
tiiought I, ' one thing is well done : I have been quite right in coming to sleep 
here at the Messageries Hotel, where the * Diligence' starts from, or tite 
chances are ten to one that I never should wake till the time wtts past. ]!Qt>w, 
however, they are sure to call me; so I may sleep tranquilly till then.' 
Meanwhile I had forgotten to pack my trunk; my papers, ftc, laying aH 
about the room in a state of considerate confosion. I rose at once with all 
the despateh, I could muster; this toc^ a long time te effect, «&d it iras 
nearly two o'dook ere I finished, and sat down to smoke a solitary pipe, the 
last, as I supposed, it might be my lot to enjoy for Heaven knows how Itmg, 
Mire. R. having expressed, rather k*e in oar intimacy I coofess, strong -opL 
moms against tobaoco within doors. 

''When I had finished my little sac of the 'weed,' the dodk i^trodt thv«e, 
a2td I started to think how little time I was destined to have in bed. In bed ! 
'Why,' said I, 'there is no use thinking of it now, for I sftiall scsarcely have bin 
down -ere I shall be obliged to get up again.' So thinking, I set about dresaang 
myself for the road, and as the season was winter and the weather dwaatd- 
fully severe, took care to array myself in all the covering I could lay bauds 
T^n; and by the time I had euv<Jloped myself in a pair of long Huugatiau 
gaiters, and a knrtcha off sheep's-wool, with a blown bear^dn odtside, wltiii a 
Welsh wig, and a pair of hirge dark glass goggles to defend the eyes "from the 
snow, I was not only perfectly imperviota to all effects of the weatiier, but so 
thoroughly def ^ided from any influence of sight or sound, thait a volcano 
might be hissing and thunderiBg within ten yards of me, without attracting my 
slightest attention. Now, I thought, instead of remaining here, I'll juit step 
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dovm to the coacb, and get snugly into the 'Diligence/ and having seemed the 
comer of the coup6, resign myself to sleep with the certainty of not being left 
behind, and, probably, too, be some miles on my journey before awaking. 

" I accordingly went down stairs, and to my surprise found evsen at that 
early hour, that many of the garpons of the house were stirring and bustling 
about, getting all the luggage up in the huge wooden leviathan that was to 
convey us on our road. There they stood, like bees around a hive, clustering 
and buzzing, and all so engaged, that vdth difficulty could I get an answer to 
my question of. What diligence it was ? 'La diligence pour Paris, Monsieur.' 

" ' Ah, all right then,"* said I; so, watching an opportunity to do so unob- 
served, for I supposed they might have laughed at me, I stepped quietly into 
the coup6, and amid the creaking of cordage and the thumping of feet on the 
roof, fell as sound asleep as ever I did in my life, these sounds coming to my 
muffled ears soft as the echoes on the Ehine. When it was that I awoke I 
cannot say; but as I rubbed my eyes and yawned after a most refreshing 
sleep, I perceived that it was still quite dark all around, and that the diligence 
was standing before the door of some inn, and not moving. ' Ah,' thought I, 
'this is the first stage; how naturally one always wakes at the change of 
. horses, a kind of instinct implanted by Providence, I suppose, to direct us to 
a little refreshment on the road.' With these pious feelings I let down the 
glass, and called out to the garpon for a glass of brandy and a cigar. While 
he was bringing them, 1 had time to look about, and perceived, to my very 
great delight, that I had the whole coup6 to myself. 'Are there any pas- 
sengers coming in here ?' said I, as the waiter came forward with my liquor. 
' I should think not, sir,' said the fellow with a leer. ' Then I shall have the 
whole coup6 to myself?' said I. 'Monsieur need have no fear of being dis- 
turbed; I can safely assure him that he will have no one there for the next 
twenty-four hours.' This was really pleasant intelligence ; so I chucked him 
a ten-sou piece, and closing up the vnndow as the morning wbs cold, once 
more lay back to sleep with a success that has never failed me. It was to a 
bright blue cloudless sky, and the sharp clear air of a fine day in winter, that 
I at length opened my eyes. 1 pulled out my watch, and discovered it was 
exactly two o'clock ; I next lowered the glass and looked about me, and very 
much to my surprise discovered that the diligence was not moving, but 
standing very peaceably in a very crowded congregation of other similar and 
dissimilar conveyances, all of which seemed, I thought, to labour under 
some physical ailment, some wanting a box, others a body, &c. &c., and, in 
fact, suggesting the idea of an infirmary for old and disabled carriages of 
either sex, mails and others. 'Oh, I have it,' cried I, 'we are arrived at 
Mont-G6ran, and they sore all at dinner, and from my being alone in the 
coup6, they have forgotten to call me.' I immediately opened the door and 
stepped out into the inn-yard, crowded with conducteurs, grooms, and ostlers, 
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who, I thongbt, looked rather surprised at seeing me emerge from the dili- 
gence. 

" ' You did not know I was there/ said I, with a knowing wink at one of 
them as I passed. 

" ' Assnr6ment non,' said the fellow with a laugh, that was the signal for 
all the others to join in it. 'Is the table d'h6te over ?' said I, regardless of 
the mirth around me. ' Monsieur is just in time/ said the waiter, who hap- 
pened to pass with a soup-tureen in Ms hand. ' Have the goodness to step 
this way.' I had barely time to remark the close resemblance of the waiter 
to the fellow who presented me with my brandy and cigar in the morning, 
when he ushered me into a large room with about forty persons sitting at a 
long table, evidently waiting with impatience for the * potage ' to begin their 
dinner. Whether it was they enjoyed the joke of having neglected to cali me, 
or that they were laughing at my travelling costume, I cannot say, but the 
moment I came in, I could perceive a general titter run through the assembly. 
' Not too late, after all, gentlemen,' said I, marching gravely up to the table. 

'' ' Monsieur is in excellent time,' said the host, making room for me beside 
his chair. Notwithstanding the incumbrance of my weighty habiliments, I 
proceeded to do ample justice to the viands before me, apologising laughingly 
to the host, by pleading a traveller's appetite. 

" 'Then you have, perhaps, come far this morning/ said a gentleman 
opposite. 

" ' Yes,' said I, * I have been on the road since four o'clock.* 

" ' And how are the roads ?' said another. ' Very bad,' said I, ' the first few 
stages from Lyons, afterwards much better.* This was said at a venture, as 
I began to be ashamed of being always asleep before my fellow-travellers. 
They did not seem, however, to understand me perfectly; and one old feUow, 
putting down his spectacles from his forehead, leaned over and said: ' And 
where« may I ask, has Monsieur come from this morning ?' 

'^ ' From Lyons,' said I, with the proud air of a man who has done a stout 
feat, and is not ashamed of the exploit. 

" * From Lyons I' said one. ' From Lyons !' cried another. * From Lyons !' 
repeated a third. 

" * Yes,' said I ; * what the devil is so strange in it ? Travelling is so quick 
now-a-days, one thinks nothing of twenty leagues before dinner/ 

'' The infernal shout of laughing that followed my explanation is still in 
my ears. From one end of the table to the other there was one continued ha, 
ha, ha !— from the greasy host to the little hunchbacked waiter, they were all 
griniung away. 

" 'And how did Monsieur travel?' said the old gentleman, who seemed to 
carry on the prosecution against me. 

" 'In the coup6 of the " Aigle noir," ' said I, giving the name with some 
pride that I was not altogether ignorant of the conveyance. 
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^ 'Then you sboold oeictauily Bot oomplniiL of the roads/ said tha bost, 
chuckling ; * for the only jonmey that diligence has made this day has been 
£r(HB the street-door to the inn-yard ; for as they found when the luggage was 
nearly packed that the axle was almost broken through, they wheeled it round 
to the couif^ and prepared another for tb« trav^ecs.' 

" 'And where am I now P' mid L 

" ' In Lyons,' said twenty Yoices, half choked with laiighter at my question. 

" I was thnndefBtrack at the news at first ; but as I proceeded with my 
dinoer I joined in the mirth of the pairty, which, certainly waa not diminished 
on my telling them the object of my intended journey. 

'' ' I think, young man,' said the dd fellow with the spectacles, ' that you 
should take the ocenjrrenee ad a wanung of Provident thaii marriage will not 
suit you.' I began, to be of the saane opinion;— but then there was the 
jointure. To be sure, I wae to give up tobaeeo ; and, perhaps, I should not 
be as &ee to raaable about aa when a gatgm, 3o> taking aJi things into con- 
sideraiion, I ordered in anothi^ bottle of Boargundy, to d^dnk Mrs. Barn's 
health— got my paasport vis^ for Bar^e*— amd set out for the Pyrenees the 
same evening." 

'' And have you never heard anything more of the lady ?" said Mrs. Bingham. 

" Oh, yes. She was faithful to tiie last ; for I found out when at E,ome last 
winter that she had offi^ed a reward for me in the newspapers, and indeed 
had commenced a regular pursuit of me through the whole Continent. And 
to teU the real £aet» I should not now fancy tinning my steps towards Paris, 
if I had not very tolerable informatitm that she is in full ory after me through 
the Wengcu Alps, I having contrived a pi«w^3li.ph in Graiigaani, to seduoe her 
thither, and where, with the blessing of Providenqe, if the snow set in early, 
^e BKuat pass 1^ wmler." 



CHAPTER XXVm. 

FABIS. 



Nothing more worthy of recording oeouired before our arrival at Meurice's 
on the third day of our journey. My friend O'Jjeary had, with his usual 
good forinne„ become indispensable to his new aoquaintance, and it was not 
altogether without some little lurking discontent that I perceived how much 
less often myaerrices were called in request since his having joined our 
party; his information, notwithstandiife its very scanty extent, was couti- 
naally relied upon, and his very imperfect J^neh everlastingly called into 
requisition to interpret a question fer the ladies. "Y^a^" thought I, 
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*' ^Oth^o^a Qccnpadou's gigae ;' om of two i^bigs }a» oeriaioly k^pened, 
^^&t Mr». BinghaflA a^d her daughter haye ootioed my oofttinued abstraction 
of mind, and have attributed it to the real cause, the preoccupation of my 
affectio&s ; or thji»king^ on the other hand, that X am desperately in love with 
QBiid or othfir of them, have thought that a little i^w of preference to Mr. 
O'licary may stimulate me to a pr^possd at on^." In either case I resolved 
to lose no time in tald^ my leave, which there could be no difficulty in doing 
iiow^ as. the hulie^ had reached their intended dje^ttoation, and had numerous 
friends in Paris to advise and assist them; besides thair X had too long 
neglected the real object of my trip, and should lose no time in ^ding out 
the Calloal^^ and at onob lescn what prospect of success awaited me in that 
quarter. Leaving m^ fair fiiends then to i^resh thso^selves af i^ the journey, 
and consigning Mt. O'X^ary to the enjoyment of his meerschaum, through the 
^d. of which he had vendered his apartment like a Putieh swaootp in autumn, 
the only portion of his own %nre visible through the mist being his short 
lags and heai^ shoes, X set forth at last. 

On reaching the hoi^se in the E.ue de la Pais, wh^e the CaUonbys had re- 
sided* I leajcned that they wexe still at Baden, and were not expected in Paris for 
some weeks ; that Lprd !Okee had arrived that meming, and was then dining 
ai the embassy, having left an invitation for me to dine with him on the fol- 
lowing day, if I happened to call. As I turned from the doosr, uncertain 
whither to direct my steps, X walked on unconsciously towards the Boulevard, 
acid, occupied as X wss^ thinking over all the chances before me» did not per- 
QCiive where X stood tiU ikQ hiight glare of a la^e gas-lamp over my head ap- 
prised me that I waa at the door of the well-known Salon des Strangers, 
at the com^ of the Bae Bichelien; carriages, citadines, and vigilantes were 
i^rowding, crashing, and clatteiing on all sides, as the host of fashion and the 
gmning-table were hastening to their champ de haimlle. Not being a member 
c€ the Sakm, sjod having liiiitle disposition to e«ter, if I had been, I stood for 
some minutes looking at the crowd as it eontinnad to press on towards the 
splejidid and brilliantly %hted stairs which lead from the very street to the 
roc»ns of this palac£(, for such, in the magnificence and luxury of its decora- 
tions, it really was. As I was on the very eve of turning away, a large and 
very handsome cab-horse turned the corner from the Boukvard, with the most 
perfect appointn)jent of harness and carnage I had se»a for a losig time. 

While X continued to admire the taste and propriety of the equipage, a 
young xma, in deep mourning sprang from the inside and stood upon the 
pavement before me. "A deux heures, Charles," said he to his servant, as 
the oab turned slowly round. The voice struck me as well known. I waited 
till he approached the lamp, to catch a glimpse of i^e face ; and what ^' -^- 
surprise to recognise my cousin, Gif^ Lorrequer of the 10th, wb^"*V"w^hero I 
met with for six years before. My first impulse was not to r>-'A ill the macsb^ 
to him, Our mutu^ position with regard to Lad vT" 
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as regarded myself, that I feared the result of any meeting, nntil I was suffi- 
ciently aware 6f how matters stood, and whether we were to meet as friends 
and relations, or rivals, and consequently enemies. 

Before I had time to take my resolution, Guy had recognised me, and 
seizing me hy the hand with both his, called, " Harry, my old friend, how are 
you ? How long have you been here ? And never to call on me ! Why, man, 
what is the meaning of this ?" Before I had time to say that I was only a 
few hours in Paris, he again interrupted me by saying : " And how comes it 
that you are not in mourning P You must surely have heard it." " Heard 
what?" I cried, nearly hoarse from agitation. "Our poor old friend. Sir 
Guy, didn't you know, is dead." Only those who have felt how strong the 
ties of kindred are, as they decrease in number, can tell how this news fell 
upon my heart. All my poor uncle's kindnesses came fall upon my memory ; 
his a£Pectionate letters of advice ; his well-meant chidings, too, even dearer 
to me than his praise and approval, completely unnuumed me; and I stood 
speechless and powerless before my cousin as he continued to detail to me the 
rapid progress of Sir Guy's malady, an attack of gout in the head, which car- 
ried him off in three days. Letters had been sent to me in different places, 
but none reached ; and at the very moment the clerk of my uncle's lawyer was 
in pursuit of me through the Highljihds, where some mistaken information 
had induced him to follow me. 

" You are, therefore," continued Guy, "unaware that our uncle has dealt 
so fairly by you, and, indeed, by both of us ; I have got the Somersetshire 
estates, which go with the baroiitetcy; but the Cumberland property is all 
yours ; and I heartily wish you joy of having nearly eight thousand per annum, 
and one of the sweetest viUas that ever man fancied on Derwentwater. But 
xome along here," continued he, and he led me through the crowded corridor 
*he wide stair, " I have much to tell you, and we can be perfectly 
^ will trouble themselves with us." Unconscious of aQ 
'--»«• the gilded and glittering lobby, which led to 
• .-. nt in rich livery came forward to take my 
1 3re I was. Then the fall sense of all I had 

been**^ nd the unfitness, and indeed the indecency 

of the place for &u^ ^ . jns as we were engaged in, came most for- 

cibly before me. Sir Guy, it ^^ ' ue, had always preferred my cousin "to me ; 
he it was who was always destined to succeed both to his title and his estates, 
and his wildness and extravagance had ever met with a milder rebuke and 
weaker chastisement than my follies and my misfortunes. Yet stUl he was 
my last remaining relative ; the only one I possessed in all the world to whom 
**'^ -difficulty or trial I had to look up ; and I felt, in the very midst of my 
11 ' X d 'n^®*^*^ *^^ riches, poorer and more alone than ever I had done 
.... . tSSf^®^ ^y ^^ * small and dimly-lighted cabinet off the 
q rp^v ,^4.^^ ourselves, he proceeded to detail to me the 
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yarioiLS events which a few short weeks had accomplished. Of himself he 
spoke but little, and never once alluded to the Callonbys at all; indeed, all I 
could learn was that he had left the army, and purposed remaining foif the 
winter at Paris, where he appeared to have entered into all its gaiety and dis- 
sipation at once. 

" Of course," said he, " you will give up ' sodgering' now; at the best it is 
but poor sport after five-and-twenty, and is perfectly unendurable when a 
man has the means of pushing himself in the gay world ; and now, Harry, 
let us mix a little among the mob here ; for Messieurs les Banquiers don't 
hold people in estimation who come here only for the * chapons au riz,' and the 
dbampagne frapp6, as we should seem to do were we to stay here much longer." 

Such was the whirl of my thoughts, and so great the confusion in my ideas 
from all I had just heard, that I felt myself implicitly following every direc- 
tion of my cousin with a child-like obedience, of the full extent of which T 
became only conscious when 1 found myself seated at the table of the salon, 
between my cousin Guy and an old, hard-visaged, pale-countenanced man, 
who he told me in a whisper was Polignac the Minister. 

What a study for the man who would watch the passions and emotions of 
his fellow-men, would the table of a rouge et noir gambling-house present— the 
skill and dexterity which games of other kinds require, being here wanting, 
leave the player free to the fcdl abandonment of the passion. The iiv^rest is 
not a gradually increasing or vacillating one, as fortune and knowledge of the 
game favour; the result is uninfluenced by anything of his doing; with 
the last turned card of the croupier is he rich or ruined; and thus 
in the very abstraction of the anxiety is this the most painfally exciting of all 
gambling whatever ; the very rattle of the dice-box to the hazard-player is a 
relief; and the thought that he is in some way instrumental to his good or 
bad fortune gives a turn to his thoughts. There is something so like the in- 
evitable character of fate associated with the result of a chance, which you can 
in no way affect or avert, that I have, notwithstanding a strong bias for play, 
ever dreaded and avoided the rouge et noir table. Hitherto prudential motives 
had their share in the resolve ; a small loss at play becomes a matter of im- 
portance to a sub. in a marching regiment ; and, therefore^ I wiis firm in my , 
determination to avoid the gambling-table. Now, my fortimes -wctg altered s 
and as I looked at the heap of shining louis d'or, which Guy pushed befoie 
me in exchange for a billet de banque of large amount, I felt the full import- 
ance of my altered position, mingling with the old and long-practised preju* 
dices which years had been accumulatiog to fix. There ia^ besides, flome 
wonderful fascination to most men in the very aspect of high play ; tb t>-'* ^' 
fortune against that of another^— to see whether or not your JiT-'-^TOere I 
exceed some others— are feelings that have a place in mo^^fttt ^c lowsbals 
certainly, if not naturally existing, most easily gr^*^- * 
excitement of the gaTpbliV-* iin^"" '"^ 
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rush profiision of gOded araameBta— ike kr^e Had fgargomufy ffftMed i 
— *tl^e aparkliuif litdtres^ wingjiac ^^ «fl<Dct vkh tlie perfuned air ol tb9 
afartmeni; filled mtli or{a)|;e4rees and other anHafttio skvbs'-^tbe d»eni oi 
the compasy, aiaon^ whom were maay ladies ia ooatunuM not veimot to thioee 
of a court— the glitter of diamonds — ^the sparkle of stars mi deeoiiatioiMi, 
resdered more ma^peal by knowing that the weavers were waioes in history. 
There, wiiih his rcmnd but anaple shoulder, and ]*rge, massive head, ooreied 
with long snow-white hair, stands ooe, the maker and uomaker oi kiiifa» 
watching with a look ai iU-«OBcealed anxiety the progvess of his game. Here 
is Soult, with his dogged look and beetled brow; there stands Bakae> the 
author ; his gains here are less derived fn»n the betting than the hirers ; he 
is evidently "making his own" of some of them, while in the seemuig do»- 
home of his careless mmuier and easy abandon, they sorople not to tmst 
him with anecdotes and traits, that from the oruoible of his fieiy imagioatioa 
come forth like the purified gold from the f nmaee. And thanei, look at thftt 
old and weather-beaten man* with grey eyebrows^ and nrastaehioe, who throws 
from the breast-pocket of his frock, ever and anoo, a handfal of gold pieoes 
npon the table ; he evidently neither knows nor cares for the amount, for the 
banker himself is obliged to count over the stake for him— ^hat is Bhboher, 
the never-wanting attendant at the Salon ; he has been an immense loser, but 
plays on, and, with 1^ same stem perseverance with wldok he would pour his 
bold cavaby through a ravine torn by artillery, he stands by the still waning 
chance with a courage that never falters. 

One strong feature of the levelling character oi a taste for play has never 
ceased to impress me most forcibly— not only do the iadividuaL peculiarities 
of the man give wa^ b^ore i>t« "^^ absorbing passion, but, strang)^ still, the 
ygpvKnW- ' • ;n fade and disappear before it; and man 

erof this greatest of all stimulanti, re-> 

'oish Frenchmen £rom natbes of every 
,^wrt« uaiui. a kind of never-faiUng elasticity of tenop 
^ . .^^.444^ wmcb seems abnost to defy all the power of nusfortune to depress. 
Let what will happen, thelVenchman seems to possess some strong reaaaroe 
within himseli^ in his ardent temperament, i^M;)n which he can draw at will ; 
ami whether on the day after a defeat— the moment of beiiig deceived in bis 
9&D(mgest hopes of returned affection— the overthrow o£ some long-cherished 
wish— it matters not— he never gives way entirely : but see him at the gaming- 
table—watch the intense, the aching anxiety with which his eye follows every 
?2£d as it faUs from the hand of the croupier— behold the look of eold despair 
party ;'*ki ^ 8**^® ^ ^^ banker rakes it in among Ids gains— and you will 
nually relied nfi,.^^* ^®^» *^ least, his wonted powers fail him. No jest 
requisition to inte]?0*&** would joke upon the steps of the guillotine. The 
-^ ^-^mnents of revolution, stands like a coward 
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(paiimg befate tlie impwsw^ eye ajui pftto chook of » opoiiipj^F. Whik I eon- 
tinued to occupy myself by observing the different groups nlhi^ii me, I Ijiad 
been almoBt xaeohaniccmy foUowiiig tb« gone, placing at eadi d«aJ. some gold 
t^n tl^ taibk; the vmit, hcmeYen, had mterested W0. «a a]ightly> that it 
HftiA. <»ily by remaf king the attention mf gan>^ had exeiited m, othi^a^ that niy 
ovn va3 drwm towards it. X th» perceived that X had penmtted my via 
nmge to aocumulait e mpon the boawl^ and that in the very deal tbea ooipioeoc^ 
mg; I had a stake of nearly five hundred pouads. 

" Faites Yotre jeu* ie jeu est faufc/' said the crQu,pier« '^ treq;ite-deux'' 

'' Xou haye lost, by Jove !" said Guy, in a Xow wbiaper, ia which I could 
d<M»sct some trait of agitation. 

" Treate-et-uB," add^d the oroupieK. " XU)ag?e pei?dt et oonleur " 

There was a vegular buzz of wonder through the tooax at my extraojrdiaary 
lufcK for thus, with'every chance 9%m&t ise, X had won agaia, 

Ab the croupier placed the HlleU d& h»nque upon the iM% I overheard the 
miii;tered commendations of an old veteran h^^iii)^ n^, .upon the coolness aj^d 
judgment of my play. " So much fi>r fortune," thought X, " My judgment 
consists in a perfect ignorance of 1^ ch^oces^ and my coolneas^ is merely a . 
thorough indifference to succeas." Whether it was now that tibe flattery had 
its effect upon me, or that the passion hv phty, so bng dormant, had ewi- 
denly seized hold upon me, X know not, but my attention became from that 
moment riveted iipo« the game, and X pJjayed erwy deal. 0^7^ who had 
been from the first bettimg with tixe indi^rent sncceas whiich I h«ve sa often 
observed to attegod upon the caJcalatio];i3 of pld and experieneed gamhle9V9. 
now gave up, and employed himself merely in watching wy» game. 

" Harry,*' said he, at last, " X am coi^pletel^ puzzled ad to whether yow itre 
merely throwing down youx louie at hazard, or are not the deepest player I 
have ever met with." 

" You shall see," said X, as X stooped aver towar** fte backer^ a»d whia- 
pered, "How far is the betting permitted?" 

"Fifteen thou^sand francs," said the croupier, with a look of siwpriae* 

" Here goes, thw !" said I ; " quinze miUe frai¥Js, rouge,** 

Xu a moment the rouge won, and the second deal X repeated the bet, and so 
continuing ou with the like success. Whewi X 'wae^ preparing my rou^u l(*r \/ 
the fifth, the banker rose, and sayinfi; " Mpjwiftnra^ U l^mjf^ ^^\ ferai^**- P^i™^ 
ce s^r,l* proceeded to lock his cassette^ a^d close £&e table; 

* Xou are satisfied now,'* said Q«y, rising; " you see yo«. h*ve brokwi the 
baok, and a very pretty incident to. comuieuce wth, o» youx firgt uitroduc- 
tion to a campaign in Paris." 

Having changed my gold for notes, I stuffed them> with an air of well- 
affected carelessness, into my pocket, aisd stiolled through the salon^ where I 
had now become an object of considerably wore interest than all the loacsbals 
^ ministers about me. 
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"Now, Hal," said Guy, "111 just order our supper in the cabinet, and join 
you in a moment.'* 

As I remained for some minutes awaiting Gufs return, my attention was 
drawn towards a crowd, in a smaller salon, among whom the usual silent de- 
corum of the play-table seemed held in but small respect, for eyery instant 
some burst of hearty laughter, or some open expression of joy or anger burst 
forth, by which I immediately perceived that they were the votaries of the 
ronlette-table, a game at which the strict propriety and etiquette ever main- 
tained'at rouge et nair are never exacted. As I pressed nearer, to discover the 
cause of the mirth, which every moment seemed to augment, guess my sur- 
prise to perceive among the foremost rank of the players my acquaintance, 
Mr. O'Leary, whom I at that moment believed to be solacing himself with his 
meerschaum at Meurice's. My astonishment at how he obtained admission to 
the Salon was even less than my fear of his recognising me. At no time is it 
agreeable to find that the man who is regarded as the buffo of a party turns 
out to be your friend ; but still less is this so, when the individual claiming 
acquaintance with you presents any striking absurdity in his dress or manner, 
strongly at contrast with the persons and things about him. And thus it now 
happened. Mr. O'Leary's external man, as we met him on the Calais road, 
with its various accompaniments of blouse, cap, spectacles, and tobacco-pipe, 
were nothing very remarkable, but when the same figure presented itself 
among the " 61egans" of the Parisian world, redolent of eau de Portugal, and 
superb in the glories of brocade waistcoats and velvet coats, the thing was too 
absurd, and I longed to steal away before any chance should present itself of 
a recognition. This, however, was impossible, as the crowd from the other 
table were all gathered round us, and I was obliged to stand fast, and trust 
that the excitement of the game, in which he appeared to be thoroughly oc- 
cupied, might keep his eye fixed on another quarter. I now observed that 
the same scene in which I had so lately been occupied at the rouge et noir 
table was enacting here, under rather different circumstances. Mr. O'Leary 
was the only player, as I had just been— not, however, because his success 
absorbed all the interest of the bystanders, but that, unfortunately, his con 
stont want of it elicited some strong expression of discontent and mistrust 
from him, which excited the loud laughter of the others, but of which, from 
his great anxiety in the game, he seemed totally unconscious. 

" Faites votre jeu, messieurs,'* said the croupier. 

" Wait a bit till I change this," said Mr. O'Leary, producing an English 
sovereign ; the action interpreted his wishes, and the money was converted 
into coupons dejeu, 

I now discovered one great cause of the mirth of the bystanders, at least 
the English portion of them. Mr. O'Leary, when placing his money upon 
the table, observed the singular practice of announcing aloud the amount of 
his bet, which, for his own information, he reduced to Irish currei^^y i thus 
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the stObess of the room was eyeiy instant broken by a strong Irish accent 
prononncing something of this sort—" fiye francs," " four and a penny" — " ten 
francs," " eight and three ha'pence." The amusement thus caused was in- 
creased by the excitement his losses threw him into. He now ceased to play 
for several times, when at last, he made an offering of his usual stake. 

" Perd," said the croupier, raking in the piece with a contemptuous air at 
the smallness of the bet, and in no way pleased that the interest Mr. (yLeary 
ezdted should prevent the other players from betting. 

" Perd," said CLeary, " again. Devil another song you sing than * perd,' 
and I'm not quite dear you're not cheating all the while— only, God help you . 
if you are !" 

As he so said, the head of a huge blackthorn stick was half protruded 
across the table, causing renewed mirth ; for, among other regulations, every 
cane, however trifling, is always demanded at the door ; and thus a new sub- 
ject of astonishment arose as to how he had succeeded in carrying it with him 
into the saloxL 

'^Here's at you again," said CyLeary, regardless of the laughter, and 
covering three or four numbers with hiajetons. 
Eound went the ball once more, and once more he lost. 
" Look now, devil a lie in it, he makes them go wherever he pleases, m 
take a turn now at the tables; fair play's a jewel—and we'll see how you'll 
get on." 

So saying, he proceeded to insinuate himself into the chair of the croupier, 
whom he proposed to supersede by no very gentle means. This was of course 
resisted, and as the loud mirth of the bystanders grew more and more bois- 
terous, the cries of " A la porte ! A la porte !" from the friends of the bank, rang 
through the crowd. 

" Go it, Pat— go it, Pat," said Guy, over my shoulder, who seemed to take 
a prodigious interest in the proceedings. 

At this unexpected recognition of his nativity— for Mr. CLeary never sus- 
pected he could be discovered by his accent— he looked across the table, and 
caught my eye at once. 

*' Oh, I'm safe now ! stand by me, Mr. Lorrequer, and we'll dear the 
room." 

So saying, and without any farther provocation, he upset the croupier, 
chair and aU, with one sudden jerk upon the floor, and giving a tremendous 
kick to the cassette, sent all the five-franc pieces flying over him ; he then 
jumped upon the table, and brandishing his blackthorn through the ormolu 
lustre, scattered the wax-lights on aU sides, accompanying the exploit by a 
yeli that would have called up aU Connemara at midnight, if it had only been 
heard there; in an instant, the gendarmes, always sufficiently near to be 
called in if required, came pouring into the room, and supposing the whole 
affair had been a preconcerted thing to obtain possession of the money in the 
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\mtk, comiae&oed eaptmliBg diAcreKt OMinbers of the cofmpmy vrho t^^pe&ccA, 
hj enioyiag ike conf iBiom, to be f Rvcuniog and aMbtmg it. My cousin Gay 
W9a one of the fiiit to trcttbed— a proceeduig 'to wkioh he responded by en 
vpl^etl mther in fsvoax with moet EogLiehmeb, «Dd at osoe knocked down 
the gendarme ; this was the eignal for ageoeBaL eBgngemext, and aooordingly, 
beforo an eigplaoation <xniLd posMbily be attempted, a most temfic combat 
eDfaed. Ttit 'Eieuskaieik in the toobi siding with the gendarmerie^ and 
making common cause aguai the finghrik ; who, altbongfa greatly inf erier in 
nUBiber, possessed oonaiderabte adirantflge, firom long bdlHt in street-rows and 
boxing encotsten. Am for myself I had the good fostone to be pitted 
against a very pnisy and nnwieldy Erenchman, who sacre'd to admiration, 
bat never put in a single blow at me ; while, ther^ore, I amused myself prac- 
tiskg what old Cnbb called ''the oae» two," upon hid &t esrcase, Ihad 
abundaBt tune and opportunity to watch all that was doing about me, and truly 
a ittoitt ludiaroas affair I never beheld. Imagine about fifteen or sixteen 
young "RngliahniCTi^ most of them powerful, athletic fellows, driyiDg an indis- 
criminate msA) of about five times their number before them, who, with 
courage enough to resist, were yet so totally ignorant of the boxing art, that 
they retreated pell-mell before the battering phalanx of their sturdy oppo- 
nents-^he most ludicrous figure of ail being Mr. O'Leaiy himself^ who, 
standing upon the table, laid about him with a brass lustre that he had un- 
strung, and did considerable mischief with this novel instrument of warfare, 
crying out the entire time, " Murder every mother's son of them T " Give them 
another taste of Waterloo !" Just as he had uttered the last patriotic sentiment, 
he received a slight admonition from behind, by the point of a gendarme's swecd, 
whieh made him leap from the taUe with the alacrity of a harkqusi^ and 
come plump down among the thickest of the fray. My attention waa now 
directed elsewhere, for above all the din and "tapage" of the encounter I 
could plainly hear the row-dow-dow of the drums, and the measured ttead of 
troops iHpproaohinig, and at onse goessed that a reinf<»:cement of the s^enidar- 
mene w^ere ooming upw Behind me there was a large window with a heavy 
scarlet curtain before it ; my resolution was at once taken; I floored mf an- 
tagonist, whom I had till now treated with the most Baeroifrd forbeainDCe, 
and immediately sprang behind the curtain. A second's consideration showed 
that in the search that must ensue this would afford no refuge, so I at oaoe 
q[>efted the sash, and eskdeavoured to ascertain at what height I was above the 
ground beneath me; the night was so dark (that I could see nothing', iMit 
judging from the leaves and twigs that reached to the window that it was a 
garden beneath, and aa^^iinng from the perfumed smeU of the fteibs, that 
they could not be tall treesy I resolved to leap, a resolve I had little time to 
come to, for the step of the sddiero was ak eady heard upon the stair. Fix- 
ing my hot then down uponn^y bn»wsy and buttoning my coat tightly, I let 
myself down from the window^tod by n^handsi, and fell upon my legs in the 
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^M eatiAi ci the gard^ safe a&d unlrait. From t^ mcreaMd ekattotu' gad 
din overhead, I ocmld learn the affray iras at its height^ and had litt^ diffiooilty 
in deteeting the sootorotis aeoemt and wikl threats of m^ fnend Mr. (yLeary 
high above aH the other sounds around him. I did not imtit long, however, 
to eiqoy them, but at onoe set about sectding my escape from my prescaU 
bondage. In this I had little difle&lty, for I was directed by a Hght to a 
small door, which, as I approached, found that it led ifito iAad den of the 
concierge, and also communicated by another door with the street. I opened 
it, therefore, at once, aaad was in the act of opening the secottd, when I felt 
mysdf seized by the coHar by a strong hand; and on tormng found, saw the 
sturdy figure of the ocmcierge himself, with a drawn bayonet within a lew 
inches of my throat. " Tenez, mon ami," said I, quietly ; aoMi placing half a 
dozen louis, some of my recent spoils, in his hand, at onoe satisfied him thait, 
even if I were a robber, I was at least one that understood and inspected ike 
conveniences of society, fie at once relinquished his hold and dropped his 
weapon, and pulling off his cap with one hand, to draw tiie cord which opened 
the porte codske with the other, bowed me politely to ike street. I had 
scarcely had time to inshmate myself into the dense mass of the people whom 
the noise and confusion within had assembled around the honse, when the 
double door of the building opened, and a file of gendarmerie came forth, 
leading between them my fitiend Mr. 0*Leary and some others of the rioters 
— among whom 1 rejoiced to find my cousm did not figure. If I were to 
judge from his disordered habiKments and scarred visage, Mr. 0*Leary*s re- 
sistance to the constituted authorities must have been a vigorous one, and 
the drollery of his appearance was certainly not decreased by his having lost 
the entire brim of hi| hat— the covering of his head beating, under these dis- 
tressing drcumiStasK^s, a strong resemblance to a saucepan. 

As 1 could not at tiiat moment contribute in any way to hrs rescue, I deter- 
mined on the following day to be p]:esent at his examination, and render Irim 
all the assistance jh^power. Meanwhile, I returned to Meurice's, thmkin^ 
of every adventure Of the evemng much more than of my own changed condi" 
tion and altered fMunes. ' 



CHAPTER XXIX 

^ABtS. 








1^£ fiiis(t thiflg whidi met my eye, when waking in the momiag, after the 
affadr at the Saik)n> was the rouleau of billets de banque wMoh I had won«t 
r; and it took several minutes bdore I could persnade myself that the 
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entire recollection of the evening had anymore solid foundation than a heated 
' brain and fevered imagination. The sadden spring from being a sabaltem in 
the 4— th, with a few hundreds per annnm— "pour tout potage," to becoming 
the yeritable proprietor of several thousands, with a handsome house in Cum- 
berland, was a consideration which I could scarcely admit into my mind — so 
fearful was I that the very first occurrence of the day should dispel the il- 
lusion, and throw me back into the dull reality which I was hoping to escape 
from. 

There is no adage more true than the old Eoman one— '^ that what we wish, 
we readily believe ;" so I had little difficulty in convincing myself that all 
was as I desired— although, certainly, my confused memory of the past even- 
ing contributed little to that conviction. It was, then, amid a very whirl of 
anticipated pleasures, and new schemes for enjoying life, that I sat down to 
a breakfast, at which, that I might lose no time in commencing my race, I 
had ordered the most exquisite viands which even French cookery could ac- 
complish for the occasion. 

My plans were soon decided upon. I resolved to remain only long enop^ 
in Paris to provide myself with a comfortable travelling carriage, secure a 
good courier, and start for Baden ; when I trusted that my pretensions, wMt- 
ever favour they might have been once received with, would certainly Ww, 
at least, be listened to with more prospect of being successful. ;l > 

I opened the Galignani's paper of the day to direct me in my search, and 
had scarcely read a few lines before a paragraph caught my eye, which not a 
Uttle amused me ; it was headod— Serious Biot at the Salon des Etrangers, Oi ^ 
attempt to Bob the Bank: 

"Last evening, among the persons who presented themselves at the table 
of this fashionable resort, were certain individuals who, by their manners and 
dress, bespoke anything rather than the rank and condition of those who 
usually resort there, and whose admission is still unexplained, notvrithstanding 
the efforts of the police to unravel the mystery. The proprietors of the bank .. 
did not fail to remark these persons, but scrupled, from fear of disturbing . 
the propriety of the Salon, to take the necessary steps for their exclusion, 
reserving their intention to the adoption of precautions against such introsion 
in future— unfortunately, as it turned out, eventually— for, towards eleven 
o'clock, one of these individuals, having lost a considerable sum at play, pro- 
%%eded in a very violent and oatrage9us manner to denounce the bank, and 
went so far as to accuse the croupier of cheating. This language, having 
failed to excite the disturbance it was evidently intended to promote, was 
soon followed up by a most dreadful personal attack upon the banker, in 
which he was thrown from his seat, and the cassette, containing several thou- 
sand francs in gold and notes, immediately laid hold of. The confusion now 
became considerable, and it was apparent that the whole had been a pre- 
concerted scheme. ' Several persons, leaping upon the table, attempted to 
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extinguish the great lustre of the salon, in which bold attempt they were 
most spiritedly resisted by some of the other players and the gendarmes, 
who had by this time arrived in force. The riot was quelled after a pro- 
longed and desperate resistance, and the rioters, with the exception of two, 
were captured, and conveyed to prison, where they await the result of a ju- 
dicial investigation, of which we shall not fail to lay the particulars before 
our readers. 

" Since our going to press, we have learned that one of the ringleaders in 
this vile scheme is a noted English escroc—& swindler, who was abready ar- 
rested at C for travelling with a false passport, but who contrives, by 

some collusion with another of the gang, to evade the local authorities. J£ 
this be the case, we trust he will speedily be detected and brought to punish- 
ment." 

Whatever amusement I had found in reading the commencing portion of 
this ridiculous misstatement, the allusion in the latter part by no means 
afforded me equal pleasure ; and I saw in one rapid glance how much annoy- 
ancp and how many delays and impediments, a charge even of this ridiculous 
nature might give rise to in my present circumstances. " My passport, how- 
ever, will settle all," thought I, as I thrust my hand towards my pocket, in 
whi( X had placed it along with some letters. 

less my misery to discover that the whole of the pocket had been out 
away, probably in the hope of obtaining the billets de hanque I had won at 
play, but which I had changed from that pocket to a breast one on leaving 
th' able. This at once led me to suspect that there might be some truth in 
the suspicion of the newspaper writer of a preconcerted scheme, aiid at once 
explained to me what had much puzzled me before — ^the extreme rapidity 
with which the elements of discord were propagated, for the whole affair was 
the work of a few seconds. While I continued to meditate on these matters, 
the waiter entered with a small note in an envelope, which a commissionnaire 
had just left at the hotel for me, and went away, saying there was no answer. 
X. opened it hastily, and read : 

"Dbab. H.,— The confounded affair of last night has induced me to leave 
this for a few days; besides that, 1 have obtained a most exceUent reason for 
absenting myself in the presence of a black eye,, which will prevent my ap- 
pearance in public for a week to come. As you are a stranger here, you need 
not feax being detected. With all its desagr^mens, I can't help laughing at 
the adventure, and I am heartily glad to have had the opportunity of display- 
ing old Jackson's science upon those wretched gendarmes. 

" Yours, truly, 

"G.L." 

''This certamly/' thought I, " improves my position. Here is my cousin 
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Qfly-— ihe oi^ one to wbom, in any doubt or difficnltj here, I could : 
liere he is— flows, witiioisfc lettmg me know where to address him or find him 
out." I ran? my bell faastiiy, and having written a line on my csid, request- 
ing Lord Kilkee to come to me as soon as he could, despatdiied it to the Hae 
de ]& Paix. The messenger soon retuzned with an answer that Lord Eilkee 
had been obliged to lea^ Paris late the evening before, having received some 
important letters from Baden. My anxiety now became greater. I did not 
know but that the moment I ventured to leave the hotel I should be recog' 
nised by some of the witnesses of the evening's fusf; and all thoughts of sue- 
oouiing poor O'Leary were completely forgotten in my fear for the annoyances 
the whole of this ridicalous aifair might involve me in. Without any decision 
as to my future steps, I dressed myself, and proceeded to pay my respects lo 
Mrs. Bingham and her daughter, who were in the same hotel, and whom I 
had not seen since our arrival. 

As I entered the drawing-room, I was surpnsed to find Miss Bingham 
akme. She appeared to have been we^ing^-at least the efforts she made to 
«ppcBr easy and in good spirits contnu^ed a good deal with the expreaeion of 
her features as I came in. To my mquiries for Mrs. Bingham, I received for 
aiDffwer that the friends Mrs. Bingham had expected having left a few days 
before for Baden, she had resolved on following them, and had now merely 
driven out to make a few purchases before her departiire, which was to take 
place in the morning. 

There is something so sad in the thought of being deserted and left by one's 
friends under any circumstances, that I cannot express how much this intel- 
ligence affected me. It seemed, too, like the last drop of bad news fiUmg up 
the measure, that I was to be suddenly deprived of the society of the vei} 
few friends about me, just as I stood most in need of them. 

WhethCT or not Miss Bingham noticed my embarrassment, I cannot say; 
but certainly she seemed not displeased, and there was in the haK-enoouragiDg 
tone of her manner B(«iet^dng which led me to suspect that she was not dis- 
satisfied with the impression her news seemed to produce upon me. 

Without at all alluding to my own improved fortune, or to the events of 
the preceding night, I began to talk over the coming journey, and expressed 
my sincere regret that, having lost my passport under circumstazices which 
mi^t create some delay, I could not join their party as I ^uld otherwise 
have done. 

Miss Bingham heard this speech with rather more emotion than so sim^ 
a declaration was calcnlated to pzoduee ; and, while she threw dowa ker eyes 
beneath their long dark kshes, and coloured slightly, asked-— 

" And did you really wish to come with us ?" 

"Undoubtedly," said L 

" And is there no other objection than the passport ?" 

''None whatever,'^ said I, wanmng «b I spoke, for the isAet&AwSte ap 
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peazed to take in me oompleteiy apset all my cakaoiatioiis ; besides tiiat, I had 
never seen lier looking so handsome, and iiat, as the Frendh inselj remaik, 
" vaat tonjotDM qaeftque chose.** 

^ Oh, then, pray eome with ns, which yo« can do, for mamma has just got 
a passport for hi^ nephew along with h^ own; and as we really don't want 
kim, nor J^ OT, we shall both be better pleased to be free of each other, and 
yon cwL easily afterwards have yonr own forwarded to Baden by post.** 

*' Ah, but,'* said I, ** how shall I be certain, if I take so flattering an offer, 
that you will forgive me foi> filling up the place of the dear cousin, for, if I 
ooajeottne aright, it is *le cher Sdouard' that purpoBes to be your com- 
panion." * 

^ Yea, you haive guessed quite correctly ; but you mnst not tax me with 
ioiCOBBistaicy, but redly I have grown quite tired of my poor cousin, since I 
saw ifim last night.^' 

^ And you used to admke him prodigiously." 

" Well, well, tiuKt is all true, but I do so no longer." 

^Hi ! peroheP' said I, looking cunningly in her eye. 

" For reasons that Mr. Loirequer shall never know ifhe has to ask them," 
said the poor girl, covering her eyes with her hands, and sobbing bitterly. 

What I thought, said, or did upon this occasion, with all my most sincere 
desire to make a " clean breast of it in these Confessi<ms," I know not ; but 
this I do know, that two hours after, I found myself still sitting upon the sofa 
beside Miss Bingham, whom I had been calling Emily all the while, and 
talking more of personal matters <aDd my own drcumstances than is ever safe 
or prudent for a youi^ man to do with any lady under the age of his mother. 

All that I can now remember of iltm interview is the fact of having ar- 
ranged my departure in the manner proposed by Miss Bingham— -a pro- 
positioai to whidi I acceded with an affectation of satisfaction that I fear 
went very far to deceive my fair friend. Not that the pleasure I felt in the 
prospect was altogether feigned; but certainly the habit of beii^ led away 
by the whim and temper of the moment had so much become part of my 
nature, that I had long since despaired of ever guarding myself against the 
propensity I had acquired of following every lead which any one might throw 
out for me. And thus, as poor Harry Lorrequer was ever the first man to 
get into a row at the suggestion of a fiiend, so he only waited the least pos- 
sible pressing on any occasion to involve himself in any scrape or misfortune 
that presented itself, provided there was only some one good enough to advise 
him to do so. 

As I entered my own room, to make preparations for my departure, I could 
not help thinking over all the evente thus crowded into the spaee of a few 
hours. My sudden possession of wealth— my prospects at CaHonby slall un- 
decided—my scrape at the Salon— my late interview with Miss Bingham, in 
vrhidi I had oaiy stopped short of a proposal to marry, were ahnost suffident 

q2 
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to occapy any reasonable mind ; and so I was begimung to snspect, whssa tlie 
waiter informed me that the oommissaire of police was in waiting below^ and 
wished to speak to me. Affecting some surprise at the request, which I at 
once perceived the object o( I desired him to be introduced. I was qtute 
correct in my guess. The information of my being concerned in the afiEair at 
the Salon had been communicated to the authorities, and the commissaire had 
orders to obtain bail for my appearance at the Tribunal de Justice, on that 
day week, or commit me at once to prison. The commissaire politely gave 
me till evening to procure the required bail, satisfying himself that he could 
adopt measures to prevent my escape, and took his leave. He had scarcely 
gone when Mr. Edward Bingham was announced— the reason for this visit I 
could not so easily divine ; but I had little time allowed for my conjectures, 
as the same instant a very smart, dapper little gentleman presented himself, 
dressed in all the extravagance of Trench mode. His hair, which was per- 
mitted to curl upon his shoulders, was divided along the middle of the head; 
his mustachios were slightly upturned and carefully waxed, and his small 
chin-tuft or Henri-Quatre most gracefully pointed; he wore three most hap- 
pily contrasting coloured waistcoats, and spurs of glittering brass. His visit 
was of scarcely five minutes' duration; but was evidently the opening: of a 
breaching battery by the Bingham family in all form— the object of which I 
could at least guess at. 

My embarrassments were not destined to end here ; for scarcely had I re- 
turned Mr. Bingham's eighth salutation at the end of the staircase, when 
another individual presented himself before me. This figure was in every 
respect the opposite of my last visitor. Although framed perfectly upon the 
late Parisian school of dandyism, his, however, was the "Ecole militaire." 
Le Capitaine Eugene de Joncourt, for so he introduced himself, was a portly 
personage of about five-and-thirty or forty years of age, with that mixture of 
bonhomie and ferocity in his features which the soldiers of Napoleon's army 
either affected or possessed naturally. His features, which were handsome, 
and the expression of which was pleasing, were, as it seemed, perverted, by 
the warlike turn of a most terrific pair of whiskers and mustachios, from 
their naturally good-humoured bent ; and the practised frown and quick turn 
of his dark eye were evidently only the acquired advantages of his military 
career; a handsome mouth, with singular regular and good teeth, took much 
away from the stem look of the upper part of his face, and contributed, vrith 
the aid of a most pleasing voice, to impress you in his favour; his dr^ss was 
a blue braided frock, decorated with the cordon of the Legion; but neither 
these, nor the cUnk of his long cavalry spurs, were necessary to convince you 
that the man was a soldier; besides that, there was that mixture of urbanity 
and aplomb in his manner, which showed him to be perfectly accustomed to 
the usages of the best society. 

" May I beg to know," said he, as he seated himself slowly, "if this card 
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contains your name and address P" handing me at the same moment one of 
my visiting cards. I immediately replied in the affirmatiye. 

" You are in the English service ?" 

'•Yes." 

''Then^ may I entreat your pardon for the trouble of these questions, and 
explain the reason of my visit ? I am the friend of Le Baron d'Haulpenne, 
'with whom you had the altercation last night at the Salon, and in whose 
name I have come to request the address of a friend on your part." 

'' Ho, ho," thought I, " the baron is then the stout gentleman that I pum- 
melled so unmercifaUy near the window ; but how came he by my card P and 
besides, in a row of that kind, I am not aware how far the matter can be> con- 
ceived to go farther than what happens at the moment." These were the 
thoughts of a second of time, and before I could reply, the captam resumed, 

"You seem to have forgotten the circumstance, and so» indeed; should I 
like to do ; but, unfortunately, D'Haulpenne says that you struck him with 
your walking-cane, so you know, under such a state of things, there is but 
one course." 

"But gently," added I, "I had no cane whatever last evening." 

" Oh ! I beg pardon," interrupted he ; " but my friend is most positive in 
his account, and describes the altercation as having continued from the Salon 
to the Street, when you struck him, and at the same time threw him your 
card. Two of your officers were also present; and although, as it appears . 
from your present forgetfulness, that the thing took place in the heat and a^ ^^ 
excitement of the moment, still " 

"But still," said I, catching up bis last words, "I never did strike the 
gentleman as you describe, never had any altercation in the street— and " 

"Is that your address P" said the frenchman, with a slight bow." 

"Yes, certainly it is." 

** Why, then," said he, with a mild curl of his upper lip, half smile, half 
derision-; — 

"Why, then, make yourself perfectly easy," I replied. "If any one has 
by an accident made use of my name, it shall not suffer by such a mistake. I 
shall be quite at your service the moment I can find out a friend to refer 
you to." 

I had much difficulty to utter these few words with a suitable degree of 
temper, so stung was I by tlie insolent demeanour of the Erenchman, whose 
coolness and urbanity seemed only to increase every moment. 

" Then I have the honour to salute you," said he, rising with great mildness 
in his voice ; "and shall take the liberty to leave my card for the information 
of your friend." 

So saying, he placed his card upon the table, " La Capitaine Eugene de 
Joncourt, Cuirassiers de la Garde." 

''I need not press upon Monsieur the value of despatch." 
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" I sfaaU notlov a moDMnl," stad I, as he datieied down the sbdra of ike 
hotel, with that perfect arnnggcriog wmuAaUmeB which your fonigner it ai^ 
ways an adept in ; and I returned to my room to mftditate upon my Bameraas 
embarrassments, and think over the difficulties which eyery moment wm can- 
tribiitiii^ to inomae the nmnber of. 

^ The iBdictment has certamly many counts," thoni^t L 

Imprimis : a hatf-implied, but folly eompidieiLded promifie to mansr a 
yonng lady, wjth whom, I confess, I only iateiid to jonnKgr this lifo-fn fur 
as Baden. 

Secondly : a charge of swindliiig^far nidi 1^ im^pntatian saoanis to — ai 
the Salon. 

Thirdly : another imacooimtable delay in joimng the Calkmbys> with wiiCMn 
I am erery hour in the risk of being "eompromis/' and, lastly, a dnel in per- 
speotlye with some confounded frenchnum, who ia at this Tcry moment prac- 
tising at a pistol gallery. 

Such were the heads of my reflections, and soeh the agreeable impiesakms 
my visit to Paris was destined to open with ; how they were to he foikkwed 
up, remains to be told. 



CHAPTER XXX. 

C&FTAUr TBM7AIlIGCK*a A I>VJMTUK» > 



As the day was now waning apace, and I was still unprovided with any one 
who conld act as my second, I set out npon a search through the varioas 
large hotels in the neighbourhood, trusting that amid my numerous acquaint- 
ance I should be fortunate enough to find some of them at Paris. With a 
most anxious eye I scanned the lists of arrivak at the usual baunts of my 
countrymen, in iiie Rue Rivoli and the Place Vendome, but without success ; 
there were long catalogues of "Milors," with their "couriers," &c., but not 
one name known to me in the number. 

I repaired to Galigtiani's Library, which, though crowded as ever with Eng- 
lish, did not present to me one familiar face* From thence I turned into the 
Palais Royal, and at last, completely jaded by walkings and sick from disa|>- 
pointment, I sat down upon a bench in the Tuileries Gardens. 

I had scarcely been there many miuutes when a gentleman accosted me in 
English, saying, " May I ask if this be your property P" showing, at the same 
time, a pocket-book which I had inadvertently dropped in pulling ont my 
handkerchief. Aa I thanked him for his attention, and was ahout to turn 
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stwfKjy I peraciTcd tkii he. oontixiiied to look very steadily at me. At length 
he said, 

" I think I am not mistaten; I have the pleasure to see Mr. LorreqneVy 
who may» perhaps, recolbot Byname, TievamonyO£1iLe43i!d. Thelaattiiae 
we mi^ was ai Malta." 

"Oh^Iifemembef perfeetly. Indeed, I should he vwy mugratrfol if I did 
not ; for to yonrkind offices there I am indebted for my life. You. must sioidy 
recoHeci the stseet row near the battery P'' 

''Yes ; Idiot was latto a brisk aSaa while it lasted; buVpn^y, how bni; 
haw you- been here P" 

" Merely a few days; and most anxious am I to leave as soon as possible ; 
for, independently of pressing reasons to wish myself elsewhere, I have had 
nothing but tcoubLe and worry since my arrival, and at this instant am in- 
voked in a dnel, without tibie slightest eaose that I can discover, and, what is 
stiU worse, without the aid gI a single friend to undertake the requisite nego- 
tiation for me." 

*' K my senriees eaa in any way assist ^" 

" Oh, my dear captain, this is really so great afarour that leannot aayhow 
mueb I thaxdc you." 

" Say nothing whatever, but rest etiute assured that I am completely at 
your disposal; fbr although we are not v^y old &iends» yet I have heard 
so mufih of you &om some of ours, that I feel aa if we had been long ac- 
quainted." 

This was an immense piece of good fortune to me ; for, of all the persons 
I knew, he was the most suited to aid me at this moment. In addition to a 
thorough knowledge c^ the Continent and its haluts, he spoke Ej^ench 
fluently, and, had been the most distinguished authority in the duello to a 
lai^ military acquaintance ; joining to a consummate tact and cleverness in 
bis diplomacy a temper that never permitted itself to be rufObed, and a moat 
unexceptionable reputation for courage. In a word, to have had Trevanion 
for your second was not only to have secured odds in your favour, but, still 
better, to have obtained the certainty that, let the affair take what turn it 
migbt, you were sure of coming out of it with credit. 

He was the only man I have ever met who had much mixed himsdf in 
transactions of this nature, and yet never, by any chance, had degenerated 
into the fire-eater; more quiet, unassuming manners it was impossible to 
meet with, and, in the various anecdotes I had heard of him, I had always 
traced a degree of forbearance that men of less known bravery might not 
have ventured to practise. At the same time, '.when once roused by anything 
like premeditated insult — or predetermined affront — he became almost ungo- 
vernable, and it would be safer *to beard the lion in his den than cross liis 
path. Among the many stories, and there were a great many current in his 
regiment concerning him, there was one so singuj|rly characteristic of the 
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man, that, as I haye passingly mentioned his name here, I may as well relate 
* it ; at the same tinve premising that, as it is well known, I may only be re- 
peating an often-heard tale to many of my readers. 

When the regiment to which Trevanion belonged became part of the army 
of occupation in Paris, he was leffc at Versailles, seriously ill from the effects 
of a sabre-wonnd he received at Waterloo, and from which his recovery at 
first was exceedingly doubtful. At the end of several weeks, however, he 
became out of danger, and was able to receive the visits of his brother 
officers, whenever they were fortunate enough to obtain a day's leave of ab- 
sence to run down and see him. From them he learnt that one of his 
oldest friends in the regiment had fallen in a duel, during the time of his 
illness, and that two other officers were dangerously wounded— one of whom 
was not expected to survive. When he inquired as to the reasons of these 
many disasters, he was informed that since the entrance of the allies into 
Paris, the French officers, boiling with rage and indignation at their recent 
defeat, and smarting under the hourly disgrace which the presence of their 
conquerors suggested, sought out, by every means in their power, opportuni- 
ties of insult; but always so artfully contrived as to render the opposite party 
the challenger, thus reserving to themselves the choice of the weapons. 
When, therefore, it \a borne in mind that the French are the most expert 
swordsmen in Europe, little doubt can exist as to the issue of these*combats ; 
and, in fact, scarcely a momiug passed without three or four English or 
Prussian officers being carried through theBarri^re de TEtoile, if not dead, 
at least seriously wounded, and condemned to carry with them through life 
the inflictions of a sanguinary and savage spirit of vengeance. 

While Trevanion listened to this sad recital— and scarcely did a day come 
without adding to the long catalogue of disasters— he at once perceived that 
the quiet deportment and unassuming demeanour which so strongly charac- 
terise the English officer were construed by their French opponents into evi- 
dences of want of courage, and saw that to so systematic a plan for slaughter 
no common remedy could be applied, and that some (r(»^ d'etat was absolutely 
necessary to put it down once and for ever. 

In the history of these sanguinary rencontres one name was continually re- 
curring, gener^y as the principal, sometimes the instigator of the quarrel. 
This was an officer of a chasseur regiment, who had the reputation of being 
the best swordsman iu the whole French army, and was no less distinguished 
for his " skill at fence" than his uncompromisiog hatred of the British, with 
whom alone, of all the allied forces, he was ever known to come in contact. 
So celebrated was the "Capitaine Auguste Gendemar" for his pursuits, that 
it was well known at that time in Parii^ that he was the president of a 
duelling club, associated for the express and avowed object of provoking to 
insult, and as certainly dooming to death, every English officer upon whom 
they could fasten a quafjbl. 
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The Caf6 PhilKdor, at that period in theRue Vivienne, was the rendezvous 
of this reputable faction, and here "le Capitaine" reigned supreme, receiring 
accounts of the various " affairs*' which were transacting — counselling and 
plotting for the future. His ascendancy among his countrymen was perfectly 
undisputed, and being possessed of great muscular strength, with that pecu- 
liar "farouche" exterior, without which courage is nothing in France, he was 
in every way calculated for the infamous leadership he assumed. 

It was, unfortunately, to this same caf6, being situated in what was called 
the English quarter, that the officers of the 43rd regiment were in the habit 
of resorting, totally unaware of the plots by which they were surrounded, and 
quite unsuspecting the tangled web of deliberate and cold-blooded assassina- 
tion in which they were involved, and here took place the quarrel, the result 
of which was the death of Trevauion's friend, a young officer of great pro- 
mise, and universally beloved in his regiment. 

As Trevanion listened to these accounts, his impatience became daily 
greater that his weak state should prevent his being among his brother 
officers, when his advice and assistance were so imperatively required, and 
where, amid aU the solicitude for his perfect recovery, he could not but per- 
ceive they ardently wished for his presence. 

The day at last arrived, and, restored to somethiug Hke his former self, 
Trevanion once more appeared in the mess-room of his regiment. Amid the 
many sincere and hearty congratulations on his recovered looks were not a 
few half-expressed hints that he should not go much out into the world, for 
some little time to come. To these friendly admonitions Trevanion replied by 
a good-humoured laugh, and a ready assurance that he understood the in- 
tended kindness, and felt in nc wise disposed to be invalided again. "In 
fact," said he, "I have come up here to enjoy life a little, not to risk it; but, 
among the sights of your gay capital, I must certainly have a peep at your 
famed captain, of whom I have heard too much not to feel an interest in 
him." 

Notwithstanding the many objections to this, made, with a view to delay 
his visit to the PhiUidor to a later perid, it was at length agreed that they 
should all repair to the caf6 that evening, but upon the express understanding 
that every cause of quarrel should be strictly avoided, and that their stay 
should be merely sufficient to satisfy Trevanion's curiosity as to the appear- 
ance of the renowned captain. 

It was rather before the usual hour of the caf6's filling, that a number of 
English officers, among whom was Trevanion, entered the " salon" of the 
"PhiUidor;" having determined not to attract any unusual attention, they 
broke into little knots and parties of threes and fours, and dispersed through 
the room, where they either sipped their coffee or played at dominoes, then, 
as now, the staple resource of a Prench caf^. 

The clock over the " comptoir" struck eight, and, *t the same instant, a 
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waiter made Iub ippeanmce, canTuig a small tai^ vhieh ke placed beside 
the file, and, hunng tiimmed a lamp, aod placed a large arm-eluur before it, 
waa about to withdraw, when Tcevaiuon, whose curiosity was roused by the 
singalarity oi these arrangements, determined upon asking kat whose comfort 
they were int«nded. The waiter stared for a moment at the qnestioiv wkh 
an air as if doubting the seriousness of him who pnt it, and at last replied— 
V Pour Monsienr le Capitaine, j> erois^" with a certain tone id signifieaBce 
i^Km the latter words. 

" Le Capitaine ! bat what captain?'' said be, carelessly; ''for I aa& a ca{)> 
tain, and that gentleman tiiere— and there;, too, is another,'* at the same in- 
stant throwing himself listlessly into the well-cnahioned ehaur, and stcetcbiBg 
out his legs at foil length upon the hearth. 

The look of horror which this quiet proceeding cm his part elicited from, the 
poor waiter, so astonished Trevanicm, that he eonld not help saying — " Is thex€ 
anything the matter with you» my Mend ? Are yon ill ?*' 

'' No> monaienc, not iU ; nothing the matter with m^ ^ bnt yo«, sir, ob, you, 
sir, pray come aw&y." 

**MeP^ said Trevanion— " me ! why, my good man, I was nenvr better i& 
my life; so now jnst bring me my coffee and the MomUuTy if yoabaFe it; 
there, don't stare that way, but do as I bid yon." 

There was something in the assured tone of these few words that either 
oyerawed or repressed every rising feeling of the waiter for his interrogator; 
for, silently handing his coffee and the newspaper, he left the room ; not^ 
however, withont bestowing a parting glance so foil of terror and dismay that 
onr friend waa obliged to smile at it. All this was the work of a few minutes, 
and not until the noise of new arrivals had attracted the attention of his 
brother officers, did they perceive where he had installed himself, and to what 
danger he was thns,. as they supposed, unwittingly exposed. 

In perfect misery at what they conceived their own fault, in not apprising 
him of the sacred character of that place, they stood silently looking at hfm a& 
he continued to sip his coffee, apparently unconscious of everything and 
person about him. 

It was now, however, too late for remonstrance ; for already several French 
officers had noticed the circumstance, and by their interekange of Looks and 
signs, openly evinced their satisfaction at it, and their dehght at the cata- 
strophe wliich seemed inevitable to the luckless Englishman, 

There was now a more than ordinary silence in the caf 6, which at aU time5 
was remarkable for the quiet and noiseless demeanour of its frequenters, 
when the door was flung . open by the ready waiter, and the Capitaine 
Anguste Gendemar entered. He was a large, squarely-built man, with u 
most savage expression of countenance, which a bushy beard and sha^y 
overhanging moustache served successfully to assist ; his eyes were shaded 
by deep, projecting bi^ws, and h>ng eyebrows slanting over them, and in- 
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oreasmg their kwik of pusrcing ahArpaieaa ; thcare was ia hm vliole air taaA 
deaneanoTir that oertaiii frexush air of swaggering hitllyism which ever 
remamed in those who, haying risen from the ranks, maintained the look of 
mflanly- defiance wluch gave their eadj- charaeter for eonrage its peculiar 
merit. 

To the friendly salutations of his comitrymen he returned the slightest and 
coldest acknowfedgment^ throwing a glance ol (Hsdain acou&d him as he 
wended his way to his accustomed place beside the fire; this he did with as 
much of noise and swagger as he coold ireJl oontnTe; his sabre and sabre- 
tasche donkingbeidBd, his spurs jangbng, and his heavy j^p^ made pmrposely 
heavier to draw upon him the Botice and attentsoiL he son^t for. Trevanion 
alone testified no oonaoioasBess of his entrance, and appeared totally en- 
grossed by the coInmBS of his, newspaper, from which he never lifted his eyes 
for an mstant. Le Gapxtame at length reached the fireplace, when, no sooner 
did he behold his accustomed seat in the possession of another^ than he abso- . 
lutely started back with surprise and anger. 

What might haro beexL h^ first impolse it is hard to say, for, as the blood 
mshed to his face and &irehead, he denched his hands firmly, and seemed for 
an instant, as he eyed the stranger, like a tiger about to spring upon its vic- 
tim ; this was but for a second, for turning rapidly round towards his &ienda, 
he gave them a look of peculiar meaniag, showing two rows of white teeth, with 
a giia which seeiEiicd to say, "I have taken my line;'' and hehad done so. He 
now ogcdered the waiter, in avoiee of thund^, to bring him a chair. This he took 
roughly from him, and placed, with a crash, upon the fiooo:, exactly opposite 
that of TrevaniooQ, and st^ so near as scareely to permit of his sitting down 
upon. it. The noisy vehemenee of this action at kst appeared to have roused 
Trevanion's attention, for he now, for the first tune, looked up from his 
paper, and quietly regarded Ms vU^vis, These ooidd not in the world be a 
stronger contrast to the bland look and courteous expression of Trevaoion's 
handsome features, than the savage soowlof the enraged iFreochmaD, in whose 
face the jstrong and ill-repinessed workings of passion were twitching and dis- 
torting ^very bneament and line ; indeed no words could ever convey half so 
forciblWas did that look, insult— open, palpable, deep, d^ecmined insult I 
fsaakm^ whose eyes had been, merely for a moment lifted from his paper, 
/M, and he appeared to take no notice whatev^ ci the extraordinary 
r of the Irenchmait, still less of the savage and insulting character of 
his J^oks. 

! Caygtaiitfr, hanng thus failed, to bring on the explanation he sought for, 

beeded to aceompliah it by other means ; for, taking the lamp, by the 

Lt of whidi Trevanion was stiU reading, he placed it at his side of the 

le, and at the same instant stretchLng across his arm, he plucked the news- 

[)er from his hand, giving at the same moment a gknce of triumph towards 

bystanders, as though he would say, " You see what he must submit to." 
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Words cannot describe tlie astonishment of the British officers, as they be- 
held Trevanion, under this gross and open insnlt, content himself by a slight 
smile and half bow, as if returning a courtesy, and then throw his eyes down- 
wards, as if engaged in deep thought, while the triumphant sneer of the 
French, at this miaccpuntable conduct, was absolutely maddening to them to 
endure. 

But their patience was destined to submit to stronger proof, for at this in- 
stant Le Capitaine stretched forth one enormous leg, cased in his massiye 
jack-boot, and with a crash deposited the heel upon the ,i6ot of their friend 
Treyanion. At length he is roused, thought they, for a sligkt flush of crimson 
flitted across his cheek, and his upper lip trembled with a quick spasmodic 
twitching ; but both these signs were over in a second, and his features were 
as cabn and unmoved as before, and his only appearance of consciousness of 
the affiront, was given by his drawing back his chair and placing his legs be- 
^ neath it, as if for protection. 

^ This last insult, and the tame forbearance with which it was submitted to, 
produced all their opposite effects upon the bystanders, and looks of ungo- 
vernable rage and derisive contempt were nnnmnoment interchanging; in- 
deed, were it not for the all-absorbing interest which the two great actors in 
the scene had concentrated upon themselves, the two parties must have come 
at once into open conflict. 

The clock of the caf6 struck nine, the hour at which Gendemar always re- 
tired, so calling to the waiter for his glass of brandy, he placed his newspaper 
upon the table, and putting both his elbows upon it, and his chin upon his 
hands, he stared full in Trevanion's face, with a look of the most derisive 
triumph, meant to crown the achievement of the evening. To this, as to all 
his former insults, Trevanion appeared still insensible, and merely regarded him 
with his never-changing half sniile ; the brandy arrived ; Le Capitaine toolc 
it in his hand, and with a nod of most insulting familiarity, saluted Trevafinion, 
adding with a loud voice, so as to be heard on every side — " A votre ejj^ooiage, 
Anghds." He had scarcely swallowed the liquor, when Trevanion roij-e slowly 
from his chair, displaying to the astonished gaze of the Frenchman V the im- 
mense proportions and gigantic &ame of a man well known as the ^ 
officer in the British army ; with one stride he was beside the chair ^if the 
Frenchman, and with the speed of lightning he seized his nose by one Ik 
while with the other he grasped his lower jaw, and, wrenching open his mputli 
/ with the strength of an ogre, he spat down his throat. 

So sudden was the movement, that before ten seconds had elapsed, all 1 
over, and the Frenchman rushed from the room, holding the fragments of 1 
jaw-bone (for it was fractured !), and followed by his countrymen, who, frfi 
that hour, deserted the Cafe Phillidor ; nor was thereover any mention of f 
famous captain during the stay of the regiment in Paris. 
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CHAPTER JXICJ, 

DIFFICULTIES. 

While we walked together towards Meurioe's, I explained to Trevanion 
the position in which I stood ; and having detailed, at full length, the row at 
the Salon, and the imprisonment of CVLeary, entreated his assistance in behalf 
of him, as well as to £ree me from some of my many embarrassments. 

It was strange enough— though at first so pre-occupied was I with other 
thoughts, that I paid but little attention to it — ^that no part of my eyentfol 
eyening seemed to make so strong an impression on him as my mention of 
having seen my cousin Guy, and heard from him of the death of my unde. 
At this portion of my story he smiled, with so much significance of meaning, 
that I could not help asking his reason. 

" It is always an unpleasant task, Mr. Lorrequer, to speak in any way, 
however delicately, in a tone of disparagement of a man's relative ; and there- 
fore, as we are not long enough acquainted '* 

"But pray," said I, "waive that consideration, and only remember the po- 
sition in which I now am. If you know anything of this business, I entreat 
you to tell me — I promise to take whatever you may be disposed to commu- 
nicate, in the same good part it is intended." 

"Well, then, I bdieve you are right ; but first, let me ask you, how do you 
know of your uncle's death ; for I have reason to doubt it P" 

" Prom Guy : he told me himself." 

" When did you see him, and where ?" 
, " Why, I have just told you ; I saw him last night at the Salon." 

" And you fcould not be mistaken ?" 

" Impossible ! Besides, he wrote to me a note which I received this morn- 
ings— here it is." 

" Hem— ha. Well, are you satisfied that it is his handwriting P" said Tre- 
vanion, as he perused the note slowly twice over. 

" Why, of course— but stop— you are right ; it is not his hand, nor do I 
know the writing, now that you direct my attention to it. But what can that 
mean P You, surely, do not suppose that I have mistaken any one for him ; 
for, independent of aU else, his knowledge of my family, and my uncle's affiairs, 
would quite disprove that." 

Pi " This is really a complex affiur," said Trevaaion, musingly. ''How long 
tbinay it be since you saw your cousin— before last night, I mean P" 
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" Several years ; above six, certainly." 

" Oh, it is quite possible, then," said Trevanion, mtisingly; "do you know, 
Mr. Lorrequer, this affair seems moref puzzling to me than to you, and for 
this plain reason— I am disposed to think you never saw your cousin last 
night." 

" Why, coAfound it, there is one circumstance that I think may satisfy 
you on that head. You will not deny that I saw some one, who very much 
resembled him ; and certaiuly, as he lent me above three thousand francs to 
play with at the table, it looks rather more like his act than that of a perfect 
stranger/' 

** Have yoa. got the money P" asked Trevanion, drily. 

" Yes," said I ; " bat oertainly yoa are the most unbelieving of mortals, and 
I am quite happy tiiat I hare yet in my possession two of the billeis de bangue, 
for, I sap|)ose, witiKmt them, yon would scarcely credit me." I here opened 
my podsiei-book, and produced ihe notes. 

He took them, examined them attentively for an instant, held them between 
liim and the light, refolded them, and, having placed them in my pocket-book, 
said, " I thougiit as much— they are forgeries." 

" Hold !" said I ; "my cousin Guy, whatever wildjuess he may bave oom- 
• mitted, is yet totally incapable of " 

" I never said the contrary," replied Trevanion, in the same dry tone as 
before. 

" Then what can you mean, for I see no alternative between that and 
totally discrediting lie evidence of my senses ?" 

" Perhaps I can suggest a middle course," said Trevanion ; "lend me, 
therefore, a patient hearing for a few moments, and I may be able to throw 
some light upon this difficult matter. You may never have heard that there 
is, in this same city of Paris, a person so extremely like your cousin Guy, 
that his most intimate friends have daily mistaken one for the other, and this 
mistake has the more often been made, from the circumstances of their both 
being in the habit of frequenting the same class in society, where, knovring 
and walking with the same people, the difficulty of discriminating has been 
greatly increased. This individual, who has too many aliases for one to 
know which to particularise him by, is one of that numerous order of beings 
which a high state of civilisation is always engendering and throwing np on 
the surface of society; he is a man of low birth and mean connexions, but 
gifted with most taking manners and an unexceptionable address and appear- 
ance. These advantages, and the possession of apparently independent means, 
have opened to him the access to a certain set of people, who are weU known 
and well received in society, and obtained for him, what he prizes much more, 
the admission into several clubs where high play is carried on. In this mixed 
assemblage, whidi sporting habits and gambling (that grand leveller of all 
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distinetioiis) faaye brovght tog^hsr, tiiis mm. and yonr coomi Goy met be- 
qoently, azui, from the ccmstaat alkisian to the WDadecfai resembliaiee be- 
tween them, your eccentric consin, who, I must say, was never too select in 
bis acqu^ntances, frequently amused himself by practical jokes upon his 
friends, which served still more to nurtuie the intimacy between them ; and, 
from tMs habit, Mr« Dudley Morewood, for such is his istest patronymic, 
mast have enjoyed frequent opportunities of hearing raudi of your family and 
relations, a species of informotdon he never neglected, thongh at the moment 
it might appear not so immediately applicable to his purposes. Now, this 
man, who knows of every new Eng&h arrival in Paris, with as much certainty 
as the poHce itself, would at once be aware of your bdag here, and having 
lear&ed from Quy how little intercourse there had been of late years between 
you, would not let slip an opportunity of availiDg himself of the likeness, if 
anything could thereby turn to his profit." 

" Stop !" cried I; "you have dpeaed my eyes oompleteiy, for now i re- 
member that, as I continued to win last night, this man, who was playing 
hazard at another table, eonstantly borrowed from me, but aiways in gold, in- 
variably refusing 1^ bank-notes as too high for his game." 

" There his object was clear enough; for, besides obtaining four gold, he 
made you the means of disseminating his false bilkis de beM^ie" 

" So that I have been actually playing and winning upon this fellow's for- 
geries," said I; " and am perhaps at this very instant inesciibed in the 'livie 
noir* of the police as a most accomplished swindler; but whst could be the 
intention of his note this morning P" 

'' As to that," said Trevaoion, "it is hard to say ; one thing you may as- 
suredly rely upon—it is not an unnecessary epistle, whatever be its object ; 
he never wastes his powder when the game flies too h%h ; so we most only 
wait patiently for the unravehnent of his plans, satij^ed that we, at least, 
know something. What most surprises me is, his vo^turing, at preset, to 
appear in public ; for it is not above two montiis smoe an 'escapade* of his 
attracted so much attention in the play worid here, thwt he was obliged to 
leave, and it was supposed that he would never return to Paris." 

" One piece of good fortune there is at least," said I, " which, I cm safely 
say, rep^,yB me ior any and all the amioyance this unhappy affair may cause 
me ; it is, that my poor old uncle is stiU alive and welL Not all n^ antiGi- 
pated pleasures, in newly acquired wealth, oould have affi^rded me iks same 
gratification tliat this £Act does, for, althoi]^ never so mudi his fsvourite as 
my coudn, yet the sense of protection— the feeling of ccmfidenoe, which is in- 
separable from the degree of relationship between us— irtwading, aa he has 
ever done, in the light of a father to me, is infinitely more ^easuiuble tibacn 
the possession of riches, which must ever suggest to me the recollection of a 
kind friend lost to me for ever. But so many thoughts press on me — so 
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many effects of this affair are starmg me in the face— I really know not wMdi 
way to turn, nor can I even collect my ideas sufficiently to determine what is 
first to he done." 

" Leave all that to me," said Trevanion; "it is a tangled weh, hnt I think 
I can unravel it ; meanwhile, where does the captain reside P for, among all 
your pressing engagements, this affair with the Frenchman must come of 
first ; and for this reason, although you are not really obliged to give him sa- 
tisfaction, by his merely producing your card, and insisting that you are to be 
responsible for the misdeeds of any one who might show it as his own ad- 
dress, yet I look upon it as a most fortunate thing, while charges so heavy 
may be at this moment hanging over your head, as the proceedings of last 
night involve, that you have a public opportunity of meeting an antagonist in 
the field— thereby evincing no fear of publicity, nor any intention of abscond- 
ing ; for be assured that the police are at this moment in possession of what has 
occurred, and from the fracas which followed, are well disposed to regard the 
whole as a concerted scheme to seize upon the property of the bangtie^ a not 
uncommon wind-up here when luck fails. My advice is, therefore, meet the 
man at once; I shall take care that the Prefect is informed that you have been 
imposed upon by a person passing himself off as your relative, and enter bail 
for your appearance, whenever you are called upon ; that being done, we shall 
have time for a moment's respite to look around us, and consider the other 
bearings of this difficult business." 

"Here, then, is the card of address," said I; "Eugene de Joncourt, 
Capitaine de Cavalerie, No. 8, Chaussee d'Antin." 

" De Joncourt ! why, confound it, this is not so pleasant ; he is abont the 
best shot in Paris, and a very steady swordsman besides. I don't liko^this." 

" But you forget he is the friend, not the principal here." 

"The more good fortune yours," said Trevanion, drily; "forlacMbow- 
ledge I should not give much for your chance at twenty paces opposite his 
pistol; then, who is the other ?" 

" Le Baron d'Haulpenne," said I, " and his name is all that I know of 
him ; his very appearance is unknown to me." 

" I believe I am acquainted with him," said Trevanion ; " but here we are 
at Meurice's. Now I shall just write a few lines to a hgal friend, who will 
manage to liberate Mr. O'Leary, whose services we shall need— two persons 
are usual on each side in this country-^-and then, *' to business.' " 

The note written and despatched, Trevanion jumped intolMcab, and set 
out for the Chauss6e d'Antin ; leaving me to^ thihk over, as well as T could, 
the mass of trouble and cwifusion in wMch twenty-four Jiours of life in Paris 
had involved me. 
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CHAPTER XXXn. 

EXPLANATION. 

It was past seven o'clock when Trevanion made his appearance, accompa- 
nied by O'Leary ; and having ia a few words informed me that a meeting was 
fixed for the following morning near St. Clou^ proposed that we should at 
once go to dinner at Very's, after which we shonld have plenty of time to 
discuss the various steps to be taken. As we were leaving the hotel for this 
purpose, a waiter requested of me to permit Mr. Meurice to speak a few 
words to me ; which, having agreed to, I entered the little bureau where this 
Czar of Hotels sits enthroned, and what was my surprise to learn the request 
he had to prefer was nothing less than that I would so far oblige him as to vacate 
the apartment I possessed in the hotel, adding that my compliance would 
confer upon him the power to accommodate a " Milord," who had written for 
apartments, and was coming with a large suite of servants, Suspecting that 
some rumour of the late affair at Frasdati's might have influenced my Mend 
Meurice in this unusual demand, I abruptly refused, and was about to turn 
away, when he, perhaps, guessing that I had not believed his statements, 
handed me an open letter, saying, "You see, sir, this is the letter; and, as I 
am so pressed for spare room, I must now refuse the writer." 

As my eye glanced at the writing, I started back with amazement to perceive 
it was in my cousin Guy's hand, requesting that apartments might be retained 
for Sir Guy Lorrequer, my unde, who was to arrive in Paris by the end of ihe 
week. If any doubt had remained on my mind as to the deception I had been 
duped by, this would completely have dispelled it, but I had long before been 
convinced of the trick, and only wondered how the false Guy— Mr. Dudley 
Morewood—had contrived to present himself to me so opportunely, and by 
what means, in so short a space of time, he had become acquainted with my 
personal appearance. 

As I mentioned this circumstance of the letter to Trevanion, he could not 
conceal ]h^ satisfaction at his sagacity in unravelling the mystery, while this 
new intemgence confirn^d the justness and accuracy of aU his explanations. 

As we walked along towaxds the Palais Royal, Trevanion endeavoured, not 
very successfully, to explain to my friend O'Leary the nature of the trick 
which had been practised, promising, at another time, some revelations con- 
cerning the accomplished individual who had planned it, which in boldness 
and daring eclipsed even this. ^ . 

Any one who in waking has had the confused memory of a dream in which 
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erents have been so mingled and mixed as to present no nnifonn narratiye, 
but only a mass of strange and incongruous occurrences, vdthout object or 
'Connexion, may form some notion of the state of restless excitement my brain 
suffered &om, as the many and conflicting ideas my late adventures suggested, 
presented themselyes to my mind in rapid sucq^sion. 

The iLare, the'noise, and the clatter of a I'rench caf6 are certainly not the 
agents most in request for ses^ring Tilkn to the dbjoyment qf his erring 
faculfees ; and, if' I felt addled and confused before, I hdd scarcely ^aassed the 
threshold of Y^iy'a when I became absolutely like cftie in a trance. The 
large salon was more than nsdally orowdiBi^ and it was with difficulty that we 
obtained a place at a taible ^lere some other English were seated, among 
whom I recognised my lately mads acquaintance, Mr. Edward Bingham. 

Excepting a cup ofcofiee, I had taken nothing the entire, day, and so com- 
pletely did my ansietii^ of differeaat Mids subdue idl appetite, that the most 
exquiiute viands of this ^tdl-known *' JRetteutreMf' did not in the least tempt 
me. The champagne alone had any attraction for me; and, seduced by the 
ley coldness of the wine,, I drank copiously. This was all that waa wanting 
to complete the maddening confusipn Of my^ brain, and the effect was instan- 
taneous ; the lights danced before my eyes ; the luistrea whirled round; and, as 
the scattered fragments of conversations on either »de met my ear, I w^is able 
to form some not very inaccurate conception of what insanity might be. 
Politics and literature, Mexican bonds and Noblet's legs, fdUs de perdreaux 
and the quarantine laws, the extreme gauche and the Mouletie, Yictor Hugo and 
JSouge et Noir, had formed a species (A grand ballet d* action in my fevered 
bcaip, and I was perfectly beside myself; occasionally, too, I would revert to 
my own. conceros^ although I was scarcely able to fallow up any train of 
thought for more than a^ few seconds together, and totally inadequate to dis- 
tinguish, the &lse from tha true. I continued to confound the counterfeit i 
with my oonsin^ and wonder how my poor uiwk, for whom I was about to put 
on the deepest monming, could possibly thinki of driving me out of my lodg^ 
ings. Of my duel for Idic morning I had the mx>st shadowy recollection, and 
could not perfectly comprehend whether it was O'Leary or myself was the 
principal, and, indeed^ oared but little. In this happy state of independent 
existence I must have passed a considerable time, and as my total sikoc^ 
when spoken to, or my irrelevant answers, appeared to. ha^e tired out my 
companions, they left me to the uninterrupted enjoyment of my own. pleasant 
imaginings* 

" Do you hear, Lorrequer," & last said Trevanion; "ai« yon asleep, my 
dear friend H This gentleman has been good enough to invite us to bTiftakfest ' 
to-morrow at St Cloud." 

I boked up, and was just able to recognise the well-trimmed mustachiqoS 
Mr. Edward Bingham, as he stood mumbling something before i|e. '^ SL 
Cloud—what of St. CkodP saidL. 
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" We lunre scnnetliiiig' in that cpiaiter tcMnorrow." 

•'Wlifitifiit^O'LeaiTP Can we go P" 

** Oh ! certainly. Our engagement is aa early ane.** 

** We ahall accept your polite invitation with pieaffore " 

Heoce he stooped over, and wldspered something in my ear ; what, I bannot 
say; but I know that my r^ly, now equally lost to me, produced a hearty fit 
of laughing to my two friends. 

My nert recollection is, finding myself in a crowded box at l^e theatre. It 
seems that O'Leary had acceded to- a proposal from seme of the other party 
to accompany them to the Forte St. Martin, where Mrs. Bmgham and her 
daughter had engaged a box. Amid all the confusion which troubleid 
thoughts and wine produced in me, I could not help perceiving a studied 
politeness and attention on the part of Mr. Edward Bingham towards me ; 
an^fmy first sobering reflection came, on finding thfit a place was reserved for 
me beside Miss Bingham, into which, by some contrivance I can in no wise 
explain, I found myself almost immediately installed. To all the excitements 
of champagne and punch, let the attraetions of a Prench ballet be added, and 
with a singularly pretty companion at your side, to whom you have already 
made sufficient advances to be aware that you are no longer indifferent to her, 
and I venture to predict that it is much more likely your conversation will 
iiudine to fihrting than political economy; and, moreover, that you make more 
progress during the performance of one single jm» (Hb deux upon the stage, 
than you have hitherto done in ten morning calls, with an unexceptionable 
whisker, and the best fitting gloves in Paris. Alas ! alas ! it is only the rich 
nuuL that -ever wins at rouge ei nair. The* weU-insured Indianian, with her 
cargo of millions, comes safe into port ; while the whole venture of some 
hardy veteran of the wave founders within sight of Ms native shore. So is 
it ever; where success would be all and everything, it never comes ; but only 
be indifferent or regar^ess, and fortune is at your feet, smng and imploring 
your acceptance of her favours. What would I not have given for one half of 
that solieitude now so kindly expressed in my &,vour by Miss Ingham, if 
syllabled by the lips of Lad^ ^ine Gallonby I How would my heart have 
throbbed for one light smile from one, while I ungratefully basked in the openly 
avowed preference of the other ! These were my first thoughts— what were 
the succeeding oneis ? 

" Me est tr^ft bien !'* said a Prencirwomani turning round in the box next 
to us, and directing at the same momcait the eyes of a mustachioed hero upon 
my fair companion. 

What a turn to my thoughts did this unexpected ejaculation give rise to f 
I now began to consider her more attentively, and certainly concurred folly 
iu the Prenchwoman*s verdict. I had never seen her look ludf so well before - 
The great fEmlt in her features, which were most classically regular, lay in the 
monotony and unifonn eharacter of their expression* Now this was quite 

• »2 
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clianged. Her cheek vbs sliglitly flushed, and her eyes more brilliant than 
ever ; while her slightly parted lips gave a degree of speaking earnestness to 
her expression, that made her perfectly beautiful. 

Whether it was from this cause I camiot say, but I certainly never felt so 
suddenly decided in my life from one course to its very opposite, as I now 
did to pay attention to my loyely companion. And here, I fear, I must ac- 
knowledge, in the honesty of these confessional details, that vanity had also 
its share in the decision. To be the admitted and preferred suitor of the 
prettiest woman in company, is generally a strong inducement to fall despe- 
rately in love with her, independently of other temptations for so doing. 

How far my successes tallied with my good intentions in this respect, I 
cannot now say. I only remember, that more than once CyLeary whispered 
to me something like a caution of some sort or other ; but Emily's encourag- 
ing smiles Snd still more encouraging speeches, had far more effect upon me 
than ail the eloquence of the united service, had it been engaged in my behalf, 
would have effected. Mrs. Bingham, too— who, to do her justice, seemed 
but little cognisant of our proceedings — ^fix)m time to time evinced that 
species of motherly satisfaction which very young men rejoice much in, and 
' older ones are considerably alarmed at. 

The play over, O'Leary charged himself with the protection of madam, 
while I enveloped Emily in her shawl, and drew her arm within my own. 
What my hand had to do with hers I know not ; it remains one of the unex- 
plained difficulties of that eventful evening. I have, it is true, a hazy recol- 
lection of pressing some very taper and delicately-formed finger; and remem- 
ber, too, the pain I felt next morning on awaking, by the pressure of a too 
*tfeht ring, which had, by some strange accident, found its way to my finger, 
for which its size was but ill adapted. 

" You wiU join us at supper, I hope," said Mrs. Bingham, as Trevanion 
handed her to her carriage. "Mr. Lorrequer, Mr. CLeary, we shall expect 
you.'' 

I was about to promise to do so, when Trevanion suddenly interrupted 
me, saying that he had abeady accepted an invitation, which would, unfor- 
tunately, prevent us; and having hastily wished the ladies good night, hur- 
ried me away so abruptly, that I had not a moment given for even one parting 
look at the fair Emily. 

"Why, Trevanion," said I, "what invitation are you dreaming of P I, for 
one, should have been delighted to have gone home with the Binghams." 

" So I perceived," said Trevanion, gravely; "and it was for that precise 
reason I so firmly refused what, individually, I might have been most happy 
to accept." 

" Then, pray, have the goodness to explain ^" 

" It is easily done. You have already, in recounting your manifold embar- 
rassments, told me enough of these people, to let me see that they intend you 



HARRY LORREQUER. 245 

should marry among them; and, indeed^ yon have gone qnite far enough to 
encourage such an expectation. Your present excited state has led you suffi- 
ciently far this evening, and I could not answer for your not proposing in ill 
form before the supper was over; therefore, I had no other course open to 
me than positively to refuse Mrs. Bingham's invitation. But here we are 
now at the * Cadran Eouge ;' we shall have our lobster and a glass of Moselle, 
and then to bed, for we must not forget that we are to be at St. Cloud by 
seven." 

" Ah ! that is a good thought of yours about the lobster," said O'Leary ; 
*' and now, as you understand these matters, just order supper, and let us 
enjoy ourselves." 

With all the accustomed despatch of a restaurant, a most appetising little 
supper made its speedy appearance ; and although now perfectly divested of 
the high excitement which had hitherto possessed me, my spirits were excel- 
lent, and I never more relished our good fare and good fellowship. 

After a full bumper to the health of the fair Emily had been proposed and 
drained by all three, Trevanion again explained how much more serious diffi- 
culty would result from any false step in that quarter, than from all other 
scrapes collectively. 

This he represented so strongly, that for the first time I began to perceive 
the train of ill consequences that must inevitably result, and promised most 
faithfolly to be guided by any counsel he might feel disposed to give me. 

"Ah! what a pity," said O'Leary, "it is not my case. It's very Kttle 
trouble it would cost any one to break off a match for me, I had always a 
most peculiar talent for those things." 

"Indeed!" said Trep.nion. "Pray, may we know your secret? for, per- 
haps, ere long we may yave occasion for its employment." 

" TeU it, by all means," said I. 

" If I do," said O'Leary, "it will cost you a patient hearing; for my ex- 
periences are connected with two episodes in my early life, which, although 
not very amusing, are certainly instructive." 

" Oh ! by all means let us hear them," said Trevanion ; "for we have yet 
two bottles of Chambertin left, and must finish them ere we part." 

" Well, agreed," said O'Leary; "only, once for all, as what I am about to 
confide is strictly confidential, you tnust promise never even to allude to it 
hereafter in even the most remote manner, much less indulge in any un- 
seemly mirth at what I shall relate." 

Having pledged ourselves to secrecy and a becoming seriousness, O'Leary 
began his story as follows. 
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CHAPTER YYYTTT, 

MB. 0*LBABT'S FIBST LOVE. 

" It was during the TioeroyaLty of the late Bake of Bidunond 13tat the 
incidents I am about to mention took place. That was a few years since, and 
I was rather younger, and a little more particular about my dress thaoa at 
present." Here the little man threw a calm glance of sstis&ction upon his 
uncouth habiliments, that nearly made us forget our compact, and laugh out- 
right. ** Well, in those wild and headstrong days of youthM ardour, I feU 
in love— desperately in love— and as always is, I believe, the case with our 
early experiment's in that unfortunate passion, the object of my affection was 
in every way unsuited to me. ^he was a tall, dark-haired, dark-eyed maiden, 
-with a romantic imagination, and a kind of a half-crazed poetic fervour, that 
often made me fear for her intellect. Fm a short, rather fat — I was always 
given this wa/'-*-here he patted a waistcoat that would fit Daniel Lambert— 
*• happy-minded Kttle fellow, that liked my supper of oysters at the Pigeon- 
house, and my other creature-comforts, and hated everything that excited or 
put me out of my way, just as I would have hated a blister. Then, the devil 
would have it — for as certainly as marriages are made in heaven, flirtations 
have something to say to the other place-rthat I should fall most irretriev- 
ably in love with Lady Agnes Moreton. Slessmy soul, it absolutely puts me 
in a perspiration this hot day, just to think over all I went through on. her 
account ; for, strange to say, the more I appeared to prosper in her good 
graces, the more did she exact on my part; the pursuit was like Jacob's 
ladder— if it did lead to heaven it was certainly an awfully long journey, and 
very hard on one's legs. There was not an amusement she could think of, no 
matter how unsuited to my tastes or my abilities, that she did not immediately 
take a violent fancy to ; and then there was no escaping, and I was at once 
^obliged to go with the tide, and Heaven knows if it would not have carried 
me to my grave if it were not for the fortunate (I now call it) accident that 
broke off the affair for ever ! One time she took a fancy for yachting, and all 
the danglers about her — and she always had a cordon of them— young aides- 
de-camp of her father the general, and idle hussars, in danking sabretasches 
and most absurd mustachios— all approved of the taste, and so kept filling 
her mind with anecdotes of corsairs and smugglers, that at last nothing would 
satisfy her till I — Z", who always would rather have waited for low water, and 
waded the Liffey in all its black mud, than cross over in the ferry-boat, for 
fear of sickness— /was obliged to put an advertisement in the newspaper for 
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fciikmiiiiiui^wt, and, before thxee weeks, saw m^veilf owner of a oliiiker-biiilt 
schooner, of forty-eight tons, that by some mockery of fortune was called ' The 
Beligbt.' Iwiflh yon saw me, as yon might We done eyery moming for 
aixnit a moenth, as I fitood on the.Oiutom-hoiise qnay, giving orders for the 
ontfit of the little craft. At first, as she bobbed and pitdied with the flood- 
tdde, I nsed to be a little giddy and rather qnafanish, bat at het I learned to 
look on without my head reeling. Ibegan to &ney myself very mnch of a 
sailor, a delnsion considerably encouraged fay a hnge bine jacket and a sou'- 
wester, bo& of which, though it was inthe dog days, Agnes insbted upon my 
weaong, saying I bofced more like Dick Hattendok, who, I understood, was 
erne of her farountB heroes in Walter Scott. In fact, after she soggested 
iids, she and all her fpends oaQed me nothing bat 'Diik.^ 

'* WeQ, at last, after Heaven knows how many excuses on my part, and en- 
izeatiesfordelay, a day was appointed for our &stexcniBioiL IshaUaever 
£orget that d^— the entroe night befoce it I did not dose my eyes ; the 
skipper had told me, inihis confounded sei^jargon, that if the wind was in. one 
quarter we should have a short tossing sea ; and if in another, a long rolln^ 
swell ; and if ina third, a happy union of both— 4n fact, he made it out Ihat 
it eould not possibly Uow Tight, an oprmon I most hearti^ coincided in, and 
most devoutly did I pray for a calm, that would not permit of our stindng 
from our moorings, and thus mar our projected party of pleasure. My prayer 
was unheard, but my hopes rose on the other hand, for it blew trem^ously 
during the entire night, and although there was a lull towards moming, the 
sea» even in the river, was considerable. 

" I had just come to the conclusion that I was safe for this time, when the 
mate poked his head into the room and said, 

" ' Mr. Brail wishes to know, sir, if he'll bend the new mainsail to-day, as 
it's blowing rather fresh, and he thinks the spars light.' 

" 'Why, the devil take him, he Would not have us go out in ahurncane; 
surely. Pipes, we could not take out ladies to-day ?' 

" ' Oh, bless your heart, yes, sir ; it blows a bit to be sure, but she's agood 
sea-boaj;, and we can run for Arklow or the Hook, if it comes fresher.' 

'' '01)^ nonsense, there's no pleasure in that ; besides^ I'm sure they won't 
like it— the ladies won't venture, you'll see.' 

" ' Ay, sir, but they're all on board a'ready : there's eight ladies in the cabin, 
and six on deck, and as many hampers of victuals and as much crockery as ii 
we were a goin' to Madeira. Captain Gh:antham, sir, the soldier officer^ with 
the big beard, is a mixing punch in the grog-tub.' 

" 'From the consequences of this day I proclaim myself innocent,' said 
I, with a solemn voice, as I drew on my duck trousers, and prepared to set 
out. 

'' 'And the mainsail, sir/ said the mate, not understanding what I 
said. 
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" '1 care not which,' said I, doggedly; 'act or part in this mlM proceed- 
ing PU not take.' 

" • Ay, ay, sir,' said the stupid wretch ; 'then I'll say you're a coming, and 
ho may stretch the large canvas; for the skipper says he likes a wet jacket 
when he has gentlemen out.' . 

" Never did a victim put on a flame-coloured garment, the emblem of faie, 
and set out on the march of death, with a heavier heart than did I put on my 
pilot-coat that morning to join my Mends. 

" My last hope deserted me as I saw the little vessel lying beside the quay; 
for I continued to trust that in getting out from the dock some accident or 
mischance might occur to spoil our sport. But no ; there she lay, rolling and 
pitching in such a way that, even at anchor, they could not stand on the deck 
without holding. Amid the torrent of compliments for the perfection of all 
my arrangements, and innumerable sweet things on my taste in the decoration 
and fittiog up of my cabin, I scarcely felt myself afloat for some minutes, and 
we got under weigh amid a noise and uproar that absolutely prevented the 
possibility of reflection. 

'' Hitherto our destination had not been mentioned, and as all the party 
appealed to Lady Agnes, I could not be less gallant, and joined them in their 
request. 

" 'Well, then, what do you think of Lambay?' said she, looking at the 
same moment towards the skipper. 

" ' We can make it, my lady,' said the man ; ' but we'll have a roughiah 
sea of it, for there's a strong point of westward in the wind.' 

" * Then don't think of it,' said I. ' We have come out for pleasure, not to 
make our friends sick, or terrify them. It does very well for us men.' 

" 'There you are. Dirk, with your insolent sneers about women's nerves 
and female cowardice. Now, nothing but Lambay wiU content me— what say 
you, ladies P' 

" A general reply of approval met this speech, and it was carried by accla- 
mation. 

" ' Lambay then be it,' said I, with the voice of a man who, entreating to 
be shot, is informed that he cannot be afforded that pleasure, as his sentence 
is to be hanged. But I must hasten over these painful recollections. We 
dropped down the river, and soon left the lighthouse and its long pier behind 
us, the mast bendiog like a whip, and the sea boiling like barm over the lee 
gunwale. Still the spirit of our party only rose the lighter, and nothing but 
eulogies upon the trim and sailing of the craft resounded on all sides ; the din 
and buzz of the conversation went on only more loudly and less restrictedly 
than if the party had been on shore, and all, even myself, seemed happy, for 
up to this moment I had not been sea-sick, yet certain treacherous sensations, 
that alternately evinced themselves in my stomach and my head, warned me 
of what was in store for me. The word was now given to tack ; I was in tho 
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act of essaying a soft speech to Lady Agnes, when the confounded cry of 
' Beady about, starboard there, let go sheets and tacks, stand by, haul.' The 
vessel plunged head-foremost into the boiling sea^ which hissed on either 
bow ; the heavy boom swung ove;:, carrying my hat along with it — and almost 
my head too. The rest of the party, possibly better informed than myself, 
speedily changed their places to the opposite side of the boat, while I re- 
mained holding on, ^t, by the gunwale, till the sea rushing over what was 
now become the lee side, carried me head over heels into the shingle ballast 
in the waist. Lord, how they did laugh ! Agnes, too, who never before could 
get beyond a very faint smile, grew almost hysterical at my performance. As 
for me, I only wanted this to complete my long-threatened misfortune ; sea- 
sickness, in all its most miserable forms, set in upon me, and, ere half ain 
hour, I lay upon that heap of small stones, as indifferent to all around and 
about me as though I were dead. Oh, the long, dreary hours of that melan- 
choly day; it seemed like a year. They tacked and tacked, they wore— beat 
— and tacked again, the sea washing over me, and the ruffianly sailors 
trampling upon me without the slightest remorse, whenever they had any oc- 
casion to pass back or forward. From my long trance of suffering I was partly 
roused by the steward shaking my shoulder, saying, 

" 'The gentlemen wish to know, sir, if you*d like sum'at to eat, as they're 
a goin' to have a morsel ; we are getting into slack water now.' 

" * Where are we P' I replied, in a sepulchral voice. 

" ' Off the Hook, sir ; we have had a most splendid run, but I fear we'll 
catch it soon; there's some dirty weather to the westward.' 

" ' God grant it !' said I, piously, and in a low tone. 

" ' Did you say you'd have a bit to eat, sir P* 

" * No !— eat !— am I a cannibal ?— eat — go away— mark me, my good fellow, 
rU pay you your wages, if ever we get ashore; you'U never set another foot 
aboard with me.' 

" The man looked perfectly astounded as he moved away, and my thoughts 
were soon engrossed by the proceedings near me. The rattle of knives, and 
the jingling of plates and glasses, went on very briskly for some time, accom- 
panied by various pleasant observations of my guests, for such I judged 
them, from the mirth which ever followed them. At last I thought I heard 
my name, or at least what they pleased to use as its substitute, mentioned; 
I strained my ears to Usten, and learnt that they were pretending to plan a 
run over to Cowes, and see the regatta. This they discussed then, for about 
twenty minutes, in a very loud voice, purposely to see its effects upon me; 
but, as I was now aware of the trick, I gave no sign of any intelligence. 

" ' Poor Dirk,' said Grantham ; * I beKeve by this time he cares very little 
which way her head lies ; but here comes something better than all our dis- 
cussions. Lady Agnes, sit here— Miss Felham« here's a dry cushion for you 
—did you say a wing, Lady Mary ?' 
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" Nov began the crash Kid datter of dixmer; oiiaiiipagnie oca^ pofifpi]^, 
passes Tinging, and alliihat pecoHar admixfcizre of &Bcas and Ion whk& ac- 
oompaniefi a aorambled meal. How they did langb, and cat, ay, and dzink 
too. G.'s pimoh seemed to have its soeoeas, foe, tank as I-was, I oould per- 
oeire the roioes of the men grow gradnaUy londec, and diseovered thst two 
gentlemen who had been remariEably timid in the morning; and «caaroeiy 
opened their lips, weie now rather nproorionsly gnren, and one even poroposed 
to sing. 

*' ' If any man,' thought I, 'were to look for an instant at tiie littte«oeiienow 
enacting here, what a moral might he reap from it ; talk of the baae ingrati- 
tade of the world, yon cannot say too much of it. Who woold suppose that 
it was m^ boat these people were assembled in; that it was wiychiimnagne 
these people were drinking ; that m^ venison and ff^ pheasants were feeding 
those lips, which rarely spoke, except to raise a jest at my expense ?* iMy 
ohagrin increased my sickness, and my sickness redoubled n^ diagiin. 

" 'Mr. Brail,' said I, in a low whisper—* Mr. Brail.' 

" * Did you speak, sir P' said he, with about as mneh surprisein his numner 
as though he had been addressed by a corpse. 

" 'Mr. Brail,' said I, 'is there any danger here ?* 

** 'Lord love you, no, sir, she's walking Spanish, and the sea going down ; 
we shall have lovely weather, and they're all enjoying it, sir,— ^the ladiea.* 

" ' So I perceive,' said I, with a groan—' so I perceive ; but, Mr. Brail, 
ooold you do nothing— just to— to — startle them a little, I mean for fan only ? 
Just ship a heavy sea or two, I don't care for a little damage, Mr. Brail, and 
if it were to wash over the dinner service, and all the wine, I should not like 
it worse.* 

" ' Why, sir, you are getting quite funny ; the sickness is gaing." 

" 'No, Mr. Brail, worse thacn ever; my head is in two pieces, and my 
stomach in the back of my mouth ; but I should like you to do this — 00 J9st 
manage it, will you; and there's twenty pounds in my pocket-bo(^, you can 
have it ; there now, won't you oblige me ? And hark ye, Mr. Brail— if Ol^»- 
tain Grantham were to be washed over by mere accident it cannot be helped ; 
accidents are always occurring in boating parties. Qo now ; you know wbat I 
mean.' 

"*But, sir/begimhe. 

*' ' WeD, then, Mr. Brail,' you won*t— very well : now all I have to fwgr is 
this : that the moment I can find strength to do it, I'll stave out a plank; I'll 
scuttle the vessel, that's all; I have made up my mind, and look to your- 
selves now.' 

" Saying these words, I again threw myself npon the ballast, and, as the 
gay chorus of a drinking-song was wafted across me, prayed devoutly timt 
we might all go down to the bottom. The song over, I heard a har^ graff 
voice mixing with the more civilised tones of the party, and soon peroehFed 
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thai; Mr. Brail was Teconnting my proposal ainid the most uproanous shouts 
of Jangkter I ever listened io. Then followed a numher of pleasant snggentioiis 
for my fatnre management ; one proposing to have Ine t^d for mntkiy, and 
sentenced to a ducking over the side ; another, that I should be toEEed an 
-my baok, to which latter most himume noticm iSke Mr Agnes siLh8ar3)ed, 
averring that she was resolved lEpon my desemng my sobriquet of Diik Hat- 
teraick. My wrath was mow the master esven of deadly .niokneBB. I got 
upon my knees, and having in vain tiaed to reaoh my legs, I stmggled aft. 
In tins postore did I reach the qnaorter-^eck. What my intentian preds^ 
was in this esooxsion, I have no notion of now, but T hav^e -some very yagne 
idea^ that I meant to re-act the emrse of Kehama upcm the whote party. At 
last I mustered stiengthto rise ; but, abs ! I had scacoely xeached ihs stand- 
ing position, when a tremendous heel of the boat to one slide threw me in 
the gxmwale, and before I was able to reoeivcir my babmoe, a second lurch 
pitched me headlong into the sea. I have, thank God, bo farther recolhsctian 
of my miafortnnes. When 1 agam became conscious, I fomod myself wrapped 
up in a pikrt-ooat, while my dothes were drying. The vessel was at anchor 
m Wexford, my attached friends had started for town with post-hacses, 
leaving me no less cured of love than aquatics. 

" ' The Belighf passed over in a few days to some more fiivoured son of 
Neptune, and I Md my shame and my misfcirtunes by a year's tour on iiie 
Cantinent." 

*' Although liujknowledge," said Trevaman, "that hitherto I have reaped 
BO aid &om Mr. O'Leary's narrative, yet I think it is not witiboizt a moEaL" 

" Well, but," said I, "he has got another adventure to teH us ; we have 
quite time for it, so pa^ pass the wine and let us have it.'* 

" I have just £nished the Bm^grizndy/' said O'Leary, ^ and if you wiA ring 
for another flask, I have no objeotion to let you hear the story of my jeeood 
love.'' 



CBAPME XXXIV. 

3CB. O^LBABT^S SECOITD I^VE. 



" You may easily suppose," began Mr. O'Leary, "iiiat the unhappy termi- 
natiooi of my first passion served as a shield 1;o me for a long time against my 
unfortnnate tendencies towards the fair; and such was really the ease. I 
never spoke to a young lady for three years after, wi fe ont a teeling in my 
head, so associated in my mind was love and seanftiokness. However, at last, 
whatwill not time do P It was about four yearsfrom the date of «thk advair 
tuie, when I became so oblivious of my former failure as again to tem|ift v^ 
fortime ! My present choice, in *^ery way unblcB the last, was a gay, Ijfvely 
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girl, of great animal spirits, and a considerable turn for raillery, that spared 
no one ; the members of her own family were not even sacred in her eyes ; 
and her father, a reverend dean, as frequently figured among the ludicrous as 
his neighbours. 

' " The Evershams had been very old friends of a rich aunt of mizie, who 
never, by-the-by, had condescended to notice me till Imade their acquaint- 
ance ; but no sooner had I done so, than she sent for me, and gave me to 
understand that, in the event of my succeeding to the hand of Eanny Ever- 
sham, I should be her heir, and the possessor of about sixty thousand pounds. 
She did not stop here ; but by canvassing the dean in my favour, speedily 
put the matter on a most favourable footing, and in less than two months I 
was received as the accepted suitor of the fair Fanny, then one of the reign- 
ing belles of Dublin. 

" They lived at this time about three miles from town, in a very pretty 
country, where I used to pass all my mornings, and many of my eyenin^ too, 
in a state of happiness that 1 should have considered perfect, if it were not for 
two unhappy blots — one, the taste of my betrothed for laughing at her 
friends ; another, the diabolical propensity to talk politics of my intended 
father-in-law. To the former I could submit ; but with the latter, submission 
only made bad worse ; for he invariably drew up as I receded, drily observing 
that with men who had no avowed opinions, it was ill agreeing ; or that, 
with persons who kept their politics as a schoolboy does his pocket-money, 
never to spend, and always ready to change, it was unpleasant to dispute. 
Such taunts as these I submitted to as well as I might ; secretly resolving, 
that as I never knew the meaning of Whig and Tory, I'd contrive to spend 
my life, after marriage, out of the worthy dean's diocese. 

" Time wore on, and at length, to my most pressing solicitations, it was 
conceded that a day for our marriage should be appointed. Not even the 
unlucky termination of this my second love affair .can deprive me of the 
happy souvenir of the few weeks which were to intervene before our destined 
union. , 

*' The mornings were passed in ransacking all the shops where wedding 
finery could be procured— laces, blondes, velvets, and satins littered every 
comer of the deanery— and there was scarcely a carriage in a coachmaker's 
yard in the city that I had not sat and jumped in, to try the springs, by the 
special directions of Mrs. Eversham, who never ceased to impress me with 
the awful responsibility I was about to take upon me in marrying so great a 
prize as her daughter— a feeling I found very general among many of my 
friends at the Eildare-street Club. 

''Among the many indispensable purchases which I was to mskke, and 
about which Fanny expressed herself more than commonly anxious, was a 
saddle-horse for me. She was a great horsewoman, and hated riding with 
only a servant, and had given me to understand as much about half a 
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dozen times each day for the last fiye weeks. How shall I acknowledge it— 
equestrianism was never my forte. I had all my life considerable respect for 
the horse as an animal, pretty much as I regarded a lion or a tiger ; but as to 
any intention of mounting upon the back of one, and taking a ride, I should 
as soon have dreamed of taking an airing upon a giraffe; and as to the thought 
of buying, feeding, and maintaining such a beast at my own proper cost, I 
should just as soon have determined to purchase a pillory or a ducking-stool, 
by way of amusing m^ leisure hours. \ 

" However, Fanny was obstinate— whether she suspected anything or not 
I cannot say— but nothing seemed to turn her from her purpose; and al- 
though I pleaded a thousand things in delay, yet she each day grew more im- 
patient, and at last I saw that there was nothing for it but to submit. 

"When I arrived at this last and bold resolve, I could not help feeling that 
to possess a horse and not be able to mount him, was only deferring the ridi- 
cule; and as I had so often expressed thcdifficulty I felt in suiting myself as 
a cause of my delay, I could not possibly come forward with anything very 
objectionable, or I should be only the more laughed at. There was then but 
one course to take ; a fortnight still intervened before the day which was to 
make me happy, and I resolved to tajce lessons in riding during the interval, 
and by every endeavour in my power become, if possible, able to pass muster 
on the saddle before my bride. 

" Poor old Lalouette understood but little of the urgency of the case when 
I requested ids leave to take my lessons each morning at six o'clock, for I 
dared not absent myself during the day without exciting suspicion; and 
never, I will venture to assert, did knight-errant of old strive harder for the 
hand of his lady-love than did I during that weary fortnight. If a hippogriff 
had been the animal I bestrode, instead of being, as it was, an old wall-eyed 
grey, I could not have felt more misgivings at my temerity, or more proud of 
my achievement. In the first three days, the unaccustomed exercise proved 
so severe, that when I reached the deanery I could hardly move, and crossed 
the floor pretty much as a pair of compasses might be STQ)posed to do if per- 
forming that exploit. Nothing, however, could equal the kindness of my 
poor dear mother-in-law in embryo, and even the dean too. Fanny„ indeed, 
said nothing ; but I rather think she was disposed to giggle a little ; but my 
rheumatism, as it was called, was daily inquired after, and I was compelled 
to take some infernal stuff in my port wine at dinner that nearly made me 
sick at table. 

" *I am sure you walk too much,' said Fanny, with one of her knowing 
looks. 'Papa^ don't you think he ought to ride ? It would be much better 
for him.' 

" ' I do, my dear,' said the dean. ' But then, you see, he is so hard to be 
pleased in a horse. Tour old hunting days have spoiled you; but you must 
forget Melton and Grantham, and condescend to keep a hack.* 
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" 1 mast hare looked coofoundedlj foolish liere, for l^annj mgver took I^ 
efin off me, and oontmiied to lang^ m h^ own wicked way. 

" It was nowaboat the ninth or tenth daf of my pnrgatorial peilbnnsttes; 
and certainly if thene be any merit in fleshly mortiflcstions, tiiese reEgioiis 
eiOTciMia of mine idumld stand my part hereafter. A review had bee& an- 
nonnced in the Ph(eiiix Patk^ which Iknny had expressed herself most de- 
sirous to witness; and as the- dean would not permit her to go withaat a 
chaperon, I had no means of escape, and promised to eseort her. No sooner 
had I made this rash pledge, than I hastened to my c<mfldential Mend, La- 
lonette, and having imparted to him my entire secret, asked him in a solemn 
and imposing manner, ' Can I do it P' The old man shook his head dabioasly, 
looked gra;fe, and muttered at length, 'Mosch depend on de horse/ ' I know 
it— I know it— I feel it,' said I, eagerly; *then, where are we to find an 
animal that wOl carry me peaceably through this awful day— I care not for its 
price?' 

" * Yotre affaire ne sera pas trop ch^re,' said he. 

" * Why, how do you mean P said I. 

** He then proceeded to in&rm me that, by a singulady fortunate chonoe, 
thoe took place that day an anetion of ' cast horses,' as tfaey are termed, 
which had been used in the horse police force; imd that, from long riding, 
and training to stand fire, nothing could be more suitable than one of these; 
being both easy to ride, and not given to start at noise. 

" I could have almost hugged the old fellow for liis happy suggestion,, and 
waited with impatience for three o'clock to come, when we repaired togeith^ 
to Essex-bridge, at that time the place sheeted for these sales. 

" I was at flrst a little shodced at the look of ^e animals drawn up ; th^r 
were most miserably thin, most of them swelled in the legs^ few mthout sore 
backs, and not one eye, on an average, in every three; hut stall they were all 
high steppscs^ and caisried a great tail ' There's your " affiiire," ' said ib» old 
Frenchman,, as a long-legged, flddle-headed beast was led out ; tumiiig' out 
his fore-Legs so as- to fflidanger tiie nmn who walked beside him. 

" 'Yes, there's blood fi»r you,' said Ghariey Dyoer, seeing my eye fixed an 
the wretched beast ;, ' equal to fifteen stone with any fox-hounds ; safe in, all 
his paces, andwaixanted sound; except,' added he, in a whisper, 'a aiig^ 
spavin in both hind-legs, ring bone^ and a Ettle touched in the wind.' Here 
the animal gare an approving cou^. ' WiU any gentbman say fifty pounds 
to begin?' But no gentleman did. A hackney coachman, however, said five, 
and the sale was opened^ the beafft trotting up and down nearly ovear the 
bidders at every moment, and plunging on so, that it was impossible to know 
what was doing. 

" * Kaw ten — fifteen^ — six pounds — thank you, sir, — guineas.' ' Seven 
pQimds». said 1^ biddilig against myself not perceiving that I had spoken laat. 
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'Thank yoo, Mr. Moiiarty,' sud "Dyeer, tandag towazds an inTisible poE 
chaser supposed to be in the crowd—' thank y6u, mt, you'll not let a goocb 
one go in that way.' Every one here turned to find out the y&j knowxng? 
gentleman^ but he could nowhero be seen. 

"*Dycer resumed, * Seven ten for Mr. Moriarty. Going for seven tem-^a 
cruel sacnice— there's action for yon— playfd beast.' Bieoe tiie devil hod 
stumbled and nearly kiUed a basket-woman with two children. 
" ' Mg^' said I, witih a bud voice. 

" '"Eof^ pounds, quite absurd,' said Bycer, almost rudely; a 'charger like 
that for dl^ pounds— going for ti^t pounds — going — ^nothing above eight 
pounds— no reserve, gentlemen, you are aware of that. They are all, asit weie, 
his Majesty's stud— no reserve whatever— last time, eight pounds— gone.' 

" Amid a very hearty cheer from the mob — God knows ^wiy— 4jnt a Dublin 
mob alwaylt cheer,— I retomed, accompanied by a ragged fellow, leading my 
new purchase after me with a hay halter. ' What is the meaning of those 
letters ?' said I, pokting to avery conspicuous G. K, with sundry other enig- 
matical signs, burned upon the animal's hind-quarter. 

" ' Thaf s to show he was a po-lis,' said the fellow, with a grin; 'and whin 
ye ride with ladies, ye must turn the decoy side.' 

'^ The auspicious morning at last arrived ; and strange to- say, tiiat the first 
waking thought was of the unlucky day that ushered iu my yachting excur- 
sion four years before. Why this was so, I cannot pretend to guess ; there 
was but little analogy in the circumstances, at least so far as anytiiing had 
then gone. ' How is Marius P' said I, to my servant, as }ie op^ed my Gutters. 
Here let me mention that a friend of the Kildare-street Club had suggested 
this name fr<Hn the remarkably classic charact^ of my steed's countenance ; 
his nose, he assured me, was perfectly Eoman. 

** ' Marrus is doing finely, sir, barring his cough, and the thrifle that ails his 

hind-legs.' 

" * He'll carry me quietly, Simon, eh P 

"^ * Qoiietly. PU warrant he'll carry yon quietly, if thaf s alL* 

" Here was comfort ; for Simon had lived forty years as pantry boy with 

my mother, and knew a great deal about horses. I dressed myself, therefdre, 

in high spirits ; and if my pilot jacket and oil-skin cap in former days had half 

persuaded me that I was bom for marine achievements, certainly my cords 

and tops, that morning, went far to convince me that I must have onoe been 

a very keen sportsman somewhere, without knowing Jt. it was a delightful 

July day ihat I set out to join my friends, who having recruited a large party, 

were to rendezvous at the comer of Stephen's-green; iirither I proceeded in 

a certain ambling trot^ which I have often observed is a very fsvouiite paoe 

with timid horsemen, and gentlemen of the medical profession: I was hailed 

with a most hearty welcome by a krge party as I turned out of €b»ftan-street| 
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among whom I perceired severaliMends of Wsa Eyenham, and some yonng 
dragoon officers, not of my ad^naintance, but who appeared to know Fanny 
intimatelj, and were Lmghing heartily with her as I rode np. 

" I don't know if other men have experienced what I am about to mention 
or not; but certainly to i^e there is no more painful sensation than to find 
yourself among a number of well-mounted, well-equipped people, while the 
animal you yourself bestride seems only fit for the kennel. Every look that 
is cast at your unlucky steed — every whispered observation about you are so 
many thorns in your flesh, till at last you begin to feel that your appearance 
is for very little else than the amusement %nd mirth of the assembly ; and 
every time you rise in your stirrups you excite a laugL 

" * Where, for mercy's sake, did you find that creature ?' said Fanny, survey- 
ing Marius through a glass. 

" * Oh, him, eh ? Why, he is a handsome horse, if in condition — a diarger, 
you know— -that's his style.' 

*' ' Indeed,' lisped a young lancer, ' I should be devilish sorry to charge or be 
charged with him.' And here they all chuckled at this puppy's silly joke, 
and I drew up to repress further liberties. 

'" Is he anything of a fencer ?' said a joung country gentleman. 

'' 'To judge from his near eye, I should say much more of a boxer/ said 
another. 

" Here comlnenced a running fire of pleasantry at the expense of my poer 
steed; which, not content with attacking his physical, extended to his^aaiMial 
qualities. An old gentleman near me observing, ' that I ought not to have 
mounted him at all, seeing he was so deuced groggy !' to which I replied, by 
insinuating, that if others present were as free from the infiuence of ardent 
spirits, society would not be a sufferer; an observation that I flatter myself 
turned the mirth against the old fellow, for they all laughed for a quarter of 
an hour after. 

" Weil, at last we set out in a brisk trot, and, placed near Fanny, I 
speedily forgot all my annoyances in the prospect of figuring to advantage 
before her. When we reached College-green the leaders of the party sud- 
denly drew up, and we so9n found that the entire street opposite the Bank 
was filled with a dense mpkof people, who appeared to be swayed hither and 
thither, like some mighty.beast, as the individuals composing it were engaged 
in dose conflict. It was ^nothing more nor less than one of those almost 
weekly rows, which then took place between the students of the University 
and the townspeople, |md which rarely ended without serious consequences. 
The numb^s of people pressing on to the scene of action soon blocked up 
our retreat, and we found ourselves most unwilling spectators of the conflict. 
Political watchwords were loudly shouted by each party; an^ at last the stu- 
dents, who appeared to be yield^ to superior numbers, called out for the 
intervention of the police. The aid was nearer than they expected; for at 
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the same instant a body of moimted policemen, whose high hehnets rendered 
them sufficiently conspicuous, were seen trotting at a sharp pace down Dame- 
street. On they came with drawn sabres, led by a well-looking, gentleman- 
like personage in plain clothes, who dashed at once into the midst of the fray, 
issuing his orders, and pointing out to his followers to secure the ringleaders. 
Up to this moment I had been a most patient, and rather amused spectator, 
of what was doing. Now, however, my part was to commence, for at the 
word ' charge,' given in a harsh, deep voice by the sergeant of th& party, 
Marins, remembering his ancient instinct, pricked up his ears, cocked his tail, 
flung up both his hind legs till thdy nearly broke the provost's windows, and 
plunged into the thickest of the fray like a devil incarnate. 

" Self-preservation must be a strong instinct, for I well remember how 
little pam it cost me to see the people tumbling and rolling before and beneath 
me, while I continued to keep my seat. It was only the moment before and 
that immense mass were in man to man encounter; now, all the indignation 
of both parties seemed turned upon me ;^ brick-bats were loudly implored, 
and paving-stones begged to throw at my devoted head; the wild huntsman 
of the German romance never created half the terror, nor one-tenth of the 
mischief that I did in less than fifteen nunutes, for the ill-starred beast con- 
tinued twuiing and twisting like a serpent, plunging and kicking the entire 
time, and occasionally biting too; all which accomplishments I afterwards 
learned, however Kttle in request in civil life, are highly prized in the horse 
I police.- 

" Every new order of the sergeant was followed in his own fashion by 
Marius ; who very soon contrived to concentrate in my unhappy person all 
the interest of about fifteen hundred people. 

" * Secure that scoundrel,' said the magistrate, pointing with his finger 
towards me, as I rode over a respectable-looking old lady, with a grey muff. 
* Secure him. Cut him down.' 
" * Ah, devil's luck to him, if he do,' said a newsmonger with a broken shin. 
" On I went, however; and now, as the Fates would have it, instead of 
bearing me out of further danger, the confounded brute dashed onwards to 
where the magistrate was standing, surrounded by poKcemen. I thought I 
saw him change colour as I came on. I suppose my own looks were none of 
the pleasantest, for the worthy man evidently liked them not. Into the midst 
of them we plunged, upsetting a corporal, horse and all, and appearing as if 
bent upon reaching the alderman. ^ 

** ' Cut him down for Heaven's sake. WOl nobody shoot him ?' said he, with 
a voice trembling with fear and anger. 

" At these..Timpi|. a wretch lifted up his sabre, and made a cut at my head. 
I stooped sudd^y, aad-throwing myself from the saddle, seized the poor 
alderman roxmi tjfe heck, and we both came rolling to the ground together. 
So completely was he possessed with the notion tbat I meant to assassinate 
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him, that while I was endeaTonring to extricate myself from his grasp, lie 
continued to beg his life in the most heait-rendmg manner. 

" My story is now soon told. So eflSsctnally did they rescue the aldermsD 
from his danger, that they left; me insensible ; and I only came to myseil 
some days after by finding myself in the dock in Green-street, chai^d 
^th an indictment of nineteen counts ; the only word of truth of which 
lay in the preamble, for the 'devil inciting* me only, would ever have 
made me the owner of that infernal beast, the cause of all my misfortunes. 
I was so stupified from my beating, that I know little of the course of the 
proceedings. My friends told me afterwards that I had a narrow escape 
from transportation; but for the greatest influence exerted in my behalf I 
should certainly have passed the autumn in the agreeable recreation of 
pounding oyster shells or carding wool ; and it certainly must have gone 
hard with me, for stupified as X was, I remember the sensation in court, 
when the alderman made his appearance with a patch over his eye. The 
affecting admonition of the little judge — ^who, when passing sentence upon 
me, adverted to the former respectability of my life, and the rank of my 
relatives — actually made the galleries weep. 

" Four months in Newgate, and a fine to the king, then revrarded my 
taste for horse-exercise ; and it's no wonder if I prefer going on foot. 

"As to Miss Eversham, the following short note from the deaa con- 
cluded my hopes in that quarter. 

" *" Deanery, Wednesday mandng. 

" * Sir, — ^After the very distressing publicity to which your late conduct 
has exposed you-rthe so open avowal of political opinions, at raiiance 
with those (1 will say) of every gentleman — ^and the recorded sentence of a 
judge on the verdict of twelve of your countrymen — ^I should hope that 
you will not feel my present admonition necessary to inforin you that 
your visits at my house shall cease. 

"* The presents you made my daughter, when under our unfortunate 
ignorance of your real charactef, have been addressed to your hotel, and I 
am your most obedient, humble servant, 

"'OUVEE EVEBSHAX.' 

" Here ended my second affair ^par amours;^ and I freely confess to you 
that if I can only obtain a wife in a sea voyage, or a steeple-chase, I am 
likely to fulfil one great condition in modem advertising — * as having no 
incumbrance, nor any objection to travel.*" 

/ 



HARRY LORREQUER. 259 



CHAPTER XXXV. 

THE "DUEL. 

MB.(yLBAET Iiad scarcely concluded the narrative of Ids second adventure, 
when the grej light of the breaking day was seen faintly straggling through 
the half-closed cnrtains, and apprising ns of the lateness of the hour. 

" I think we shall just have time for one finishing flask of Ghambertin,'* 
said O'Leary, as he emptied the bottle into his glass. 

" I forbid the bans, for one," cried Trevanion. ** "We have all bad wine 
enough, considering what we haye before us this morning; and besides, 
you are not aware it is now past four o'clock. So gar9on— garden, there — 
how soundly the poor fellow sleeps — ^let us hare some cofTee, and then 
inquire if a carriage is in waiting at the comer of the K-ue Yivienne." 

The coffee made its appearance, very much, as it seemed, to Mr. CTLeary's 
chagrin, who, however, solaced himself by sundry " small glasses'* to correct 
the coldness of the wine he had drunk, and at length recovered his good 
humour. 

** Do you know, now," said he, after a short pause, in which we had all 
kept silence, "I think what we are about to do is the very ugliest way of 
finishing a pleasant evening. For my own part I like the wind-up we 
used to have in *01d Trinity^ formerly; when, after wringing off Mf a 
dozen knockers, breaking the lamps at the post-office, and getting out the 
fire engines of Werburgh's parish, we beat a few watchmen, and went 
peaceably to bed." 

**Well, not being an Irishman," said Trevanion, "Fm half disposed to 
think that even our present purpose is nearly as favourable to life and 
limb; but here comes my servant. Well, John, is all arranged, and the 
carriage ready f^ 

Having ascertained that the carriage was in waiting, and that the small 
box — ^brass-bound and Bramah-locked— reposed within, we paid our bill 
and departed. A cold, raw, misty-looking morning, with masses of dark, 
louring clouds overhead, and channels of dark and murky water beneath, 
were the pleasant prospects which met us as we issued forth from the Cafe. 
The lamps, which hung suspended midway across the street — we speak of 
some years since— creaked, with a low and plaintive sound, as they swung 
backwards and forwards in the wind. Not a footstep was heard in the 
street— nothing but the heavy patter of the rain as it fell ceaselessly upon 
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the broad pavement. It was, indeed, a most depressing and dispiriting ac- 
companiment to onr intended eibnrsion : and even O'Leary, who seemed to 
have but slight sympathy with external influences, felt it, for he spoke but 
little, and was scarcely ten minutes in the carriage till he was sound asleep. 
This was, I confess, a great relief to me ; for, however impressed I was, 
and to this hour am, with the many sterling qualities of my poor friend, yet, 
I acknowledge, that this was not precisely the time I should have cared for 
their exercise, and would have much preferred the companionship of a differ- 
ent order of person, even though less long acquainted with him. Trevanion 
was, of all others, the most suitable for this purpose; and I felt no 
embarrassment in opening my mind freely to him upon subjects which, 
but twenty-four hours previous, I could not have imparted to a brother. 

There is no such unlocker of the secrets of the heart as the possibly 
near approach of death. Indeed, I question if a great deal of the bitterness 
the thought of it inspires does not depend upon that very circumstance. 
The reflection that the long-treasured mystery of our lives (and who 
is there without some such ?) is about to become known, and the secret of 
our inmost heart laid bare, is in itself depressing. Not one kind word, nor 
one remembrancing adieu, to those we are to leave for ever, can be spoken 
or written, without calling up its own story of half-forgotten griefs or, still 
worse, at such a moment, of happiness never again to be partaken of. 

"I cannot explain why," said I to Trevanion, "but although, it has 
unfortunately been pretty often my lot to have gone out on occasions like 
this, both as principal and friend, yet never before did I feel so completely 
depressed and low-spirited — and never, in fact, did so many thoughts of 
regret arise before me for much of the past, and sorrow for the chance 
of abandoning the future " 

"I can understand," said Trevanion, interrupting*—"! have beard of 
your prospect in the Callonby family, and certainly, with such hopes, I can 
weU conceive how little one would be disposed to brook the slightest 
incident which could interfere with their accomplishment ; but, now that 
your cousin Guy's pretensions in that quarter are at an end, I suppose, 
from aU I have heard, that there can be no great obstacle to yours.** 

" Guy's pretensions at an end ! For Heaven's sake, tell me all you know 
of this affair — for up to this moment I am in utter ignorance of every- 
thing regarding his position among the Callonby family." 

"Unfortunately," replied Trevanion, "I know but little, but still 
that little is authentic — Guy himself having'' imparted the secret to a very 
intimate friend of mine. It appears^ then, that your cousin, having heard 
that the Callonbys had been very civil to you in Ireland, and made 
all manner of advances to you — had done so under the impression that you 
were the other nephew of Sir Guy, and consequenjtly the heir of a Iwrge 
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fortime^hat is, Gny himself— and tliat they had never discovered the 
mistake daring the time they resided in Lreland, when they not only 
permitted, but even encouraged the closest intimacy between yon and Lady 
Jaoe. Is so far true P" 

"I have long suspected it. Indeed in no other way I can account for 
the reception I met with from the Gallonbys. But is it possible that Lady 
Jane could have lent herself to any thing so unworthy '' 

"Pray hear me out," said Trevanion, who was evidently struck by 
the despondency of my voice and manner. " Guy having heard of their 
mistake, and auguring well to himself from this evidence of their dis- 
position, no sooner heard of their arrival in Paris, than he came over here 
and got introduced to them. Prom that time he scarcely ever left their 
house, except to accompany them into society, or to the theatres. It 
is said that with Lady Jane he made no progress. Her manner, at the be- 
ginuing cold and formal, became daily more so ; until, at last, he was half 
disposed to abandon the pursuit — ^in which, by the by, he has since 
confessed, ambitious views entered more than any affection for the lady — 
when the thought struck him to benefit by what he supposed at first to be 
the great bar to his success. He suddenly pretended to be only desirous 
of intimacy with Lady Jane, from having heard so much of her from you — 
affected to be greatly in your confidence— and, in fact, assumed the 
character of a friend cognizant of all your feelings and hopes, and ardently 
desiring, by every means in his power, to advance your interests '* 

" And was it thus he succeeded ?" I broke in. 

"'Twas thufi he endeavoured to succeed," said Trevanion. 

" Ah, with what success I but too well know," said I. " My uncle himself 
showed me a letter from Guy, in which he absolutely speaks of the affair as 
settled, and talks of Lacfy Jane as about to be his wife." 

" That may be all quite true ; but a little consideration of Guy's tactics 
will show what he intended ; for I find that he induced your uncle, by some 
representations of his, to make the most handsome proposals, with regard 
to the marriage, to tiie Gallonbys; and that, to make the story short, 
nothing but the decided refusaT'of Lady Jane, — ^who at length saw through 
his entire game, — ^prevented the match." 

"And then she did refuse him," said I, with iU-repressed exultation. 

" Of that there can be no doubt ; for independently of all the gossip and 
quizzing upon the subject, to which Guy was exposed in the coteries, he 
made .little secret of it himself— openly avowing that he did not consider a 
repulse a defeat, and that he resolved to sustam the siege as vigorously as 
ever." 

However interested I felt in all Trevanion was telling me, I could not 
help falling into a train of thinking over my first acquaintance with 
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the CallonbTs. There ait, {Msrhaps, but few thmgs more hnmiliating than 
the knowledge i^ any attention or consideratioa we have met with has 
been paid hb in mistake lor wotber ; and in the very proportion that tbey 
were prized before, are they detested when the truth is known to us. 

To all the depressing influeaees these thoughts suggested, came the 
heaiing balm that Lady Jane was true to me — ^that she, at least, however 
others might be biassed by worldly oonaiderations—that she eared for me-- 
for myself alone. My reader (alas ! for my charaeter for judgment) knows 
upon how little I founded the oouyiction; but I ha^e often, in these 
Confessions, ayowed my especial failing to be a great taste for ad£- 
deception; and here was a capital occasion for its indulgenoe. 

''We shall hare abundant tune to discuss this later on," said Trevanion, 
laying his hand upon my shoulder to rouse my wandering attention-— '' for 
now, I perceive, we have only eight minutes to spare/' 

As he spoke, a dragoon officer, in an undress, rode up to the window of 
the carriage, and looking steadily at our party for a few seconds, asked if 
we were " Metdeun le» AngkoB ;" and, abnost without waiting for reply, 
added, '' You had better not go any farther in your carriage, for the next 
turn ^ the road will bring you in sight of the viUage/' 

We aoeordin^y stopped the driver, and haying with some difficulty 
aroused O'Leary, got out upon the road. The stranger here gave his 
horse to a groom, and proceeded to guide us throu^ a coaii-field by a 
narrow path, with whose windixigs and crossings he appeared quite 
conversant. We at length reached the brow of a Kttle hUl, fsoni which an 
extended view of the country lay before us, showing the Seine winding its 
tranquil course between the richly tilled fields, dotted with many a pretty 
cottage. Turning abruptly &om this point, our guide led us, by a narrow 
and steep path, into a little glen, planted with poplars and willows. A small 
stream ran through this, and by the noise we soon detected jthat a mill was 
not far distant, which anol^er turning brought us at onee in &ont of. 

And here I cannot help dwelling upon the scene which met our view. 
In the porch of the little rural mill sat two gentlemen, one of whom I 
immediately recognised as \hp person who had waited upon me, and the 
other I rightly conjectured to be my adversary. Before them stood a small 
table, covered with a spotless napkio,. upon wbidi a breakfast equipage 
was spread—^ most inyiting melon and a long, slender-necked bottle, 
reposing in a Kttle ice-pail, forming part of the picture. My opponent was 
coolly enjoying his cigar — a half-finished cup of cofTee lay beode him — ^his 
fnend was occupied in examining the caps of the duellhig pistols, which 
were placed upon a chair. No sooner had we turned the angle which 
brought us in view, than they both rose, and taking off their hats with 
much eonxtesy, bade us good morning. 
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*' Mtf^ I offer you a cup of coffee ?" said Monsieur de Jonoonrt to me, as 
I came up, at the same time filling it out, and pushing over a little flask of 
Cognac towards me. 

A look from Trevanion decided my acceptance of the proffered civility, 
and I seated myself in the ehair beside the baron. Trevanion meanwhile 
had engaged my adversary in conversation along with the stranger, who had 
been oar guide, leaving O'Leary alone unoccupied, which, however, he did 
not long remain; for, although uninvited by tiie others, he seized a knife 
and fork, and commetnoed a vigorous attack upon a partridge pie near him ; 
and, with equal absence of ceremony, uncorked the champagne and fdled out 
a foaming goblet, neariy one-third of the whole bottle, addingT— 

"I think, Mr. Lorrequer, there^s nothing like showing them that we are 
just as cool and nncoaoeined as themselves." 

If I might judge &om the looks of the party, a happier mode of 
convi&ck^ them of our '^free and easy" feelings could not ^possibly have 
been discovered. From any mortification this proceeding nnght have 
caused late^ I was speedily relieved by Trevanion calling O'Leary to one 
side, while he explained to him that he must nominally act as second on the 
ground, as l^vanion, being a resident in Paris, migbt become liable to a 
prosecution, should anything serious arise, while O'Leary, as a mere passer 
through, could cross the country into Germany, and avoid all trouble. 

O'Leary at once acceded — ^perhaps the more readily because he expected 
to be allowed to return to his breakfast — but in this he soon found himself 
miataken, for the whole party now rose, and, preceded by the baron,, 
followed the course of the iittk stream* 

After about five minutes' walking, we found ourselves at the outlet of Hie 
glen, which was formed by a large stone quarry, making a species of am- 
phitheatre, with lofty walls of rugged granite, rising thirty or forty feet on 
either ade of us.. The ground was smooth and level as a boarded floor, and 
certainly to amateurs in these sort o f matters, presented a most perfect spot 
for a "meeting." " 

The stranger who had just joined us, could not help remarking our looks 
of satisfaction at the choice of the ground, and observed to me — 

''This is not the first affair that this little spot has witnessed ; and the 
' Mill of St. Cloud" is, I think, the yery best 'me^' about Paris.'' 

Treranion who, duxiag these few minutes, had been engaged with 
De Joncourt, now drew me aside. 

"Weil, Lorrequer, have you any recollection now of having seen your 
opponent before ? or can you make a guess at the source of all this P" 

'•Never till this instant," said I, "have I beheld him," as I looked^ 
towaids the tali, stoutly-built figure of my adversary, who was very 
leisurely detaching a cordon from his tightly fitting frock, doubtless to 
prevent its attracting my aim. 
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" "Well, never mind, I shall manage every thing properly. What can you 
do with the small sword, for they have rapiers at the mill P" 

" Nothing whatever ; I have not fenced since I was a boy." 

" No matter then, we*ll fight at a barnere, I know they're not prepared 
for that from EngUshmen ; so just step on one side now, and leave me to 
talk it over.'* 

As the limited nature of the ground did not permit me to retire to a 
distance, I became involuntarily aware of a dialogue, which even the serious- 
ness of the moment could scarcely keep me from laughing at, outright. 

It was necessary, for the sake of avoiding any possible legal difficulty in 
the result, that O'Leaiy should give his assent to every step of the arrange- 
ment ; and being almost totally ignorant of French, Q^evanion had not only 
to translate for him, but also to render in reply O'Leaiy's own comments or 
objeetions to the propositions of the others. 

" Then it is agreed>-we fight at a barnere** said Captain de Jonconrt. 

"What's that, Trevanion?" 

" We have agreed to place them at a barriere'* replied Trevanion. 

"That's strange," muttered CLeary to himself, who, knowing that the 
word meant a " turnpike," never supposed it had any other signification. 

" Vingt-quatre pas, n'est-ce-pas ?" said De Joncourt. 

" Too far," interposed Trevanion. 

"What does he say now ?" asked O'Leary. 

" Twenty-four paces for the distance." 

" X^enty-four of my teeth he means," said O'Leary, snapping his fingers. 
" What does he think of the length of Sackville-street ? Ask him that, 
will ye?" 

"What says Monsieur?" said the Frenchman. 

" He thinks the distance much too great." 

"He may be mistaken," said the Captain, half sneeringly. "My friend 
is * de la premiere force.' " 

" That must be something impudent, from your looks, Mr. Trevanion. 
Isn't it a thousand pities I can't speak French?" 

"What say you, then, to twelve paces ? Fire together, and two shots 
each, if the first fire be inconclusive," said Trevanion. 

"And if necessary," added the Frenchman, carelessly, "conclude with 
these"— touching the swords with his foot as he spoke. 

" The choice of the weapon lies with us, I opine," replied Trevanion. 
"We have already named pistols, and by them we shall decide this matter/' 

It was at length, after innumerable objections, agreed upon tliat we 
should be placed back to back, and, at a word given, each walk forward to 
a certain distance marked out by a stone, where we were to halt^ and at 
the signal " un," " deux," turn round and fire. 
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This, wliich is essentially a Ereneh invention in duelling, was perfectly 
new to me, but by no means so to Trevanion, who was folly aware of tbe im- 
mense consequence of not giving even a momentary opportunity for aim to 
my antagonist ; and in this mode of firing the most practised and deadly 
shot is liable to err — particularly if the signal be given quickly. 

While Trevanion and the Captain were measuring out the ground, a little 
circumstance which was enacted near me was certainly not over-calculated 
to strengthen my nerve. The stranger who had led us to the ground 
had begun to examine the pistols, and finding that one of them was loaded, 
turned towards my adversary, saying, " De Haultpenne, you have forgotten 
to draw the charge. Come let us see what vein you are in." At the same 
time, drawing off his large cavaby glove, he handed the pistol to his friend. 
"A double Napoleon you don't hit the thumb." 
'* Done,'* said the other, adjusting the weapon in his hand. 
The action was scarcely performed, when the better flung the glove into 
the air with all his force. My opponent raised his pistol, waited for an in- 
stant, till the glove, having attained its greatest height, turned to fall agisdn.' 
Then click went the trigger — the glove turned round and round half a dozen 
times, and feU about twenty yards off, and the thumb was found cut clearly 
off at the juncture with the Hand. 

This — which did not occupy half as long as I have spent in recounting 
it — ^was certainly a pleasant introduction to standing at fifteen yards from 
the principal actor ; and I should doubtless have felt it in all its force, had 
not my attention been drawn off by the ludicrous expression of grief 
in O'Leary's countenance, who evi^tly regarded me as already defunct. 

" Now, Lorrequer, we are ready," said /Trevanion, coming forward ; and 
then, lowering his voice, added, "All is in your favour; I have won the 
' word,' which I shall give the moment you halt. So turn and fire at once : 
be sure not to go too far round in the turn— that is the invariable error in 
this mode of firing : only, no hurry ! — ^be calm." 

*' Now, Messieurs," said De Joncourt, as he approached with his friend 
leaning upon his arm, and placed him in the spot allotted to him. 
Trevanion then took my arm, and placed me back to back to my antagonist. 
As I took up my ^und, it so chanced that my adversary's spur slightly 
grazed me, upon which he immediately turned round, and with the most 
engaging smile, b^ged a " thousand pardons," and hoped I was not hurt. 
O'Leaiy, who saw the incident, and guessed the action aright, called 
out — 
" Oh, the cold-blooded villain ! the devil a chance for you, Mr. Lorrequer." 
"Messieurs, your pistols," said i)e Joncourt, who, as he handed the 
weapons, and repeated once more the conditions of the combat, gave the 
word to march. 
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I now walked slowly forward to the place marked out by the stone ; but 
it seomed that I must hkye been in advance of my opponent^ for I re- 
meniber some seconds elapsed before Treranion coughed slightly^ and then 
with a dear, fall Toioe called out, '' JJn^ ''Jkux P^ I had scarcely turned 
myself half round, when my right arm was suddenly lifted up, as if by a 
gatyanic shooL My pistol jerked upwards, and exploded the same moment, 
and then dropped powerlessly from my hand, which I now felt was covered 
with warm blood from a wound near the elbow. From the acute but 
momentary pang this gave me, my attention was soon called off; for 
scarcely had my arm been struck, when a loud clattering noise to my 
left induced me to turn, and then, to my astonishment, I saw my friend 
O'Leary about twelve feet from the ground, hanging on by some a^ twigs 
that grew from the clefts of the granite. Fragments of broken rock were 
falling around him, and his own position momentarily threatened a downfal. 
He was aoroamingwith all his might; but what he said was entirely lost 
in the tdiouts of laught^ of Trovanion and the Erenchm|o, who oould ; 
scarcely stand with the immoderate exuberance of their mirth. 

I had ndt time to run to bis aid— which, although wounded, I Bhonld have 
don&-~when the branch he dung to, slowly yidded with his wdght, and the 
round, plump figure of my poor friend roUed over the little deft of rock, 
and, after a few faint struggles, came tumbling heavily down, and at last 
lay peaceably ui the deep heather at the bottom — ^his cries the whole time 
bdng loud enough to rise even above the vociferous laughter of the others. 

I now ran forward, as did Trevanion, when O'Leaiy, turning his eyes 
towards me, said, in the most piteous manner — 

"Mr. Lorrequer, I forgive you— here is my hand— bad luck to their 
French way of fighting, that's all— if s only good for killing one's friend 
I thought I was safe up thero, come what might." 

'' My dear O^Leary," said I, in an agony, which prevented my minHmg the 
laughing faces around me, ''surdy you don't mean to say that I have 
wounded yotf/" 

*' No, dear, not wounded, only killed me outright^through the larain it 
must be, from the torturo Tm suffering." 

The shout with which this speech was received, sufiSiciently aroused me ; 
while Trevanion, with a voice nearly choked with laughter, said — 

''Why, Lorrequer, did you not see that your*pirtol, on being struck, 
threw your ball high up on the quarry ; fortunatdy, however, about a foot 
and a half above Mr. O'Leary's head, whose most serious wounds are his 
scratched hands and bruised bones from his tumble." 

This explanation, which was perfectly satisfactory to me, was by no means 
so consoliag to poor O'Leary, who lay quite unconsdous to all around, 
moaning in the most melancholy manner. Some of the blood, which 
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oontmued to flow fast from my woxmd, having dropped upon his face, 
roused him a little — but only to increase his lamentation for his own 
destiny, which he believed was fast accomplishing. 

'* Through the sknll— <2leaa through the sknll— and preserving my senses 
to the last I Mr. Lorrequer, stoop down— it is a dying man asks you— 
don't refuse me a last request. There's neither luok nor grace, honor nor 
glory in suok a way of fighting — so just promise me you'll shoot that 
grinning baboon there, when he's going off the ground, since it's the fashion 
to fire at a mam with his back to you. Bring him down and I'll die easy." 
And with these words he dosed his eyes, an9 straightened out his legs — 
stretched his arm at either side, and arranged himself as much corpse 
fashion as the circumstances of the ground would permit — while I now freely 
participated in the mirth of the others, which, loud and boisterous as it was, 
never reached the ears of O'Leary. 

My arm had now become so painful, that I was obliged to ask Trevanion 
to assist me in getting off my coat. The surprise of the Erenchmen on 
learning that I was wounded was very considerable — O'Leary's catastrophe 
having exclusively engaged aU attention. My arm was now examined, 
when it was discovered that the ball had passed through froni one side to 
the other, without apparently touching the bone: the bullet aed the 
portion of my coat carried in by it both lay in my sleeve. The only serious 
consequence to be apprehended was the wound of the blood-vessel, which 
continued to pour forth blood unceasingly, and I was just surgeon enough 
to guess that an aiiery had been cut. 

Trevanion bound his handkerchief tightly across the wound, and assisted 
me to the high road, which, so sudden was the loss of blood, I reached with 
difficulty. During all these proceedings, nothing could be possibly more 
kind and considerate than the conduct of our opponents. All the bold and 
swaggering air which they had deemed the ''essentiel" before, at once fied, 
and in its place we found the most gentlemanlike attention and true 
politeness. 

As BOOH as I was enabled to speak upon the matter, I begged Trevanion 
to look to poor O'Leary, who still lay upon the ground in a state of perfect 
uuconsciou^ess. Captain de Joneourt, on hearing my wish, at once 
returned to the quarry, and, with the greoliest difficolty, persuarded my 
friend to rise and endeavour to walk, which at last he did atteaaoi^t, calling 
him to bear witness that it perhaps was the only case on record where a man 
wdth a bullet in his brain had made such an exertion. 

WiHk a view to my comfort and quiet, they put him into d'Haultpenne's 
csbb; and having undertaken to smid Dupuytren to me immediately on my 
reaching Paris, look their leave, and Trevanion and I set out homeward. 
Not all my exhauslion and debility — ^nor even the aeute pain I was 
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Biiffering, ooold prevent my iaughing at 0'Leary*8 adventure ; and it re- 
quired all Trevanion's prudence to prevent my indulging too far in my 
recollection of it. 

When Tnre reached Meuri(2e*s, I found Dupuytren in waiting, who im- 
mediately pronounced the main artery of the limh as wounded; and 
almost as instantaneously proceeded to pass a ligature round it. This pain- 
ful business being concluded, I was placed upon a sofa, and being plentifully 
supplied with lemonade, and enjoined to keep quiet, left to my own 
meditations, such as they were, till evening— Trevanion having taken upon 
him to apologize for our absence at Mrs. Bingham's dejeuner, and O'Leaiy 
being fast asleep in his own apartment. 



CHAPTER XXXVI. 

KABLT BECOLLECnOKS— A FIBST LOVE. 



I KNOW of no sensations so very nearly alike, as those felt on awaking 
after very sudden aud profuse loss of blood, and those resulting from a large 
dose of opium. The dizziness, the confusion, and the abstraction at first, 
gradually yielding, as the senses became clearer, to a vague and indistinct 
consciousness ; then, the strange mistiness, in which fact and fiction are 
wrapped up — ^the confounding of persons, and places, and times, not so as 
to embarrass and annoy— for the very debility you feel subdues all irri- 
tation—but rather to present a panoramic picture of odd and incongruous 
events more pleasing than otherwise. 

Of the circumstances by which I was thus brought to a sick couch, I had 
not even the most vague recollection — the faces and the dress of all those 1 
had lately seen were vividly before me ; but how, and for what purpose 
I knew not. Something in their kindness and attention had left an 
agreeable impression upon my mind, and without being able, or even attempt- 
ing to trace it, I felt happy in the thought. While thus the " hour before'* 
was dim and indistinct, the events of years past were vividly and brightly 
pictured before me; and strange, too, the more remote the period, the 
more did it seem palpable and present to my imagination. Eor so it is>, 
there is in memory a species of mental long-sightedness, which, thongli 
blind to the object close beside you, can reach the blue mountains and Ike 
starry skies, which lie full many a league away. Is this a malady P or is it 
rather a providential gift to alleviate the tedious hours of the sick-bed, and 
cheer the lonely sufferer, whose thoughts are his only realm P 
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My school-boy days, in all their holiday excitement ; the bank where I 
had culled the earliest cowslips of the year ; the clear but rapid stream, 
where days long I have watched the speckled trout, as tjhey swam peacefully 
beneath, or shook their bright fins in the gay sunshine; the gorgeous 
dragon-fly that played above the water, and dipped his bright wings in its 
ripple — they were aU before me. And then came the thought of school 
itself, with its little world of boyish cares and emulations; the early 
imbibed passion for success ; the ardent longing for superiority ; the high 
and swelling feeling of the heart, as home d(ew near, to think that I had gained 
the wished for prize — the object of many an hour's toil — the thought of 
many a long night's dream ; my father^s smile ; my mother's kiss ! Oh ! 
what a yery world of tender memory that one thought suggests ; for what 
are all our later successes in life — ^how bright soever our ^rtune be — 
compared with the early triumphs of our infancy? Where, among the 
jealous rivalry of some, the cold and half-wrung praise of oth^ the selflsh 
and unsympathising regard of all, shall we find anything to repay us for the 
swelling ecstasy of our young hearts, as those who have cradfied and loved 
us grow proud in our successes P For myself, a life that has failed in every 
prestige of those that prophesied favourably, years that have followed on 
each other only to blight the promise that kind and well-wishing friends 
foretold, leave but little to dwell upon, that can be reckoned as success. 
And yet, some moments I have jiad, which half seemed to realize my early 
dream of ambition, and rouse my spirit within me ; but what were they all 
compared to my boyish glories? what the passing excitement one's own 
heart inspires in its lonely and selfish solitude, when compared with that 
little world ef sympathy and love our early home teemed with, as, proud in 
some trifling distinction, we fell into a mother's arms, and heard our father's 
" God bless yon, boy ?" No, no ; the world has no requital for this. It is 
like the bright day-spring, which, as its glories gild the east, display 
before us a whole world of beauty and promise— blighted hopes have not 
withered, false friendships have not scathed, cold, selfish interest has not yet 
hardened our hearts, or dried up our affections, and we are indeed happy ; 
but equally like the burst of morning is it fleeting and short-lived: and 
equally so, too, does it pass away, never, never to return. 

Prom thoughts like these my mind wandered on to more advanced years, 
when, emerging from very boyhood, I half believed myself a man, and was 
fully convinced I was in love. 

Perhaps, after all, for the time it lasted—ten days, I think— it was the 
most sincere passion I ever felt. I had been spending some weeks at 
a small watering-place in Wales with some relatives of my mother. There 
were, as might be supposed, but few "distractions*' in such a place, save the 
scenery, and an occasional day's fishing in the little river of Dolgelly, which 
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ran near. In all these little rambles which the younger portion of the 
family made together, frequent mention was erer being inade of a visit firom 
a rery dear cousin, and to which all looked forward with the greatest 
eagerness — the elder ones of the party with a certain air (^ quiet pleasure, as 
though they knew more than they said, and the younger with all the diiid- 
ish exuberance of youthful delight. . Clara Mourtray seemed to be, from all 
I was hourly hearing, the very paragon and pattern of eveiything. If any 
one was praised for beauty, Clara was immediately pronounced much 
prettier-— did any one sing, ClanCs Toiee and taste were far superior. In 
our homeward walk, should the shadows of the dark hills fall with a 
picturesque effect upon the blue lake, some one was sure to say, *' Oh ! how 
Clara would like to sketch that." In short there was no charm nor ac- 
complishmAt ever the gift of woman, that Clara did not possess ; or, what 
amounted pretty much to the same thing, that my relatives did not implicitly 
give her credit for. The constantly recurring praises of the same person 
affect us always differently as we go on in life. In youth the prevailing 
sentiment is an ardent- desire to see the prodigy of whom we have heard so 
much — in after years, heartily to detest what houriy hurts our self-love by 
comparisons. We would take any steps to avoid meeting ^at we have in- 
wardly decreed to be a " bore.'* The former was my course ; and though 
my curiosity was certainly very great, I had made up my mind to as great 
a disappoiatment, and lulf wished for the loi^d arrival as a measa d 
criticising what' they could see no fault in. 

The wished-for evening at length came, and we all set out upon a walk to 
meet the carriage which was to bring the long-wished for Cliura among us. 
We had not walked above a mile when the eager eye of the foremost 
detected a cloud of dust upon the road at some distance ; and, after a few 
minutes more, four posters were seen coming along at a tremendous rate. 
The next moment she was making the tour of about% dozen nndey, aunts, 
cousins, and ''oousines;" none of whom, it appeared to me, felt anyfiecidLliBr 
desire to suTroider the hearty embrace to the next of1M»in sueeession. At 
last she came to me, when, perhaps, in the confusion of the moment, nor 
exactly remembering whether or not she had seen me before, she stood far 
a moment silent— a deep blu£^ mantling her lovely cheek — ^masaes of 
waving brown hair disordered and floating ufdn her shoulders — ^ber large 
and liquid blue eyes beaming upon me. On» htk was enough. I was 
deeply — irretrievably in love. 

" Our cou^ Harry — Harry Lorrequer — wild Harry, as we used to call 
him, Clara," said one of the girls introducing me. 

She held out her Hand, and said something with a smile. What^ I know 
not — ^nor can I tell how I replied ; but something absurd it must have bees. 
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for they all laughed heartilj, and the worthy papa himself tapped my 
shoulder jestingly, adding, 

** Never mind, Harry— you will do better one daj^ or I am much mistaken 
in you." 

Whether I was conscious that I had behayed foolishly or not, I cannot 
wen say ; but the whole of that night I thought orer plans immmerable how 
I should succeed in putting myself forward before " Cousin Clara," and 
ymdicating myself against any imputation of schoolboy mannezism that my 
first appearance might haye caused. 

The next day we remained at home. Clara was too much fatigued to walk 
out, and none of us would leave her. What a day of happiness that was ! 
I knew something of music, and could sing a second. Qara was delighted 
at this, for the others had not cultivated singing much. We therefore spent 
part of the morning in this way. Then, she produced her sketch-book, 
and I brought out mine, and we had a mutuid interchange of prisoners. 
What cutting out of leaves and detaching of rice-paper landscapes I Then, 
she came out upon the lawn to see my pony leap, and promised to ride him 
the following day. She patted the greyhoimds, and said Gipsy, which was 
mine, was the prettiest. In a word, before night fell Gkra had won my 
he£uH; in its every fibre, and I went to my room the very hi^iest of mortals. 
I need not chronicle my next three days-^to me the most glorious '' irou 
jourf^* of my life. Ckra had evidently singled me oat and prefenned me to 
all the rest. It was beside me she rode — upcm. m^f arm' fSae leaned in walk- 
ing—and, to fill me with delight unutterable, I oyerhescd her say to my 
uncle, '' Oh ! I doat upon dear Hany I And it is so pleasant, for I'm sure 
Mortimer will 6e so jealous." 

'' And who is Mortim^?" thought I ; **he is a newchaiacter in the piece, 
of whom we have seen nothing." 

I was not long in doubt upon this head, for that very day, at diimer, the 
identicfd Mortimer presented himself. He was a finei, dashing-looking, 
soldief-like fellow,- of about thirty^five, with a hesEvy moustache, and a 
bronzed cheek— rather grave in his manner, but still perfectly good^iatured, 
and when he smiled showing a most handsome set of regular teetL Clara 
seemed less pleased (I thought) at his oommg thou the others, and took 
pleasure in tormenting him by a thousand pettish and Mvolous ways, which 
I was sorry for, as I thoif^ht he did not like it ; and used to look half 
chidingly at her from time to time, but without any effect, for she just went 
on as before, and generally ended by taking my ana and saying* *' Come 
away, Harry ; you always are kind, and never look soiky. I can ^pree with 
yauJ*' These were delightful words for me to ^ten to, but I could not hear 
them without feeling for him, who eyiden% was pained by Clara's aivowed 
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preference for me ; and whose years— for I thought thirty-fiye at that time 
a little verging upon the patriarchal — entitled him to more respect. 

" Well," thought I, one evening, as this game had been carried rather 
farther than usual, " I hope she is content now, for certainly Mortimer is 
jealous ;" and the result proved it, for the whole of the following day he 
absented himself, and never came back till late in the evening. He had been, 
I found, from a chance observation I overheard, at the bishop's palace, and 
the bishop himself, I learned, was to breakfast with us in the morning. 

"Harry, I have a commission for you," said Clara, "You must get up 
very early to-morrow, and climb the Gader mountain, and bring me a grand 
bouquet of the blue xuid purple heath that I liked so much the last time I 
was there. Mind very early, for I intend to surprise the bishop to-morrow 
with my taste in a nosegay.'' 

The sun had scarcely risen as I sprang from my bed, and started upon mj 
errand. Oh ! the glorious beauty of that morning's walL As^I climbed the 
mountain, the deep mists lay upon all around, and except the path I was 
treading, nothing was visible; but befoje I. reached the top, the heavy 
masses of vapour were yielding to the influence of the sun ; and as they 
rolled from the valleys up the mountain sides, were every instant opening 
new glens and ravines beneath me^bright in all there verdure, and speckled 
with sheep, whose tingling bells reached me even where I stood. 

I counted above twenty lakes at different levels, below me ; some, brilli- 
ant, and shining like polished mirrors ; others, not less beautiful, dark and 
solemn with some mighty mountain shadow. As I looked landward, the 
mountains reared their huge crests, one above the other, to the farthest any 
eye could reach. Towards the opposite side, the calm and tranquil sea lay 
beneath me, bathed in the yellow gold of a rising sun ; a few ships were 
peacea]|}y lying at anchor in the bay ; and the only thing in motion was a 
row-boat, the heavy monotonous stroke of whose oars rose in the stillness 
of the morning air. Not a single habitation of man could I descry, nor any 
vestige of a human being, except that mass of something upon a rock far 
down beneath were one, and I think it must have been, for I saw a sheep- 
dog ever retumifig again and again to the same spot. 

My bouquet was gathered ; the gentian of the Alps, which is found 
here, also contributing its evidence to show where I had been to seek it, 
and I turned home. 

The family were at breakfast as I entered; at least so the servants said, 
for I only remembered then that the bishop was our guest, and that I could 
not present myself without some slight attention to my dreas. I hastened 
to my room, and scarcely had I finished, when one of my cousins, a little 
girl of eight years, came to the door and said, 

"Hany, come down, Clara wants you." 
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I rushed down stairs, and as I entered the breakfast parlour, stood still 
with surprise. The ladies were all dressed in white, and even my Kttle 
cousia wore a gala costume that almost amazed me. 

"My bouquet, Harry; I hope you have not forgotten it," said Clara, as 
I approached. 

I presented it at once, when she gaily and coquettishly held out her hand 
for me to kiss. This I did, my blood rushing to my face and temples the 
while, and almost depriving me of consciousness. 

*' Well, Clara, I am surprised at you," said Mortimer. " How can you 
treat the poor boy so P" 

I grew deadly pale at these words, and turning round, looked at the 
speaker full in the face. ''Poor fellow," thought I, " he is jealous, and I am 
really grieved for him ;" and turned again to Clara. 

*' Here it is— oh ! how handsome, papa," said one of the younger children, 
running eagerly to the window, as a very pretty open carriage with four 
horses drew up before the house. 

" The bishop has taste," I murmured to myself, scarcely deigning to give 
a second look at the equipage. 

Clara now left the room, but speedily returned— her dress changed, and 
shawled as if for a walk. What could all this mean ?— and the whispering, 
too, what is all that?— and why are they all so sad? — Clara has been 
weeping. 

" God bless you, my child — good-by," said my aunt, as she folded her in 
her arms for the third time. 

'' Good-by, ^od-by," I heard on every side. At length, approaching me, 
Clara took my hand, and said, 
" My poor Harry, so we are going to part. I am going to Italy." 
"To Italy, Clara? Oh, no— say no. Italy! I shall never dfee you 
again." 
"Won't you wear this ring for me, Harry ? It is an old favourite 

of yours— and when we meet again " 

" Oh ! dearest Clara," I said, " do not speak thus." 
" Good-by, my poor boy, good-by," said Clara, hurriedly ; and rushing out 
of the room, she was lifted by Mortimer into the carriage, who immediately 
jumping in after her, the whip cracked, the horses clattered, and all was out 
of sight in a second. 

"Why is she gone with him?" said I, reproachfully, turning towards 
my aunt. 
" Why, my dear, a very sufficient reason. She was married this morning." 
This was my first love ! 
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CHAPTER XXXVIL 



MusiKa over this boyish adventure^ I fell iiito a deep slumber, and tm 
awakening it took me some minutes before I eonld recal my senses 
sufficiently to know where I was. The whole face of things in my room was 
completely changed. Mowers had been put in the duna rases npon the 
tables— two handscmie lamps^ shaded with gauzes, stood upon the consoles—- 
illustrated bools, prints, and caricatures, were scattered about. A piano- 
forte had> also, by some witchcraft, insinuated itself into a recess near the 
sofa — a handsome little tea serrice, of old Dresden china^ graced a small 
marqueterie table — and a little piquet table stood most invitingly beside the 
fire. I had scarcely time to turn my eyes from one to the other of these new 
occupants, when. I heard the handle of my door gently torn, as if by some 
cautious hand, and immediately closed my eyes and feigned sleep. Through 
my half-shut lids I perceived the door opened. After a pause of about a 
second^ the skirt of a white muslin dress appeared—- then a pretty foot stole 
a little f arther^-and at last the slight and graceful figure €i Emily Bingham 
advanced noiselessly into the room. Eear had rendered her deadly pale ; but 
the efTect of her rich brown hair, braided plainly on either side of her cheek, 
suited so well the character of her features, I thought her far handsomer 
than ever. She came forward towards the table, and I now could perceive 
that she had something in her hand resembling a letter. This she placed 
near my hand—so near as almost to touch it. She Leaned «ver me — ^I felt 
her breath upon my brow, but never moved, ^t this instant, a tress of ho: 
hair, becomiog unfastened, fell over u^on my face. She started — ^the 
motion threw me off my guard, and I looked up. &he gave a faint, scarcelj 
audible shriek, and sank into the chair beside me. Recovering, however, 
upon the instant, she grasped the letter she had just laid down, and having 
crushed it between her fingers, threw it into the fire. This done— as if the 
effort had been too much for her strength — she again fell back upoa her seat, 
and looked so pale I ahnost thought she had fainted. 

Before I had time to speak, she rose once more; smd now h» face was 
bathed in blushes, her eyes swam with rising tears, and her lips trembled 
with emotion as she spoke. 

••-Oh, Mr. Loirequer, what will you — ^what can you think o^this P If you 

but knew ;'' and here she faltered and again grew pale, while "1^ with 

difficulty risxE^ from the sofa, took her hand, and led her to the chair 
beside it. 

"And may I not know ?" said I; "may I not know, my dear*'— I am 
not sure I did not say dearest — " Miss Bingham, when, perhaps, the know- 
ledge might make me the happiest of mortals P" 
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This was a pretty plunge as a sequel to my late resoktioiis. She bid her 
face between her hands, and sobbed for some seconds. 

''At least/' said I, ''as that letter was destmed for me but a few moments 
since, I trust that you will let me hear its contents." 

<^0h BO — ^not now-^not now," said she, entreatingly; and, rising at the 
same time, she turned to leave the room. I still held her hand, and pressed 
it within mine. I thought she returned the pressure, I leaned forward to 
catch her eye, when the door was opened hastily, and a most extraordinary 
figure presented itsdf . 

It was a short, fat man, yrith a pair of enormous mustachios, of a fiery 
red; huge bushy whiskers of the same cobur; a blue frook covered with 
braiding, and decorated with several crosses aud ribbons; tight pantaloons 
and Hessian boots, with long brass spurs^ He held a large gold-headed 
cane in his hand, aod looked about with an expression of very equivocal 
drollery, mingled with fear. 

"May I ask, sir/' said I, as this individual closed the door behind him, 
" may I ask the reason for this intrusion ?" 

** Oh, upoft my conscience, TYL do— I'm sttre to pass muster, now," said 
the well-known voice of Mr. O'Leary, whose pleasant features began to 
dilate amid the forest of red hair he was disguised in. ''But I see you 
are engaged," said he, with a sly look at Miss Bingham, whom he had not 
yet recognised; '• so I must contrive to hide myself elsewhere, I suppose." 
" It is Miss Bingham," said I, " who has been kind enough to come 
here with her maid, to bring me some flowers. Pray present my compli- 
ments to Mrs. !lMngham, and say how deeply I feel her kind attention." 

Emily rose at the instant, and recovering her self-possession at once, 
said, . ^ 

"You forget, Mr, Lorrequer, it is a secret from whom the flowers came ; 
at least mamma hoped to place them in your vases without your knowing. 
So pray don't speak of it— and I'm sure Mr. O'Leary will not tell." 

If Mr. O'Leary heard one word of this artful speedi I know not, but he 
certainly ptdd no attention to it, nor the speaker, who leffc the room without 
his appearing aware of it. 

•* Now that she is gone— for which Heaven be praised," said I to 
myself, — " let me see what this fellow can mean." 

As I turned from the door, I could scarcely avoid laughing aloud at the 
£gtire bdfore me. He stood opposite a large mirror, his hat on one side of 
Ids head, one arm in his breast, and the other extended, leaning' upon' his 
stiek ; a look of as much ferocity as such features conld accomplish had 
l3een assumed, and his whole attitude was a kind of caricature of a melo- 
dramatic hero.^in a German drama. 
" Why, O'Leary, what is all this ?" 

t9 
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" Hush, hush," said he, in a terrified whisper—** never mention that 
name again, till we are over the frontier." 

**Bnt, man, expkin — what do yon mean?" 

** Can't you guess P" said he, drily. 

** Impossible ; unless the affair at the Salon has induced you to take this 
disguise, I cannot conceive the reason." 

** 'Nothing farther from it, my dear friend ; much worse than that." 

" Out with it, then, at once." 

** She's come — she's here— in this very house— No. 29, above the 
entresol." 

*• Who is here, in No. 29, above the entresol P" 

** Who, but Mia, O'Leary herself. I was near saying, *Badluck to her.'" 

** And does she know you are here P" 

** That is what I can't exactly say," said he, "but she has had the Livre 
des Yoyageurs brought up to her room, and has been making rather un- 
pleasant inquiries for the proprietor of certain hieroglyphics beginning 
with 0, which have given me great alarm — ^the more, as all the waiters have 
been sent for in turn, and subjected to long examination by her. So I have 
lost no time, but> under the auspices of your friend Trevanion, have become 
the fascinating figure you find me, and am now Count O'Linski, a Pole 
of noble family, banished by the Eussian government, with a father in 
Siberia, and all that; and I hope, by the end of the week, to be able 
to cheat at ecarie, and deceive the very police itself." 

The idea of O'Leary's assuming such a metambrphosis was too absurd 
not to throw me into a hearty fit of laughing, in which the worthy €mi^rS 
indulged also. 

.*' But why not leave this at once," said I, ** if you are so much in dread 
of recognition P" 

** You forget the trial," added O'Leary. ** I must be here on the 18th, or 
all my bail is forfeited." 

** True — I had forgotten that. Well, now, joMX plans." - 

** Simply to keep very quiet here till the sSak of the tribunal is over, 
and then quit France at once. Meanwhile, Trevanion thinks that we may, 
by a bold stratagem, send Mrs. CLeary off on a wrong scent, and has 
requested Mrs. Bingham to contrive to make her acquaintance, and ask her 
to tea in her room, when she will see me, en Folonais, at a distance, you 
know — hear something of my melancholy destiny from Trevanion-^and 
leave the hotel quite sure she has no claim on me. Meanwhile, some 
others of the party are to mention incidentally having met Mr. O'Leary 
somewhere, or heard of his decease, or any pleasant little incident that 
may occur to them." 

•*The plan is excellent," said I, **for in all probability she may never 
come in your way again, if sent off on a good errand this time." 



HABBT LORREQUEB. 277 

" That's what I'm thinking," said O'Leary ; " and I am greatly disposed 
to let her hear that Tm with Belzoni in Egypt, with an engagement to spend 
the Christmas with the Dey of Algiers. That would give her a very pretty 
tour for the remainder of the year^ and show her the Pyramids. But, tell me 
fairly, am I a good Pole P" 
"Bather short," said I, "and a little too fat, perhaps." 
"That comes from the dash of the Tartar blood, nothing more; and my 
mother was a Fin," said he, "she'll never ask whether from the Blackwater 
or the Baltic. How I revel in the thought, that I may smoke in company 
without a breach of the unities. But I must go : there is a gentleman 
with a quinsy in No. 8, that gives me a lesson in Polish this morning. So 
good-by, and don't forget to be well enough to-night, for you must be 
present at my d^ut." 

O'Leary had scarcely gone, when my thoughts reverted to Emily 
Bingham. I was not such a coxcomb as to fancy her in love with me ; yet 
certainly there was something in the affair which looked not unlike it ; and 
though, by such a circumstance, every embarrassment which pressed upon 
me had become infinitely greater, I could not dissemble from myself a sense 
of pleasure at the thought. She was really a very pretty girl, and improved 
vastly upon acquaintance. " Les absents ont toujours tort " is the truest 
proverb in any language, and I felt it, in its fullest force, when Trevanion 
entered my room. 

"Well, Lorrequer," said he, "your time is not likely to hang heavily on 
your hands in Paris, if occupation will prevent it, for I find you are just now 
booked for a new scrape." 
" What can you mean?" said I, starting up. 

*' Why, O'Leary, who has been, since your iUneSs, the constant visitor at 
the Binghams— dining there every day, and spending his evenings— has 
just told me that the mamma is only waiting for the arrival of Sir Guy 
Lorrequer in.Paris to open the trenches in all form ; and from what she has 
heard of Sir Qyiy, she deems it most likely he will give her every aid and 
support to making you the husband of the fair Emily." 

" And^with good reason, too," said I ; "for if my uncle were only given 
to understand that I had once gone far in my attentions, nothing would in- 
duce him to break off the match. He was crossed in love himself when 
young, and has made a score of people miserable since, in the benevolent 
idea of marfcying them against every obstacle." 

** How very smart you have become," said Trevanion, taking a look round 

my room, and surveying in turn each of the new occupants; "you must 

certainly reckon upon seeing your fair friend here, or all this elegance 

is sadly wasted." 

This was the time to explain aU about Miss Bingham's visit ; and I did 
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BOj of muTM omitting any details wbioh might seem to me needkn, or 
inTolying myself in inconsistency. 

Trevanion listened patiently to the end — was silent for some moments- 
then added : 

" And you never saw the letter P" 

" Of course not. It was bomed before my eyes." 

"I think the aflWr looks very smons, I^rrequer. You may hare won 
this girl's affections. It matters little whether the mamma be a hackneyed 
match-maker, or the cousin a buUying duellist. If the girl have a heart, and 
that you have gained it — — " 

" Then I must marry, you would say.** 

" Exactly so — ^without the prompting of your worthy uncle ; I see no 
other course open to you without dishonour. My advice, therefore, is, 
ascertain — and that speedily— how far your attentions have been attended 
with the success you dread — and then decide at once. Are you able to get 
as far as Mrs. Bingham's room this morning ? If so, c(»ie along. I shall 
take all theJreUs of la di^re mamma off your hands, while you talk to tiie 
daughter ; and half an hour's courage and resolution will do it aQ.'* 

Having made the most effective toilet my means would permit, my ri^t 
arm in a sling, and my step trembling from weakness, I sallied forth wiili 
Trevanion to make love with as many fears for the result as the most bag- 
ful admirer ever experienced, when pressing his suit upon some haughtf 
belle— but for a far different reason. 



CHAPTER XXXYin. 

THB fSOPOAAXi. 



On reaching Mrs. Bingham's apartment, we found that she had just left 
home to wait upon Mrs. O'Leary, and consequently, that Miss Bingiiam was 
alone. Trevanion, therefore, having wished me a safe deliverance through 
my trying mission, shook my hand warmly, and departed. 

I stood for some minutes irresolutely, with my hand upon the lock of the 
door. To think that the next few moments may decide the fortune of one's 
after life is a sufficiently anxious thought ; but that your fate may be so 
decided, by compelling you to finish in sorrow what you have begun in folly, 
is still more insupportable. Such, then, was my condition. I had resolved 
within myself, if the result of this meeting should prove that I had won 
Miss Bingham's affections, to propose for her at once in all form, and make 
her my wife. If, on the other hand, I only found that she too had amused 
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hflEBelf WLth a fitde passing flirtation, "wtj then, I was afeesuui onoe more: 
but, on catechising myself a little closer, I discovered that I iras not indis- 
posed to make love de novo. 

With the speed of lightning, my mind ran over every passage of oor ao- 
qoauitance — our first meeting— our solitary walks— Ofixr daily, hourly asso- 
ciations— our travelling intimacy—- the adventure at Chantraine; tiiere was, 
it is true, nothing in all this which could establish the fact of wooing, but 
everything which should convince an old g^ «ider like myself that the young 
lady was " en. prise,'' and that I myself—- de^ite my really strong attach- 
ment elsewhere— was not entirdy scal^ss. 

"Yes,'' said I, half aloud, as I once moore reviewed the past, ''it is bat 
anoth^ chapter in my history in keeping with all the rest— -one step has 
ever led me to a second, and so on to a third; idiat with other men have 
passed for mere trifles, have ever with me become serious difficulties, and the 
false enthusiarai with which I evor follow any object in life, blinds me for 
the time, and mistaking aeal for inclination, I never fed how little my heart 
is interested in suooess, till ike fever of pursuit is over." 

These were pleasant thoughts for one about to throw himself at a pretty 
girPs feet, and pour out his "soul of love before her ;" 'hut that with me 
was the least part of it. Gurran, they say, usually picked up his facts in a 
case from the opposite counsd's statements ; I always relied f<u: my conduct 
in carrying on anything to the diance circumstances of the moment, and 
trusted to my animal spirits to give me an interest in whatever, for the time 
bdng, engi^ed me. 

I opened the docnr. liGss !Kngfaam was Bitting at a table, her head leaning 
upon her hands— some open letters which lay before her evidently so occu- 
pying her attention that my approach was unheard. On my addressing her, 
she turned round suddenly, and became at first deep scarlet, then pale as 
death : whUe, turning to the table, she hurriedly tluew hor letters into a 
drawer^ and motioned me to a place beside her. 

' After the first brief and oomm(m-plaoe inquiry for my healtii, and hopes 
for my speedy recovery, she became sileixt ; and I too, primed with topics 
imMimerable to discuss — ^knowing how short my time might prove before ' 
Mrs. Ingham's return — could not say a word. 

"I hope, Mr. Lorrequer," said she, at length, "timt yon have incurved so 
risk by leaving your room so early." 

"I have not," I replied; "but even were there a eertainty of it, the 
anxiety I laboured under to see and speak with you alone, would have over- 
come aU fears on that account. Since this unfortunate business has con- 
fined me to my chamber, I have done nothing but think over circumstaaoes 
which have at length so entirely taken possession of me, that I must, at any 
sacrifiee, have sought an opportunity to explain to you"— here Emily looked 
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down, and I continued-— "I need scarcely say what my feelings most long 
since Kave betrayed, that to have enjoyed the daily happiness of liyiog in 
your society, of estimating your worth, of feeling your fascinations, were 
not the means most in request for him, who knew, too well, how little he 
deserved, either by fortune or desert, to hope to make you his ; and yet, 
how little has prudence or caution to do with situations like this/' She did 
not guess the animus of this speech. " I felt all I have described ; and yet, 
and yet, I lingered on, prizing too dearly the happiness of the present hour, 
to risk it by any avowal of sentiments, which might have banished me from 
your presence for ever. If the alternation of these hopes and fears has 
proved too strong for my reason at last, I cannot help it; and this it is 
which now leads me to make this avowal to you." Emily turned her head 
away from me ; but her agitated manner showed how deeply my words had 
affected her; and I too, now that I had finished, felt that I had been 
" coming it rather strong" — though perhaps not very intelligibly. 

" I had hoped, Mr. Lorrequer," said she, at length — ^" I had hoped, I 
confess, to have had an opportunity of speaking with you." — ^Then, thought 
I, the game is over, and Bishop Luscombe is richer by ten pounds than 
I wish him. — "Something, I know not' what, in your manner, led me 
to . suspect that your affections might lean towards me : hints you have 
dropped, and, now and then, your chance allusions strengthened the belief, 
and I determined, at length, that no feeling of maidenly shame on mj 
part should endanger the happiness of either of us, and I resolved to 
see you : this was so difficult, that I wrote a letter, and that letter, which 
might have saved me all distressing explanation, I burned before you this 
morning." 

" But, why, dearest girl," — here was a plunge — " why, if the letter could 
remove any misconstruction, or could be the means of dispelling any doubt 
—why not have let me see it ?" 

"Hear me out," cried she, eagerly, and evidently not heeding my inter- 
ruption ; " I determined, if your affections were indeed—" A flood of tears 
here broke forth, and drowned her words ; her head sank between her hands, 
and she sobbed bitterly. 

" Corpo di Baccho 1" said I to myself, "it is all over with me ; the poor 
girl is evidently jealous, and her heart will break." 

" Dearest, dearest Enuly," said I, passing my arm round her, and ap- 
proaching my head close to hers, " if you think that any other love than 
yours could ever beat within this heart— that I could see you hourly before 
me— live beneath your snule, and gaze upon your beauty — and, still more 
than all— pardon the boldness of the thought— feel that I was not indiffe- 
rent to you ^" 

" Oh ! spare me this at least," said she, turning round her tearful eyes 
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upon me, and looking most bewitchinglj beautiful. "Have I then shown 
you this plainly P" 

'* Yes, dearest girl ! That instinct which tells us we are loved has spoken 
within me. And here in this beating heart " 

"Oh! say no more/* said she; "if I have, indeed, gained your affec- 
tions " 

"I/—ifjoxL have," said I, clasping her to my heart, while she continued 
to sob still violently, and I felt half disposed to blow my brains out for my 
success. However, there is something in love-making as in fox-hunting, 
which carries you along in spite of yourself; and I continued to pour forth 
whole rhapsodies of love that the Pastor Fido could not equal. 

"Enough," said sh&— "it is enough that you love me and that I have 
encouraged your so doing. But oh ! tell me once more, and think how 
much of future happiness may rest upon your answer — ^tell me, may not 
this be some passing attachment, which circumstances have created, and 
others may dispel? Say, might not absence, time, or another more 
worthy " 

This was certainly a very rigid cross-examination when I thought the 
trial was over ; and, not being exactly prepared for it, I felt no other mode 
of reply than pressing her taper fingers alternately to my lips, and muttering 
something that might pass for a declaration of love unalterable, but, to my 
own ears, resembled a lament on my folly. 

" She is mine now," thought I, "so we must e'en make the best of it ; 
and truly she is a very handsome gurl, though not a Lady Jane Callonby. 
The next step is the mamma ; but I do not anticipate much difficulty in 
that quarter." 

" Leave me now," said she, in a low and broken voice ; " but promise 
not to speak of this meeting to any one before we meet again. I have my 
reasons; believe me .they are sufficient ones, so promise me this before we 
part." 

Having readily given the pledge required, I again kissed her hand and 
bade fareweU, not a Httle puzzled the whole time at perceiving that ever 
since my declaration and acceptance Emily seemed anything but hapny, and 
evidently struggling against some secret feeling of which I knew nothing. 
" Yes," thought I, as I wended my way along the corridor, " the poor little 
girl is tremendously jealous, and I must have said many a thing during our 
intimacy to hurt her. However, that is all past and gone ; and now comes 
a new character for me : my next appearance wiU be in the part of the 
' happy husband."' 
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CHAPTER XXXIX. 

THOVGBIB UFOW XATBDIDOn- DT OESXBAZ., ASD IK XHB ABlCr ZH PABHOCLAB^ 
THE KHiaHT OF. KESBT AND BILLT MUGABE. 

" So," thought I, as I closed the door of my room l)dbi]id me, -^ I am ac- 
cepted — ^the die is cast which makes me a Benedict : yd; Heareai knows 
that never was a man less disposed to be over joyous at his good fortune 1" 
What a happy invention it were, if when adc^ting any road in life, we oonld 
only manage to forget that we had ever contemplated any other < It is the 
eternal looking back in this world that forms the staple of all om* misery; 
and we are but ill-requited for soch nnhaj^siness by the brightest anticipa- 
tions we can conjure up for 1^ fntore. How modbi of all that " past" was 
now to become a soonse of painful recdlectaon, and to how little of the 
future could I look forward with even hc^ ! 

Our weaknesses are much more constantly the spring of all our acBnoy- 
ances and troubles than even our vices. The one we hold in some sort of 
subjection : we are peifeetly slaves to the others. UMa thought came home 
most forcibly to my bosom, as I reflected upon the st^ which led me on 
imperceptibly to my present embarrassment. "Well, e'egfjim, now,** said 
I, drawing upon that bountiful source of consolation ever op«i to the man 
who mars his fortune — ^that " what is past can't be amended;" which piece 
of philosophy, as well as its twin brother, that '* all will be the same a 
hundred years hence,*' have been golden rules to me from my duldhood. 

The transition from one mode of life to another perfectly difierent has 
ever seemed to me a great trial of a man's moral courage ; besictes that the 
fact of quitting for ever any thing, no matter how insignificant or valueless, 
is always attended with painfol ^nsgivings. My bachelor life had its shaie 
of annoyances and disappointments, it is true ; but, upon the whole, it was 
a most happy one—and now I was about to surrender it for ever, not yield- 
ing to the impulse of affection and love for one without wh<Hn life were 
valueless to me, but merely a recompense for the indulgence of that fatal 
habit I had contracted of pursuing with eagerness every shadow that crossed 
my path. AH my early friends — all my vagrant fancies— fdl my day-dreams 
of the future I was now to surrender — far, what becomes of any man's 
bachelor friends when he is once married ? Where are Ms rambles in high 
and by-ways when he has a wife ? and what is left for anticipatio& aftet Itb 
wedding, except, perhaps, to speculate upon the arrangement of bis funeral? 
To a military man more than to any other these are serious thoughts. All 
the fascinations of an army life, in war or peace, lie in the daily, 4iOTirly 
associations with your brother officers — themomiDg cigar, the barrack- 
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square lomif^— the affcemoon ride— the game of billiards before dixmecr*- 
the mess (that perfection of dinner society)— the plans for the CTening^ 
the devilled kidnej at twelre— forming so manj pdiits of dq^nre whence 
yon sail ont npon your daily y<^^e through life. Ferms these, you haye 
that awful perversion of all that is natural— «n ofSeer's wife. She has been 
a beauty when young, had black eyes and high eomplexion, a good figure, 
rather indined to embonpomt, and a certain iq>ringine88 in her walk, and a 
jauntiness in her air, thiuk are ever sure attractions to a sub. in a;narehing 
regiment. She can play backgammon, and sing '^Di tantifalp^^^md, ^ 
an Irishwoman, is certain to be able to ride a steeple-chaae, and has an unde 
a lord, who {en parentheie) always turns out to be a creation madeby King 
James after his abdication. In conclusion, she breakfasts*^ jM^/^^09 — 
wears her shoes down at heel — calk every officer of tiie -tepxnent by his 
name— has a great taste for increasing his majesty's lieges, am delights in • 
London porter. To this genus of Yoow I have never ceased to entertain 
the most thrilling abhorrenoe ; and yet how often have I seen what appeared 
to be pretty and interesting girls fall into something of this sort ! and how 
often have I vowed any fate to myself rather than become the husband of a 
baggage-waggon wife ! 

Had ail my most sanguine hopes promised realising— had my suit with 
Lady Jane been favourable, I could scarcely have bade adieu to my bachelor 
life without a sigh. No prospect of future happiness can ever perfectly 
exclude ail regret at quitting oxur present state for ever. I am sure if I had 
been a caterpillar, it would have been with a heavy heart that I would have 
donned my wings as a butterfly. Now the metamorphosis was reversed: 
need it be wo|ulered if I were sad P 

So completely was I absorbed in my thoughts upon this matter, that I 
had not perceived the entrance of O'Leary and Trevanion, who, unaware of 
my being in the apartment, as I was stretched upon a sofa in a dark comer, 
drew their chairs towards the fire and began chatting. 

^^Do you know, Mr. Trevanion," said O'Leary, '' I am half afraid of this 
disguise of mine. I sometimes think I am not like a Pole ; and if she should 
discover me-^— " 

"No fear of that in the world; your costume is perfect, your beard 
unexceptionable. I could, perhaps, have desired a little less paunch.; but 

then '' 

" That comes of fretting, as Ealstaff says; and you must not forget that 
I am banished from my country.'' 

" Now, as to your conversation, I should advise you saying very little— 
not one word of English. You may, if you like, call in the assistance of 
Lish when hard jwcssed." 

'* I have my fears on that score. G^ere is no knowing where that nuigfat 
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iead to discovery. You know the story of the Kniglit of Kerry and Billy 
M'CabeP" 

" I fear I mnst confess my ignorance—I baye never heard of it.^ 

"Then maybe you never knew Giles DacksonP" 

"I have %ot tluit pleasure either." 

*'Lord bless me, how strange that is ! I thought he was better known 
than the Duke of Wellington or the travelling piper. Wcdl, I must tell you 
the story, for it has a moral, too— indeed, pveral morals ; but you'll find , 
that out for yourself. Well, it seems thai one day the Knight of Kerry 
was walking along the Strand in London,^killing an hour's time, till the 
House was done prayerd, and Hume tired of hearing himself speaking ; his 
eye was caught by an enormous picture displayed upon the wsdl of a house, 
representing a human figure covered with Ions dark hair, with huge nails 
upon his Imds, and a most fearful expression of face. At first the Knight 
thought it was Dr. Bowring ; but on coming nearer he heard a man with a 
scarlet livery and a cocked hat call out, * Walk in, ladies and gentlemen— 
the most vonderful curiosity ever exhibited — only one shilling — ^the vild 
man from Ghippoowango, in A&icay— -eats raw wittles without being 
cooked, and many other surprising and pleasing performances/ 

'* The Knight paid his money, and was admitted. At first the crowd pre- 
vented his seeing anything— for the place was fuU to suffocation, and the 
noise awful— for, besides the exclamations and applause of the audience, 
there were three barrel-organs, playing 'Hoine, sweet Home !' and ' Cherry 
Eipe,' and the wild man himself contributed his share to the uproar. At 
last, the Knight obtained, by dint of squeezing and some pushing, a place 
in the front, when, to his very great horror, he beheld a figure that far 
eclipsed the portrait without doors. 

" It was a man nearly naked, covered with long, shaggy hair, that grew 
even over his nose and cheek bones. He sprang about, sometimes on his 
feet, sometimes all-fours, but always uttering the most fearful yells, and 
glaring upon the crowd in a mamier that was really dangerous. The 
Knight did not feel exactly happy at the whole proceeding, and began 
heartily to wish himself back in the ' House,' even upon a committee of 
privileges, when, suddenly, the savage gave a more frantic scroam than 
before, and seized upon a morsel of raw beef, which a keeper extended to 
him upon a long fork, like a tandem whip— he was not safe, it appears, at 
close quarters ; — ^this he tore to pieces eagerly, and devoured in the most 
voracious manner, amid great clapping of hands, and other evidences of 
satisfaction from the audience. ' I'll go, now,' thought the Knight, ' for God 
knows whether, in his hungry moods, he might not fancy to condade his 
'dinner by a member of Parliament.' Just at this instant, some sounds struck 
upon his ear that surprised him not a little. He listened more attentivelv, 



HABBY LOBBEQTJEB. 285 

and conceive, if yon can, his amazement to find tliat, amid his most fearfnl 
cries and wild yells, the savage was talking Irish. Laugh if yon like, bnt 
it's truth I am telling you— nothing less than Irish. There he wa^, jump- 
ing four feet high in the air, eating his raw meat, pulling out his hair 
by handfuls, and, amid all this, cursing the whole company to his heart's 
content, in as good Irish as ever was heard in Tralee. Now, though the 
Knight had heard of red Jews and white Negroes, he had never happened 
to read any account of an AMcan Irishman ; so he listened very closely, 
and by degrees, not only the words were known to him, but the very voice 
was familiar. At length, something he heard left no further doubt uj^on his 
mind, and, turning to the savage, he addressed him in Irish, at the same 
time fixing a look of most scrutinising import upon him. 

** * Who are you, you scoundrel ?* said the Knight. 

" * Billy M'Cabe, your honour.' 

'' ' And what do you mean by playing off these tricks here, instead of 
earning your bread like an honest man?' 

" • Whisht !' said Billy, 'and keep the secret. Fm earning the rent for 
your honour. One must do many a queer thing that pays two pound ten an 
acre for bad laud.' 

" This was enough : the Knight wished Billy every success, and left him 
amid the vociferous applause of a well-satisfied audience. This adventure, 
it seems, has made the worthy Knight a great friend to the introduction of 
poor laws ; for, he remarks very truly, * more of Billy's countrymen might 
take a fancy to a savage life if the secret was found out.' " j 

It was impossible for me to preserve my incognito, as Mr. O'Leary con- 
cluded his story, and I was ob%ed to join in the mirth of Trevanion, who 
laughed loud and long as he finished it. 



CHAPTER XL. 

A BBMINISCBNOE. 



O'Leaut and Trevanion had scarcely left the room when the waiter 
entered with two letters— 'the one bore a German post-mark, and was in the 
well-known hand of Lady Callonby — ^the other in a writing with which I was 
no less familiar — ^that of Emily Bingham. 

Let any one who has been patient enough to follow me through these 
" Confessions," conceive my agitation at this moment. There lay my fate 
before me, coupled, in all likelihood, with a view of what it might have 
been under happier auspices — ^at least so in anticipation did I read the two 



V 



286 HABRT LORSEQUER. 

unopened epiatlea. Mj late interyiew with Missf Bingham left no doubt 
upon my mind that I had secared her affections; and acting in accordance 
with the counsel of Treyam(m» no less than my own sense of right, I re- 
sohed upon manying her, with what i»rospeet of happiness I dared xkot to 
think of! 

AJas 1 and alas ! there is no infatuation like the taste for flirtation — mere 
empty, yalneless, heartless flirtation. You hide the dice-box and the billiard 
queue, lest your son become a gambler— you put aside the Bacing Calendar, 
lest he imbibe a jockey predilection — but you never tremble at his 
fondness for white muslin and a satin slipper, far more dangerous tastes 
though they be, and infinitely more perilous to a man's peace and pro- 
sperity than all the ''Queens of trumps" that ever figured, whether on paste- 
board or the Doncaster ! *' Woman's my wakeness, yer honor," said an 
honest Patlauder, on being charged before the lord mayor with having foui 
wives living; and without having any such ''Algerine act" upon my con- 
science, I must, I fear, enter a somewhat similar plea for my downfallings, 
and avow in humble gratitude, that I have scarcely had a misfortune through 
life unattributable to them in one way or another. And this I say without 
any reference to country, dass, or complexion, '' black, brown, or fair;'' from 
my first step forth into life» a raw sub. in the gallant 4— th, to this same 
hour, I have no other avowal, no other confession to make. "Be always 
ready with the pistol," was the dying advice of an Irish statesman to his sons : 
mine, in a similar circumstance, would rather be *' Gardez^wms des/emmes" 
and more especially if they be Irish. 

Th«e is something almost treacherous m the fadHty with which an Irish 
girl receives your early attentions and appears to like them, that invariablj 
turns a young fellow^s head very long before he has any prospect of touching 
Aer heart. She thinks it so natural to be made love to, that there is neither 
any affected coyness nor any agitated surprise. She listens to your declara- 
tion of love as quietly as the chief justice would to one of law, and refers 
the decision to a packed jury of her relatives, who rarely recommend you to 
mercy. Love and fighting, too, are so intimately united in Ireland, that a 
courtship rarely progresses without at least one exchange of shots between 
some of the parties concerned. My first twenty-four hours in DuWin is so 
pleasantly characteristic of this, that I may as well rekte it here, while the 
subject is before us; besides, as these "Confessions'^ are intended as 
warnings and guides to youth, I may convey a useful lesson, showing why a 
man should not "make love in the dark." 

It was upon a raw, cold, drizzling morning in February, 18 — , that our 
regiment landed on the North-wall from Liverpool, whence we had been 
hurriedly ordered to repress some riots and disturbances then agitating 
Dublin. 

We marched to the Royal Barracks, our band playing Patrick's Day, to 
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the yery ocmsideraUe admizatioa (A aa naked a peculation as ever loved 
music. The — ^th Bngoona were afc the same time quartered there — bright 
pkaiant, jovial fdhnra, who soon gave us to understand that the troubles 
weie OTer before we arrived, and that the great citj authorities were now 
returning thanks fw their preservation from, fire and sword by a series of 
entertainments of the most costly, but somewhat ineongruous, kind— the 
company being scarce less mixed than the dishes. Peers and play-actors, 
judges and gBoloB^ archbishops, tailors, attorneys, ropemakers and apothe- 
caries, all uniting in the festive delight of good feeding, and drinking the 
"glorious memory^'— -but of whom half the company knew not, only 
surmising '* it was something agin the Papists." Your may smile, but these 
were pleasant times, and I scarcely care to go back there since they were 
changed. But to return. The — ^th had just received an invitation to a 
ball, to be given by the high sheriff, and to which they most considerately 
said we should also be, invited. This negotiation was so well managed, that 
before noon we all received our cards from a green-liveried youth, mounted 
upcm a very emaciated pony— -the whole turn-out not auguring flatteringly 
of the high sheriff's taste in equipage. 

We dined with %e »th, and, as customary before going to an evening 
party, took the ^ other bottle'' of claret that lies beyond the frontier of 
prudence. In fact, from the lieutenant-colonel down to the newly-joined 
ensign, there was not a face in the party that did not betray *' signs of the 
times" that procbised most favourably for the mirth of the sheriff^s ball. 
We were so pecfectly up to the mark, that our major, a CSonnemara man, 
said, as we left the mess-room, ** a liqueur glass would spoil us." 

In this acn^^ of our inteUecakual wealth, we started about eleven o^dock 
upon every .•'species of conveyance that chance could press into the service. 
Of hackneyr-coaehes there were few, but in jingles, noddies, and jaunting- 
cars, witlv' three on a side and '' one in the well," we mustered strong. 
Down Bamck-street we galloped, the mob cheering us, we laughing, and 
I'm afrajk shouting a little, too— the watdunen springing their rattles, as if 
instinctively at noise, and the whole population up and awake, evidently 
entertxiining a high opinion of our convivial qualities. Our voices became 
gradilally more decorous, however, as we approached the more civilised 
qtia$rter of the town; and with only the slight stoppage of the procession 
to i|)ick up an occasional dropper-off, as he lapsed from the seat of a jaunting- 
ca|r, we arrived at length at our host's residence, somewhere in Sackville- 
st{rcet. 

' Had our advent conferred the order of knighthood upon the host, he 
c ould not have received us with more delight. He shook us all in turn by 
tbie band, to the number of eight-and-thirtjr, and then presented us sefioHm 
to his spouse, a' very bejewelled lady of some forty years— who, what be- 
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tween bogles, feathers, and her turban, looked excessively like a Chinese 
pagoda upon a saucer. The rooms were crowded to suffocation — the noise 
a^ul — and the company crushing and elbowing rather a little more than 
you expect where the moiety are of the softer sex. However, we all so 
perfectly fell in with the habits of the pkce, that, ere half an hour, we 
squeezed, ogled, leered, and drank champagne like the rest of the corpora- 
tion. 

"Devilish hot work, this," said the colonel, as he passed me with two 
rosy-cheeked, smiling ladies on either arm; "the mayor — that Uttle fellow 
in the punch-coloured sjiorts — has very nearly put me hor8 de combat with 
strong negus ; take care of film, I advise you." 

Tipsy as I felt myself, I was yet sufficiently dear to be fully alive to 
the drollery of the scene before me. Flirtations that, under other, circum- 
stances, would demand the secrecy and solitude of a country green lane, or 
some garden bower, were here conducted in all the open efiErontery of wax- 
lights and lustres ; looks were interchanged, hands were squeezed, and soft 
things wliispered, and smiles returned; till the intoxication of "punch 
negus" and spiced port gave way to the far greater one of bright looks and 
tender glances. Quadrilles and country dances— waltzing there was none 
(perhaps all for the best)— -whist, backgammon, loo — uniimited for uproar 
— sandwiches, and warm liquors, employed us pretty briskly till supper was 
announced, when a grand squeeze took place on the stairs — the population 
tending thitherward with an eagerness that a previous starvation of twenty- 
four hours could alone justify. Among this dense mass of moving muslin, 
velvet and broadcloth, I found myself chaperoning an extreuiely tempting 
little damsel, with a pair of laughing blue eyes and dark eyelashes, who 
had been committed to my care and guidance for the passage. 

"Miss Moriarty, Mr. Lorrequer," said an old lady in green and spangles, 
who I afterwards found was the lady mayoress. 

"The nicest girl in the room," said a gentleman with a Tipperary accent, 
" and has a mighty sweet place near Athlone." 

The hint was not lost upon me, and I speedily began to "make up" to 
my charge ; and before we reached the supper-room, learned certain 'j^arti- 
culars of her history, which I have not yet forgotten. She was, it s&R^'^s, 
sister to a lady then in the room, the wife of an attorney, who rejoiced i^i 
the pleasing and classical appellation of Mr. Mark Anthony Pitzpatric^ 
the aforesaid Mark Anthony being a tall, raw-boned, black-whiskered, ^^ 
looking dog, that from time to time contrived to throw very uncomfortabx^.- 
looking glances at me and Mary Anne, for she was so named, the whol*'- 
time of supper. After a few minutes, however, I totally forgot him, and., 
indeed, everything else, in the fascination of my fair companion. Sh" 
shared her chair with me, upon which I supported her by my arm passe^. 
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round the back; we eat our pickled salmon^ jelly, blanc-mange, cold 
chicken, ham, and costard off the same plate, with an occasional squeeze 
of the finger, as our hands met — her eyes making sad havoc with me all the 
while, as I poured my tale of Ioyc^oyc, lasting, burning, all-consuming— 
into her not unwilling ear. 

"Ah I now, ye'r not in earnest P" 

" Yes, Mary Anne, by aU that's " 

"WeD, there now, -don't swear, and take care— sure Mark Anthony is 
looking." 

" Mark Anthony be " 

" Oh ! how passionate you are ; Pm sure I never could live easy with you. 
There, now, give me some sponge-cake, and don't be squeezing me, or they'll 
see you," 

" Yes, to my heart, dearest girl.'* 

" Och, it's, cheese you're giving me," said she, with a grimace that nearly 
cured my passion. 

" A cottage, a hut, with you—with youP* said I, in a cadence that I defy 
Macready to rivaL "What is worldly splendour, or the empty glitter of 
rank?" 

I here glanced at^y epaulets, upon which I saw her eyes riveted. 

"Isn't the ginger beer beautiful!" said she, emptying a gkss of cham- 
pagne. 

Still I was not to be roused from my trance, and continued my courtship 
as warmly as ever. 

"I suppose you will cpme home now;'* said a gruff voice behind Mary 
Aime. 

I turned and perceived Mark, Anthony with a grim look of peculiar 
import. 

*' Oh, Mark dear, I'm engaged to dance another set with this gentleman." 

" Ye are, are ye P" replied Mark, eyeing me askance. " Troth and I think 
the gentleman would be better if he went off to his flea-bag himself." 

In my then mystified intellect this west-country synonym for a bed a little 
puzzled me. 

*' Yes, sir, the lady is engaged to toe : have you anything to say to that ?" 

*' Nothing at present, at all," said Mark, abnost timidly, 

" Oh dear, oh dear," sobbed Mary Anne ; "they're going to fight, and 
he'll be killed— I know he will" 

Por which of us this fate was destined, I stopped not to consider, but 
taking the lady under my arm, elbowed my way to the drawing-room, amid a 
-very sufficient patting upon the back, and thumping between the shoulders,. 
Ijestowed by members of the company who approved of my proceedings. 
The three fiddles, the flute, and bassoon, that formed our band, being by thi& 
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time suiBciently drank, played afker a fashion of their own, ^which by one of 
those strange sympathies of our natnre, imparted its inflaence "to our legs, 
asnd a comitry dance was performed in a style of free and easy gesticulation 
that defies description. At the end of eighteen couple, tired of my 
exertions — and they were not slight — I leaned my hack against the wall of 
the room, which I now, for the first time, percerv^ed was corered with a very 
peculiar and novel species of hanging — no less than a kind of roogh, green 
baize cloth, that moved and floated at every motion of the air. I paid little 
attention to this, till suddenly turning my head, something gave way behind 
it. I felt myself struck upon the back of the neck, and fell forward into the 
room, covered by a perfect avalanche of fenders, fire-irons, frying-pans, and 
copper kettles, mingled with the lesser artillery of small nails, door-keys., 
and holdfasts. There I lay amid the most vociferous mirth I ever Hstened 
to, under the confounded torrent of ironmongery that half stunned me. Tlie 
laughter over, I was assisted to rise, and having drunk about a pint of 
vinegar, and had my face and temples washed in strong whii^ punch — the 
allocation of the fluids being mistaken-— 1 learned that our host, tlie high 
sheriff, was a celebrated tin and iron man, and that his ball-room -was no 
other than his magazine of metals, and that to conceal the well-filled shelves 
from the gaze of his aristocratic guests, they were clothed in the manner re- 
lated; which my unhappy head, by some misfortune, displaced, and thus 
brought on a calamity scarcely less afflicting to him than to myself. I dhonld 
scarcely have stopped to mention this here, were it not ihtA, Mary Anne's 
gentle nursing of me in my misery went far to complete what her fteeinatimi 
had begun ; and although she could not help laughing at the occurrence, I 
forgave her readily for her kindness. 

"Kemember," said I, trying to ogle through a black eye, painted by ite 
angle of a register grate — "remember, Mary Anne, I am to see you home." 

" Oh ! dear, sir, sure I don't know how you can manage it— ^*' 

Here Mark Anthony's entrance cut short her speech, for he came to declare 
that some of the officers had taken his coach, and was, as might be supposed, 
in a towering passion. 

"If, sir," said I, with an air of the most bahny courtesy— ^" if I can be oi 
any use in assisting you to see your friends home " 

"Ah! then, ye'r a nice-looking article to see ladies home. I wish yoTi 
seen yourself this minute," said he. 

As I felt it would be no breach of the unities — ^time, place, and everything 
considered — ^to smash his skull, I should certainly have proceeded to do so, 
had not a look of the most imploring kind from Mary Anne restiiined me. 
By this time, he had taken her under the arm, and was leading her away. 1 
stood irresolute, tiH a glance from my charmer caught me ; when I rallied at 
once, and followed them down stairs. Here the scene was to the full a^ 
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anrajBing as above ; the cbakiiig, shawling, shoeing, &e., of itfae ladies being 
certainly as miri^-moving a process as I should wish to 'see. Here were 
mothers trying to collect their daughters, ^as a hen her chickens, and as in 
that case, the ptusnit tyf one nsnally lost all the others ; testy papas swearing, 
lovers leering, as they twisted the boas ronnd the fairthroats of their sweet- 
hearts; vows of bve, mingling with lamentations for a lost slipper, or a 
stray mantle. Sometimes the candles were extinguished, and the met^ 
became greater, till the order and light were restored together. Meanwhile, 
each of our fellows had seeored his fair one, save myself, and I was exposed 
to no small ridkmle for my want of tact. Nettled by this, I nmde aplnnge 
to the comer of the room, where Mary Anne was shawling ; I recognised her 
pink sash, threw her cbak over her shoulders, and at the very moment that 
Mark Anthony drew his wife's arm within his, I performed the same by nu/ 
friend, and followed them to the door. Here, the grim brother-in-law turned 
round to take Mary Anne's arm, and seeing h^ with me, merely gave a kind 
of hoarse chuckle, and muttered, ** Very well, sir : upon my conscience, you 
will have it, I see/' During this brief interval, «o occupied was I in 
watching him, that I never once looked in my fair friend's face; but the 
gentle squeeze of her arm, as she leaned upon me, assumed me that I had her 
approval of what I was doing.; 

What were the precise tram of my thoughts, and what the subjects of 
conversation between us, I am unfortunately now unable to recollect. It is 
sufficient to remember, that I could not believe %^e minutes had elapsed, 
when we arrived at York-street. 

"Then you confess you love me," said I, as I squeezed her arm to my 

side. " Then, by this kks, I swear never to relinquish ^*' 

What I was about to add^ I am sure I know not; but true it is, that a 
certain smacking noise here attracted Mr. Mark Anthony's attention, who 
started round, looked us fall in the face, and then gravely added, *' Enough 
is as good as a feast. I wish you pleasant drames, Mr. Larry Kar, if that's 
your name ; and you'll hear from me in the morning." 

"I intend it," said I. "Good night, dearest ; think of ^ The slam 

of the street dpor in my face spoiled the peroration, and I turned towards 
home. 

By the time I reached the barracks, the united effects of champagne, 
sherry, and Sheffield iron, had in a good measure subsided, and my head had 
become sufficiency clear to, permit a slight retrospect of the eveninig's amuse- 
ment. . 

From two Hiusions I was at least awakened : — First, the high-sheriff's 
ball was Hoi the most accurate representation of high society ; secondly, I 
was not deeply enamoured of Mary Anne Moriarty. Sti|mge as it may seem, 
and how little soever the apparent connexion between those iwo facts, the 

u2 
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troth of one had a considerable influence in deciding the other. " IPimporte" 
said I, ''the thing is over; it was rather good fun, too, upon the whole^ 
saving the 'chute des casseroles;' and as to the lady, she must have seen 
it was a joke as veil as myself. At least, so I am decided it shall be ; and, 
as there was no witness to our oonyersation, the thing is easily got out of." 

The following day, as I was dressing to ride out, my servant announced 
no less a person than Mr. Mark Anthony Fitzpatrick, who said "that he 
came upon a little business, and must see me immediately." 

Mr. litzpatrick, upon being announced, speedily opened hb negotiation 
by asking, in very terse and unequivocal phrase, my intentions regarding his 
sister-in-law. After professing the most perfect astonishment at the 
question, and its possible import, I repUed, that she was a most charmu^ 
person, with whom I intended to have nothing whatever to do. 

'* And maybe you never proposed for her at the ball kst night ?" 

" Propose for a lady at a bidl the first time I ever met her !'' 

'* Just so. Can you carry your memory so far back? or, perhaps, I had 
better refresh it," And he here repeated the whole substance of my con- 
versation on my way homeward, sometimes in the very words I used. 

"But, my dear sir, the young lady could never have supposed I used sucli 
language as this you have repeated?" 

"So, then, you intend to break off? Well, then, it's right to tell you 
that youVe in a very ugly scrape, for it was my wife you took home last 
night — ^not Miss Moriarty; and I leave you to choose at your leisure 
whether you'd rather be defendant in a suit for breach of promise or seduc- 
tion ; and, upon my conscience, I think it's civil in me to give you a choice." 

What a pretty disclosure was here ! So that while I was imagining 
myself squeezing the hand and winning the heart of the fair Mary Anne, I 
was merely making a case of strong evidence for a jury, that might expose 
me to the world, and half ruiu me in damages. There was but one coarse 
open — ^to make a fight for it ; and, from what I saw of my friend Mark 
Anthony, this did not seem difficult. 

I accordingly assumed a high tone—laughed at the entire affair — ^said it 
was a " way that we had in the army" — that " we never meant anything 
by it," &c. &o. 

In a few minutes I perceived the bait was taking. Mr. Fitzpatrick> 
west country blood was up : all thought of the legal resource was aban 
doned; and he flung out of the room to find a Mend, I having given him 
the name of "one of ours" as mine upon the occasion. 

Yery little time was lost, for before three o'clock that afternoon a noieetin; 
was fixed for the following morning at the North BuU ; and I had the satis- 
faction of hearing that I only escaped the malignant eloquence of Holmes i- 
the King's Bench,* to be "blazol" at by the best shot on the wester: 
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circuit. The thought was not agreeable^ and I indemnified myself for 
the scrape by a very satisfactory anathema upon the high sheriff and his 
ball, and his confounded saucepans; for to the lady's sympathy for my 
sufferings I attributed much of my folly. 

At eight the next morning I found myself standing with Curzon and the 
doctor upo9 that bleak portion of her Majesty's dominions they term the 
North Bull, waiting, in a chilly rain, and a raw fog, till it pleased Mark 
Anthony Fitzpatrick to come and shoot me — such being the precise terms 
of our combat, in the opinion of all parties. 

The time, however, passed on, and half-past eight, three-quarters, and at 
last nine o'clock, without his appearing; when, just as Curzon had resolTcd - 
upon our .leaving the ground, a hack-jaunting car was seen driving at full 
speed along the road near us. It ckme nearer, and at length drew up ; two 
men leaped off and came towards us, one of whom, as he came forward, 
took off his hat politely, and introduced himself as Mr. O'Gorman, the 
fighting friend of Mark Anthony. 

''It*s a mighty unpleasant business I'm come upon, gentlemen," said he, 
*' Mi, Fitzpatrick has been unavoidably prevented &om having the happiness 

to meet yon this morning " 

^'Then you can't expect us, sir, to dance attendance upon him here 
to-morrow," said Ourzon, interrupting. 

"By no manner of means," replied the other, placidly, "for it would be 
equally inconvenient for him to be here, then. But I have only to say, that 
as Pm here for my friend^ and know all the particulars of the case, maybe 
you'd have the kindness to waive all etiquette, and let me stand in his place.'* 
" Certainly and most decidedly not," said Curzon. " Waive etiquette I — 
why, MT, we have no quarrel with you ; never saw you before." [^ 

"Wei, now, isn't this hard?" said Mr. O'Gorman, addressing his friend, 
who stood by with a pistol-case under his arm ; " but I told Mark that I was 
sure they'd be standing upon punctilio, for they were English. Well, Sir,'* 
said he, turning towards Curzon, " there's but one way to arrange it now, 
that I see. Mr, Ktzpatrick, you must know, was arrested this morning for 
a trifle of liOh If you, or your friend there, will join us in the bail, we can 
get him out, and he'll fight you in the morning to your satisfaction." 

When the astonishment this proposal had created subsided, we assured 
3SIr. O'Gorman that we were noways disposed to pay such a price for our 
amusement — a fact that seemed considerably to surprise both him and his 
friend — and adding, that to Mr. Fitzpatrick personally, we should feel bound 
to bold ourselves pledged at a future period, we left the ground, Curzon 
laughing heartily at the original expedient thus suggested, while I inwardly 
pronounced a most glowing eulogy on the law of imprisonment for debt. 

Before Mr. Fitzpatrick obtained the benefit of the act, we were ordered 
abroadj and I have never since heard of him. 
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CHAPTER XLI 

VSTE: two LSVTSSBi 

Ejblom the digression of the last chapter I wb& recalled ^j the m^at of the 
two letters which lay, dmnug my reyerie, luiopened befoxe me. I &nt lnoke 
the seal of Lady CaUoaby's epistle, which ras. thus : 

'' Mooich, LaGroix Blanche. 
'^Mt DBAS. Mb. Lobbsq^u,-^ have just heard &om Kilkee, thai .you 
are at length about to pay us your long-promised visit, and write these few 
lines to beg that before leaving Pans you will kindly exsciute for me. the 
commissions of which I enclose a formidable list, or at least as many of l^em 
as yon can conveniently accomplish. Our stay here now mUl he. so short, 
that it will require all your despatch to overtake, us before reaching Milan, 
.Lady Jane's health requiring an immediate change of elimaie. Our present 
plans are, to winter in Italy, although such mjl interfere: Qonsideraiyj with 
Lord GalIonby„ who is. pressed mujch by hifi friends to accept -office.- However, 
aU. this and other gossip I reserve for our meeting; Mean^si^ile, adieu, 
and if any of my oommissions bore you, omit them at once, eieept. the white 
roses and the Brussels veil,, which Lady Jane is most anxieus £9r. 

"Sincerely yours, ^ 

"'CoAasiOsiB €!A£So»Bgr." 

How muck did these few aud a{^paren% eommon-place: luiea eoofcy to 
fftef' First, my visit was not only expeeted,. but actually hokoA fboswiBd to, 
canvassed— perhaps I might almost whisper to myself ^e fla^;t«7^~^idshed 
for. Again^ Lady Jane's health was spoken of m peocariouB;; leaa> actual 
illness I said to mysel^than mere delicacy recfuiring i^e bluer a^ aad 
wanner air oi Italy. Perhaps her a^pint^ were affe<^d«--60BiB metdal 
malady— ^me iil-j^Iaeed passionr-^«6 »ai»^ ? In faet^ my bsaja rait on. so 
fast, in it» devisings,. that by a quick process, les» Ic^oaL thaA pieuangv I 
stflisfiad myself that the lovely Lad^ Jasie Cailonby waa> actually in. love. 
'with, whom let. the retnler guess- atL And. Lord Callonby too^ abaf&t to join 
the musislary? — welJ^all the better to have one's father-inJawiil poBwer— -pro^ 
motion/ is so earsed i^ow now-aM]bySi. A^d lastly^ the aly aibuioifc to- Idie 
commiasioDA— 4he malice of introducmg her name to interast mer.. Wil^ 
sneh mateirialfi a» those to build n^n,. &aii aa- they may sesm taoL o^isra^ I 
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found no dificalty-in ngst^dn^ m^pself as. the dear fiidnd oEihe family, and 
the aekiMiwlA^od suiixir of La^ Jane. 

la tiifl midst, howef^ of all mj adf-fflatnlafciflfn, my ejpa ML rxptm the 
letter of Emily Bingliam, and I suddenly remembered how fatal to all such 
bsppy aitieipidaaiis it might iprme. I tom it opea in paasionatB bastQ and 
read: 

''Mt inBAiKMB.LoxBzqinEB»^iis&om the istemew we hare had thiemom- 
ingl' am inelined to belieye that I haTegaiaed your affiaetioim» I thiidL that I 
should' ill' requite soch a state of your fe^ng for me, weact I to conceal thafc 
I cannot letom you mine^-in fact, iMst they axe not mine to bestow.. This 
fraxik av^owal, whatever pain it may hare east m^, I iMnk I owe to you to 
make. You will peihaps say, the cenfMaion should ha>re been earlier; to 
which I reply, it should have been so, had I known, or ?ven guesaed at the 
nature of your fedbngs for me. !FoF«-<and I write it in all truth, and perfect 
rei^peet foryou^— I only saw in your attentions the flirting habits of a man 
of the woAd, witii > veiy unformed and igaorant- girl of eighteen, with 
whom, as it was his amusement to travel,. h& deemed it worth his while to 
talk. I now see, and bitteiiy regret, my enxir,. yet deem it better to make 
^us pain&il ccmfession than su&r you to remain in a debeion which m^ in* 
volve your hf^pj^esa in the wreck of mine. I am most Mthfully your 
^iiffiad, 

** What a chacming girl she is,'' I cried, as I &aished the letter ; '' how fuU 
of true feeling, how iKmourabl^.how stEaightforwaid : and yet it is devilish 
strange how cumiingly she played her part — and it seems now that I never 
did tondi her a&etioDs ; Mastes Harcy, I begin to fear you are not alto- 
gether iiiQ awM lady-killer you have been thinking." Thua did I meditate 
upon this singular note — ^my deHght at being once more ** fi?ee" mingling 
with some chagrin that I was jockeyed, and hf a yoongmiss of eighteen, too. 
^ G^nifoBBdedlj^diflagreeable if the mess knew it^" thou^t I. ''Per Baoco ! 
how they would quiz upon my difficulty to break off a match, when the lady 
WOB Qolj anzunu to get lid of me» 

*^^E!m a&k mnat never come to their eam,, or I am ruined'; and jsxm, the 
aooBffir all negetiatinnft are candnded the better. I must obtain, a meeting 
with Emily^ ackoowiedge the truth and juetioe of all her viewa>, express my 
deep regnt at the iseue of the affair; alily hint that I hare been merely 
jj^ying* her own: game back upon her ; for it would., be the devil to let her 
go off with, the idea.tilat ahe had singed nie». yet aeirer caia^ fiie. hsEBelf ; 
9Q tha^ we hoik ahall dxaV stakes, and past fiiiuids.'' 

This valiant resolution iaken, I wrote a very short note, begging an inter- 
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view, and proceeded to make as fonnidable a ioHet as I oould for the 
f ortlioomiiig meetmg ; before I had concluded which, a verbal answer by 
her maid informed me, that " Miss Bingham was alone, and ready to receive 
me." 

As I took my way along the corridor, I conld not help feeling that among 
all my singoLu* scrapes and embarrassing situations through life, my present 
mission was certainly not the least — ^the difficulty, such as it was, being con- 
siderably increased by my own confounded " amour prppre" that would not 
leave me satisfied with obtaining my liberty, if I could not insist upon 
coming off scathless also. In fact, I was not content to evacnate tiie 
fortress, if I were not to march out with all the honours of war. This 
feeling I neither attempt to palliate nor defend, I merely chronicle it as are 
too many of these Confessions, a matter of truth, yet not the less a subject 
for sorrow. 

My hand wa§ upon the lock of the door. I stopped, hesitated, and listened. 
I certainly heard soi^Bthing. Yes, it is too true— she is sobbing. What a total 
overthrow of all my selfish resolves, all my egotistical plans, did that slight 
cadence give. She was crying — ^her tears for the bitter pain she concluded 
I was suffering Tningling doubtless with sorrow for her own sources of 
grief— for it was clear to me that whoever may have been my favoured rival, 
the attaelmient was either unknown 'to, or unsanctioned by the mother. I 
wished I had not listened; all my determinations were completely routed, 
and as I opened the door I felt my heart beating almost audibly against my 
side. 

In a, subdued half-light— tempered through the rose-coloured curtains, 
with a small china cup of newly-plucked moss-roses upon the table — ^sat, or 
rather leaned, Emily Bingham, her face buried in her hands as I entered. 
She did not hear my approach, so that I had above a minute to admire the 
graceful character of her head, and the fine undulating curve of her neck 
and shoulders, before I spoke. 

"Miss Bingham," said I 

She started— looked up — ^her dark blue eyes, brilliant though tearful, were 
fixed upon me for a second, as if searching my very inmost thoughts. She 
held out her hand, and turning her head aside, made room for me on the sofa 
beside her. " Strange girl," thought I, " that in the very moment of breakiag 
with a man for ever, puts on her most fascinating toilette, arrays herself in 
her most bewitching manner, and gives him a reception only calculated to turn 
his head, and render him ten times more in love than ever." Her hand, which 
remained still in mine, was burning as if in fever, and the heaving movement 
of her neck and •shoulders showed me how muck this meeting cost her. 
We were both silent, till at length, feeling thaf; any chance interruption 
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might leave us as far as ever from luiderstaiidiiig each other, I resolved to 
begin. 

"My dear, dear Emily," I said, "do not, I entreat of you, add to the 
misery I am this moment enduring by letting me see you thus. Whatever 
your wrongs towards me, this is far too heavy a retribution. My object was 
never to make you wretched; if I am not to obtain the bHss to strive and 
make you happy *' 

"Oh, Hany— this was the first time she had ever so called me—" how 
like you, to think of me— of me, at such a time, as if I was not the cause of 
all our present unhappiness— but not wilfully, not intentionally. Oh, no, no — 
your attentions— the flattery of your notice, took me at once, and, in the grati- 
fication of my self-esteem, I forgot all else. I heard, too, that you were engaged 
to another, and believing, as I did, that you were trifling with my affec- 
tions, I spared no effort to win yours. I confess it, I wished this with all 
my soul." 

"And now," said I, "that you have gained them"— here was a pretty 
sequel to my "v^ell matured plans ! — " and now, Emily " 

" But have I really done so ?" said she, hurriedly turning round and fixing 
her large full eyes upon me, while one of her hands played carelessly through 
my hair — " have I your heart ? your whole heart ?" 

"Can you doubt it, dearest?" said I, passionately pressing her to my 
bosom, and at the same time muttering, "What the devil's in the wind 
now ; we are surely not going to patch up our separation, and make love in 
earnest." 

There she lay, her head upon my shoulder, her long, brown, waving ringlets 
falling loosely across my face and 9n my bosom, her hand in mine. What 
were her thoughts I cannot guess — mine, God forgive me, were a fervent 
wish either for her mother's appearance, or that the hotel would suddenly 
take fire, or some other extensive calamity arise to put the finishing stroke to 
this embarrassing situation. 

None of these, however, were destined to occuy ; and Emily lay still and 
motionless as she was, scarce seeming to breathe, and pale as death. "What 
can this mean?" said I; "surely this is not the usual way to part with a rejected 
suitor? if it be, why then, by Jupiter, the successful one must have rather the 
worst of it — and I fervently hope that Lady Jane be not at this moment 
giving his con^e to some disappointed swain." She slowly raised her large, 
black-fringed eyelids, and looked into my face with an expression at once so 
tender and so plaintive, that I felt a struggle withiu myself whether to press 

her to my heart, or ^what the deuce waa the alternative?— I hope my 

reader knows, for I really do not ! " And after all," thought I, " if we are to 
xojEirry, I am only anticipating a little ; and if not, why then a ' chaste salute,* 
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u WinifiEiBd JeukiiB obUs it fl^^ be noimj^ woisfi foc;^^ Actu^ at osbob 
upon this resolye, I leaned do^wnwards, dud was passing back her ringlets 
from her now fliuhed cheek, when I ww startled bf mj nane^^wttibh I 
heard oafled several times in the comdor.. The dcxie a^ tha same^ iisteit 
mm bnni suddenl j open, and Trevanion appeaoed. 

'^ Harry, Bibtj Lorreqo^," oned he, as he eBtened;- ihaa. soddeolj 
checking himself, added, " a thousand, ten thousand pardons^ hn t ^ *' 

^But whai,'' Gsied I, pasaionatdij, forgetting' aULas^e the sitoiition oi poor 
Ihnily at the momoit — " what can justify " 

** Nothing certainly can }vsti£j such an iutmsion,'' said Tosva&ioii, ftsbh* 
ing my sentence for me,.,'^ exeept ih» very near danger you; ran iMa mjoment 
in being anes^ed^ O'Leary's imprudence has OfHnpoomiaed your safefy, and 
you must leave Pans within an hour.'' 

" Oh, Mr. Trevanion,'' said Emily, who by tins time hfd regained a more 
befitting attitude, " pray speak out ; what is it ? is Harry — ^is Mr. Loxcequer, 
I mean — ^in any danger'?'' 

" Nothing of consequence. Miss ij^mgham, if he only act witk pnubsnce, 
and be guided by hij» tiiendEL Lonequer,. you. will &id mo in your apart- 
ments in half an hour'^ill then, adieu*f' 

While ^mily poured forth question after quesition,. aa to the natuxe- and 
extent of my present difficulty, I could not help tibiiddng of the taot b^ which 
Tueyanion escaped^ leaving me to make my adieux ta !&nily aa beat I m%ht 
—for I sasr in a glance that I muet leaTeFam at once. I, tiiezefore, bnefly 
gave her to understand the affair at the Salon—which I suspected to beiiffi 
caoae of the threatened axrest — and was about to pra&as my unaitoed' and 
ludJserable attaohmeot, when she suddenly stopped me. 

" No, Mr. Lonequer;. nci. AIL is over between* u&. We mnsinevae me^ 
^ again— never. We have been both playing a part Good-by — good,4iy : do 
V; QQt altogether forget me — and once mose, Hacry, gOQd4)y.'^ 

What I might have said, thought, or done, I know not; bottheanvraiof 
Mns. Eing^«,m?s caixiageat the door left na time for anything but eseape. 
Sfi» once more preaeing her hand' firmly to my lips, I said — ^^Jm vevoir, 
Emily, an tvsoiry not goed-by," and roshing £cQm. the room, xflgained my 
<nm, just as Mrs. Bingham reached the cocddon 
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CHAPTER XLIL 

HB. 0*LBABT's GQIPTUSE. 

''Dobs she really care for me ?'* was my first question to myself as I left the 
room. "Is this story about pre-engaged affections merely a got-up thing, to 
try the force of my attachment for her? for, if not, her conduct is most in- 
explicable ; and great as my experience has been in such aflEairs, I avow 
myself out-manoeuvred." While I thought over this djfSiculty, Trevanion 
came up, asd in a few words informed me more fully upon what he hinted' 
at before. It appeared that 0*Leary, much more alive to the imperative 
necessity of avoiding detection by his wife, than of involving himself with 
the police, had thrown out most dark and mysterious hints in the hotel as to 
the reason of his residence at P&jis, fully impressed with the idea that, to 
be a good Pole, he need only talk "revolutionary;" diev^te to the powers 
below all kings, czars, and kaisers ; weep over the wrongs of his nation ; . 
wear rather seedy habiliments, and smoke profusely. The latter were with 
him easy conditions, and he so completely acted the former to the life, that 
he had been that morning arrested in the Tuilferies gsadens, under several 
treasonable charges — among others, the conspiracy,, with some of his com- 
patriots, to murder the minister of war. 

However laughable such an accusation agaiiist poorOTJeary, one circum- 
stance rendered the matter anything but ludicrous. Although he nrast 
come off free j^f this grave offence, yet, as the Salon transaction would 
necessarily now become known, 7 should be immediately involved, and my 
departure from Paris prevented. 

* So," said Trevanion, as he briefly laid before me the difficulty of my 
poasitibn, *^you may perceive that however strongly your aifections may be 
eajgaged in a certain quarter, it is quite as well to think of Ifeavihg' Paris 
without delay. 0'Leary*s arrest will be followed by yours, depend upon it, 
and once under the surveillance of the police, escape iia impossible.** 

*But^ seriously, Trevanion," said' I, nettled at the tone of raiUeiy he 
spoke in, "you must see that there is nothing whatever in that business. I 
was merely taking my fereweli of the fair Emily. Her aflfectrons have been 
IcHBg ance engaged, and I " 

*Only endeavouring to support her in her attadunent to the more 
favoured' rivaL Is it not so ?" 
^ "Come, no quizzing. Paith, I began to feel' very uncomfortable about 
arting with her, the moment that I discovered that I must do so." 
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"So I guessed," said TreTBnion, yriih a dry look, ''£rom tlie interesting 
scene I so abruptly trespassed upon. But you are light ; a little bit of ten- 
derness is never misplaced, so long as the object is young, pretty, and still 
more than all, disposed for it." 

" Quite out ; perfectly mistaken, believe me. Emily not oidy never cared 
for me, but she has gone far enough to tell me so." 

"Then, from aU I know of such matters," replied he, "you were both in 
a very fair way to repair that mistake on her part. But hark ! what is this ?" 
A tremendous noise in the street here interrupted our colloquy, and on 
opening the window, a strange scene presented itself to our eyes. In the 
middle of a dense mass of moving rabble, shouting, yelling, and screaming 
with all their might, were two gendarmes with a prisoner between thenu The 
unhappy man was followed by a rather over-dressed, middle-aged looking 
woman, who appeared to be desirous of bestowing the most coram publico 
endearments upon the culprit, whom a second glance showed us was 
O'Leary. 

" I tell you, my dear madam, you are mistaken," said O'Leary, addressing 
her with great sternness of manner and voice. 

" Mistaken ! never, never. How could I ever be mistaken in that dear 
voice, those lovely eyes, that sweet little nose ?" 

"Take her away; she's deranged," said O'Leary to the gendarmes. 
" Sure, if I'm a Pole, that's enough of misfortune." 

"I'U follow him to the end of the earth, I wilL" 

"I'm going to the galleys, God be praised !" said O'Leary. 

"To. the galleys — ^to the guillotine— anywhere," responded she, throwing 
herself upon his neck, much less, as it seemed, to his gratification, than that 
of the mob, ^ho laughed and shouted most uproariously. 

" Mrs. Earn, ain't you ashamed P" * 

"He calls me by my name," said she, "and he attempts to disown me. 
Ha ! ha ! ha ! ha !" and immediately fell off into a strong paroxysm of kick- 
ing, and pinching, and punching the bystanders, a malady well known undei 
the name of hysterics ; but being little more than a privileged mode, among 
certain ladies, of paying off some scores, which it is not thought decent to 
do in their more sober moments. 

" Lead me away — anywhere — convict me of what you like," said he, " but 
don't let her follow me." 

The gendarmes, who little comprehended the nature of the scene before 
them, were not sorry to anticipate a renewal of it on Mrs. Barn's recovery, 
and accordingly seized the opportunity to march on with O'Leary, who 
turned the comer of the Eue Bivoli, under a shower of execrations £roni 
the mob, that feU fortunately most unconsciously upon his ears. 
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The possibility of figarmg in such a procession contributed much to the 
force of Trevanion's reasonings, and I resolved to leave Paris at once. 

" Promise me, then, to involve yourself in no more scrapes for half an 
hour. Pack everything you may want with you, and, by seven o'clock, I 
will be here with your passport and all ready for a start/' 

With a beating bram, and in a whirlwind of conflicting thoughts, I threw 
my clothes hither and thither into my trunk; Lady Jane and Enuly both 
flitting every instant before my imagination, and frequently an irresolution 
to proceed stopping all my preparations for departure, I sat down musing 
upon a chair, and half determined to stay where I was, come what might of 
it. Finally, the possibility of exposure in a trial had its weight. I con- 
tinued my occupation till the last coat was folded, and the lock turned, when 
I seated myself opposite my luggage, and waited impatiently for my friend's 
return. 



CHAPTER XLm. 

THB JOT7BKBT. 



Tbevanion came at last. He had obtained my passport, and engaged a 
carriage to convey me about eight miles, where I should overtake the dili- 
gence—such a mode of travelling being judged more likely to favour my 
escs^e, by attracting less attention than pbsting. It was past ten when I 
left the Eue St. Honor^, havings shaken hands with Trevanion for the last 
time, and charged him with ten thousand soft messages for the "friends" I 
left behind me. 

When I arrived at the village of St. Jacques, the diligence had not 
come up. To pass away the time, I ordered a little supper and a bottle of 
St. Julien. Scarcely had I seated myself to my cutlet, when the rapid whirl 
of wheels was heard without, and a cab drew up suddenly at the door. So 
naturally does the fugitive suspect pursuit, that my immediate impression 
was, that I was followed. In this notion I was strengthened by the tones 
of a cracked, discordant voice, asking in very peculiar French if the " dili- 
gence had passed?" Being answered in the negative, he walked into 
the room where I was, and speedily, by his appearance, removed any 
apprehensions I had felt as to my safety. Nothing could less resemble 
the tall port and sturdy bearing of a gendarme, than the dinunutive 
and dwarfish individual before me. His height could scarcely have reached 
five feet, of which the head formed fully a fourth part ; and even this was 
rendered in appearance still greater by a mass of loosely floating black hair 
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that fell upon his neck and shotdders, and gave him much the air of a " black 
lion" on a signboard. His black frock — for-collared and braided — ^his ill- 
made boots, his meerschaum projecting from his breast-pocket, above all, his 
unwashed hands, and a heavy gold ring upon his thumb— all made up an 
ensemble of evidences that showed he could be nothing but a German. His 
maimer was bustling, impatient, and had it not been ludicrous, "would 
certainly be considered as insolent to every one about him, for he stared each 
person abruptly in the face, and mumbled some broken expressions of his 
opinion of them half -aloud in German. His comments ran on : — "Bon soir, 
Monsieur,*' to the host; "ein Bosewicht, ganz* sichcr** — "a scoundrel 
without doubt ;" and then added, still lower, "Rob you here as soon as look 
at you." " Ah, postilion ! comment va ?" — " much more like a brigand after 
all— I know which I'd take you for." " Verfluchte TVau"— " how ugly the 
woman is." This compliment was intended for the hostess, who curtseyed 
down to the ground in her ignorance. At last, approaching me, he stopped, 
and having steadily surveyed me, muttered, " Ein echter Englander" — " a 
thorough Englishman, always eating." I could not resist the temptation to 
assure him that I was perfectly aware of his flattering impression in my 
behalf, though I had speedily to regret my precipitancy, for, less mindful of 
the rebuke than pleased at finding some one who understood German, he 
drew his chair beside me and entered into conversation. 

Every one has surely felt, some time or other in life, the insufferable 
annoyance of having his thoughts and reflections interfered with, and broken 
in upon by the vulgar impertinence and egotism of some "bore," who, mis- 
taking your abstraction for attention, and your despair for delight, inflicts 
.upon you his whole life and adventures, when your own immediate destinies 
are perhaps vacillating in the scale. 

Such a doom was now mine 1 Occupied as I was by the hope of the 
future, and my fears lest any impediment to my escape should Wast my 
prospects for ever, I preferred appearing to pay attention to this confounded 
fellow's "personal narrative," lest his questions, turning on my own affairs, 
might excite suspicions as to the reasons of my journey. 

I longed most ardently for the arrival of the diligence, trusting thaifc with 
true German thrift, my friend might prefer the cheapness of the "int6icur^ ' 
to the magnificence of the "coup^," and that thus I should see no more of 
him. But ia this pleasing hope I ^ras destined to be disappointed, for I was 
scarcely seated in my place when I found him beside me. The third 
occupant of this "privileged den," as well as my lamp-light survey of him 
permitted, afforded nothing to build on as a compensation for the German. 
He was a tall, lanky, lantern-jawed man, with a hook nose and projectim: 
chin ; his hair, which had only been permitted to grow very lately, formed 
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that cxme upon bis foxeboBd we see in certain old-fofibiDned horse-shoe wigs; 
his cpmpreased tip and hard featoes gave the expression of one who had 
jeen a good deal of the wedd, and didn't think the better of it in con- 
sequenee. I ofoseKved that -he listened to the lew words we spoke while 
getting in witli scBoe attention, and then, like a person who did not compre- 
hend the IsngxcBge, tttmed his shoulder towards us, and soon fell asleep. I 
was now left to Use ** tender merdes" of my talkative companion, who 
certainly spared me not Notwithstanding my vigorous resolves to turn a 
deaf easr to his nanatives, I^coold not avoid learning that he was the director 
of music to some Gesman piinod^that he had been to Paris to bring out asn 
opera whidi, iumng, as he said, an '' immense success!'' he was about to 
repeat in Strasbourg. He farther informed me tibat a d^put^ from Alsaee 
bad obtained for him a government permission to travel with the Courier ; 
but that he, being ^sodal" withal, and noways proud, preferred the demo-> 
cxracy of the diligence to the solitary grandeur of the caliche (for which 
Heaven confound him), and thus became my present eompanion. 

Mnsic, in ail its shapes and forms made up the staple of the little man's 
talk. There was scarcely an opera or an overture, from Mozart to Donizetti, 
that he did mi insist upon singing a scene from; and wound up all by a 
very pathetic lamentation over English insensibility to music, which he in 
great part attributed to our having only one opera, which he kindly informed 
me w»s '*Bob et Joan." However indisposed to check the current of his 
loquacity by any effort of mine, I could not avoid the temptation to translate 
for him a story which 8ir Walter Scott once related to me, and was so far 
apropos, as candying my own sense of the merits of our national music, 
such as we:have,it, by its association with scenes, and persons, and places 
we are all familiar with, however unintelligible to the ear of a stranger. 

A young !Fr^di Yicomte was fortunate enough to obtain in marriage the 
band of a singularly pretty Scotch heiress of an ancient fenuly and good 
fortune, who, amongst her other endowments, possessed a large old-fashioned 
house in a remote district of the Highlands, where her ancestors had resided 
for centudes. Thither the young oouple repab%d to pass the hon^pnoon; 
the enamoured bridegroom gladly availing hiraseK of the opportunity to in- 
graiiate himsdf with his new connexion, by adopting the reclusion he saw 
practised by the English on such occasions. However consonant to our 
notions of happiness, and bowever conducive to our enjoyment this custom 
1)6— and I have strong doubts upon the subject — ^it certeinly prospered iU 
vnth the volatile Frenchnuin, who pined for Paris, its cof^s, its boulevards, 
its uuusons de jeu, and its soir^. His days ^ere passed it looking from 
the deep and narrow windows of some oak-framed room upon the bare and 
iieatb'Clad moors, or watching the cbud shadows as they passed across the 
dark pine-trees i^t dosed ^distance. 
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Bored to death, and convinced that he had sacrificed enough, and more 
than enough, to this barharism which demanded. such a ''«<^'o»r/' he was 
sitting one evening listlessly upon the terrace in front of the house, 
plotting a speedy escape from his gloomy abode, and meditating upon the 
life of pleasure that awaited him, when the discordant twang of some 
savage music broke upon his ear, and roused him frt)m his reverie. The 
wild scream and fitful burst of a Highland pibroch is certainly not the most 
likely thing in nature to allay the irritable and ruffled feelings of an irascible 
person — ^unless, perhaps, the hearer eschew breeches. So thought the Yi- 
comte. He started hurriedly up, and straight before him, upon the gravel- 
walk, beheld the stalwart figure and bony frame of an old Highlander, blow- 
mg, with all his lungs, the '* Gathering of the clans." With all the speed 
he could muster, he rushed into the house, and, calling his servants, ordered 
them to expel the intruder, and drive him at once outside the demesne. 
When the mandate was made known to the old piper, it was with the 
greatest difficulty he could be brought to comprehend it— for, time out of 
mind, his approach had been hailed with every demonstration of rejoicing ; 
and now— but no ; the thing was impossible — there must be a mistake 
somewhere. He was accordingly about to recommence, when a second and 
stronger hint su^;ested to him that it were safer to depart. " Maybe the 
'carl* didnalike the pipes," said the Highlander, musingly, as he packed 
them up for his march. ''Maybe he didna like me; perhaps, too, he was 
na in the humour for music." He paused for an instant as if reflecting — not 
satisfied, probably, that he had hit upon the true solution — when suddenly 
his eye brightened, his lips curled, and fixing a look upon the angry French- 
man, he said — " Maybe ye are right enow — ye heard them ower muckle in 
Waterloo to like the skirl o' them ever since ;" with which satisfactory ex- 
planation, made in no spirit of bitterness or raillery, but in the simple 
belief that he had at last hit the mark of the Yicomte's antipathy, the old 
man gathered up his plaid and departed. 

However disposed I might have felt towards sleep, the little German re- 
solved I should not obtain any, for when for half an hour together I would 
preserve a rigid silence, he, nowise daunted, had recourse to some Gbrmai; 
"Lied," which he gave forth with an energy of voice and manner that must 
have aroused every sleeper in the diligence ; so that, fain to avoid this, I 
did my best to keep him on the subject of his adventures, which, as a man 
of successful gallantry, were manifold indeed. Wearying at last, even of 
this subordinate part, I fell into a kind of half doze, the words of a student 
song he continued to sing without ceasing for above an hour being the 
last waking thought on my memory. 

Less as a tauvenir of the singer than a specimen of its class, I give here 
a rough translation of the well-known Burschen melody called 
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THE 1*0PE. 

I. 
The Pope he leads a happy life, 
He fears not married care, nor strife, 
He drinks the best of Rhwiish wine— 
I would the Pope's gay lot were mine. 

CHORUS. 

He drinks the best of Rhenish wine— 
I would the Pope's gay lot were mine. 

n. 
Bnt then all happy's not his lifiB, 
He has not maid, nor blooming wife ; 
Kor child has he to raise his hope— 
I would not wish to be the Pope. 

m. 
The Snltan better pleases me. 
His is a life of jollity; 
His wives are many as he will — 
I would the Snltan's throne then fill. 

nr. 
Bnt eren he's a wretched man, 
He mnst obey his Alcoran ; 
And dares not drink one drop of wine— 
I wonld not change his lot for mine. 

V. 

So then 111 hold my lowly stand, 
And live in German Yaterland ; 
ni kiss my maiden Csir and fine. 
And drink the best of Rhenish wine. 

TI. 

Whene'er my maiden kisses me, 
111 think that I the Snltan be; 
And when my cheery glasa I tope, 
111 fimcy then I am the Pope. 
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CHAPTiai XLIV. 

XBB JOUBXBZ. 

It was with a feeling of pleasure I cannot explain that I awoke in the 
morning and found myself upon the road. The turmoil, the bustle, the 
never-ending difficulties of my late Efe in Paris, had so over-excited and 
worried me, that I could neither think nor reflect. Now, all these cares 
and troubles were behind me, and I felt Hke a liberated prisoner as I looked 
upon the grey dawn of the coming day, as it gradnaHj melted from its dull 
and leaden tint to the pink and yeUow hue of the riraig sun. The broad 
and richly-coloured phdns of ** La beUe iPrance * were before me-^and it is 
" La belle rrance," however inferior to parts of England in rural beauty— 
the large tracts of waving yellow com* undulating like a sea in the morning 
breeze — ^the interminable reaches of jforest, spaa idiidli the shadows played 
and flitted, deepening the effect and mellowjaig the mass, as we see them 
in Euysdael's pictures — ^while now .aad ikea. some iail-gabled, antiquated 
chllteau, with its mtfiiilated tercaoe «ai. dowager- like aur of bygone 
grandeur, would peep forth at the end of some long avenue of lime-trees, 
all having their own features of beauty — aiuL a beaoty with which every 
object around harmonises well. The ^ug^ish peafiant, in his blouse and 
striped nightcap — the .hesdlir eapadsoned hoEBe, shaking his head amidst 
a Eabel-tower of gaudiy worsted tassds and biaBs bells — ^the deeply laden 
waggon, creeping slowly along — ^are all in keepiug with a scene, where the 
very mist that rises from the vaUej seems indolent and lazy, and miwilling 
to impart the rich perfume of vesdwre with which it is loaded. Eyery land 
has its own peculiar chsaausiex of beauty. The gboiered mountain, the 
Alpine peak, the dashiBg oataraot ef SwiteeiiLaBul md the Tyrol, are not 
finer in their way than the long flat moorlands of a Elepish landscape, 
with its clump of stunted willows clustering over some limpid brook, in 
which the oxen are stanfing for shelter from the noon-day heat, while, 
lower down, some rude water-wbael is mingling its sounds with the summer 
bees and the merry voices of tke .mlUer and his ooiBjpanions. So strayed 
my thoughts as the German shook me by the arm, and asked if '* I were 
not ready for my breakfast P" Luckily to this question there is rarely hut 
the one answer. Who is not ready for his breakfast when on the road: 
How delightful, if on the Continent, to escape from the narrow limits of 
tl^G dungeon-like diligence, where you sit with your knees next your collar- 
bone, fainting with heat and suffocated by dust, and find yooxsdlf suddf iH 
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beads the Umpting ^ pkte " sii a little iFr^ich 4k.jmmr^ indth its outlets, its 
fried fish, its poBlet, its ^alad, and its liiitle etittk of inii^ teoopeired with a 
BD despioahfe bottk of Beume. If in i^gland, the exohange is neaxly as 
grateful.; for though oor txaToUing be better, and our position less irksomfiy 
still it is no small altomtiTe from the -stagecoach to the inn parlour, 
redolexEt of aroHiatic black tea, eggs, aoid hot toast, with an hospitable side- 
boBEd of losdbyr sirloins^ and Yonk hams that would make a J«w*8 mouth 
water. While, in America, the change is gseatest of i^ as any one can 
vouch for who has been suddenly emancipated &om the stove^heat of a 
'^nine-inside" leathenai '' conveniency," bumping ten miles an hour over a 
o&rdosoyxoad, the company smoking, if not worse; to the ample display 
ef hoxuzions viands disphi^d upon the bpe«tfa8t4abk, where, what with 
l^uf^ steaks, pumpkin pie, "chicken fixings," and other aiistooiaticaliy called 
temptations, he must be indeed fastidious who cannot employ his half-hour. 
Pity it is, when there is so much good to eat, tlat people will not partake 
of it like civilised beings, and with that air of cheerful thankfulness that all 
other nations more or less express when enjoying the earth's bounties. 
Eut true it is, that there is a spiat of diacont^t in the Yankee, that seems 
to accept of benefits with a tone of dissatisfaction, if not distrust. I once 
made this remark to an excellent friend of jsoine now no more, who, how- 
ever, would not permit of my attributing this feature to the Americans 
CKelnsnRely, axldiii^ ** Wheis iiave yon. jnoEe of this than m Siselaad P and 
sorely you wonld not «JI the Irish TiHgratefnl f " Se illnfiiirated his £xst 
remark by the foUowiag short «QBodate.: — 

The rector of the parish tsb^ ^dead hwd ift -^ncas a man who adibd i;o the 
ineome he derived &om his liviBg a Tory faandtwraB pcivaie f artnmQ, which 
he ^crroted entirely to the ibenefit of "the poor azonnd him, JLmong the 
objects cff his fooiin1^<oiie oM ipomaa-- « ^childless widow, w» 3»maduib]j 
distinguished. Whother ^wimniBffnriimg her ntter helplMsness «r her ooo>> 
plete isolatioii, he west f artha io reHe^ her than -to many, df not all, the 
cipher poor. • She liefiieittly was in the hahit of ffleading her fcvierty as a 
veutmL for hqI appening in ohsodi among iwr ma^hboma^ and he gladly 
seized aa opportunity of so improifiiig her ^omditifm, that, on this score at 
least, no impedbnent-esdsted. liPhaL allids iiittle iiia&s far ihcr cenfort had 
fooen oarri^ iat^ 'eKecation, ibe took the joppoBtonity one da^ of iropping 
in, as if aiKsdeatidly, to spaak to her. £y degrees iie iod ^ .subject to 
her changed oenditkn in life— 4*he atteratian fram a coU» dan^, smoky 
hoTel, to a warm, dean, iteteA house— 4fae chee^niL .gndsa befinre the door 
that rephced the <i!snd4iei9 aad the iB0k-fiaoP-4md :all like ether happgr 
dua^^whidL*alow<we^ had^ettoeteaL iioid heithfiKashed^iidsheiiat 
fed grotefol to a bcmatiM iBxo3i!>]idfliioe ^ihat Tiadiihffwarediwai 40 Joaoy 
bleasisgB Tq>im (her keat^f 
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" Ah, troth, it's thrae for yer honour, I am giatefdl," she replied, iv a 
whining, discordant tone, which astonished the worthy parson. 

" Of conrse yon are, my' good woman, of course you are ; but I. mean to 
say, don't you feel that every moment you live is too short to express your 
thankfulness to this kind Providence for what he has done P" 

" Ah, darlin', if s all thrue, he's very good, he's mighty kind, so he is." 

'*' Why, then, not acknowledge it i|i a different mannec?'' said the parson, 
with some heat — '* has he not housed you, and fed you, knd clothed you ?** 

'' Yes, alanah, he done it all." 

'* Well, where is your gratitude for all these mercies ?" 

"Ah, sure, if he did," said the old* crone, roused at length by the 
importunity of the questioner — ''sure, if he did, doesn't he take it out o^ 
me in the come ?" 



CHAPTER XLV. 

A BBMOnsOlENCB OF IBB SA8T. 



The breakf8fi3t-table«ssembled around it the three generations of men who 
issued from the three subdivisions of the diligence, and pr^ented that 
motley and mixed assemblage of ranks,' ages, and countries, which forms so 
very amusing a part of a traveller's experience. 

Pirst came the ''haute aristocratie" of the coup^, then the middle class 
of the- interieur, and lastly, the tiers-^tat of the rotonde, with its m^hmge 
of Jew money-lenders, under-officers, and their wives, a Norman nurse with 
a high cap and a red jupe ; while, to dose the procession, a German student 
descended from the roof, with a beard, a blouse, and a meerschaum.. Of 
such materials was our party made up ; and yet, differing in all our objects 
and interests, we speedily amalgamated into a very social state of intimacy, 
and chatted away over our breakfast with much good humour and gaiety, 
each person of the numbet seeming pleased at the momentary opportunity 
of finding a new listener, save my tall companion of the coupe. He pre- 
served a dogged silence, unbroken by even a chance expression to the 
waiter, who observed his wants and supplied them by a species of quick 
instinct, evidently acquired by practice. As I could not help feeling some- 
what interested about the hermit-like attachment he evinced for solitude, I 
watched him narrowly for some time, and at length as the " roH'* naade its 
appearance before him, after he had helped himself and tasted it, he caught 
my eye fixed upon hiln, and looking at me intently for a few seconds, he 
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seemed to be satisfied in some passing dou^t he laboured under, as he said 
with a most peculiar shake of the head — " No mangez, no mangez cela." 

"Ah," said I, detecting in mj friend's French his English origin, "you 
are an Englishman, I find." 
" The devil a doubt of it, darling," said he, half testily. 
"An Irishman, too—still better," ^aid I. 

"Why then, isn't it strange that my French always shows me to be 
English, and my English proves me Irish? Ifs lucky for me there's 
no going farther anyhow." 

Delighted to have thus fallen upon a "character," as the Irishman- 
evidently appeared, I moved my chair towards his ; finding, however, he 
was not half pleased at the manner in wliioh my acquaintance had been 
niade with him, and knowing his country's susceptibility of being taken by 
a story, I resolved to make my advances by narrating a circu2hstance which 
had once befallen me in my early life. 

' Our countrymen, English and Irish, travel.so much now-a-days, that one 
ought never to feel surprised at finding them anywhere. The instance I 
am about to relate will verify to a certain extent the fact, by showing that 
no situation is too odd or too unlikely to be within the verge of calculation. 
When the 10th Foot, to which I then belonged, were at Corfu, I obtained, 
with three other officers, a short leave of absence, to make a hurried tour 
of the Morea, and take a passing glance at Gonstantinople~^in those days 
much less frequently visited by travellers than at present. 

After rambling pleasantly about for some weeks, we were about to return, 
when we determined that before sailing we shoidd accept an invitation 
some officers of the "Blazer" frigate, then stationed there, had given us, to 
pass a day at Pera, Hudpic-nie on the mountain. 

One fine bright morning was therefore selected — and a most appetising 
Kttle dinner being carefully packed up — and we set out, a party of fourteen, 
upon our excursion. 

The weather was glorious, and the scene far finer than any of us had 
anticipated— the view from the mountain extending over the entire city, 
gorgeous in the rich colouring of its domes and minarets; while, at one 
side, the Golden Horn was visible, crowded with ships of every nation, and 
at the other, a glimpse might be had of the Sea of Marmora, blue and 
tranquil as it lay beneath. The broad bosom of thcBosphorus was sheeted 
out Hke a map before us— peaceful, yet bustling with life and animation. 
Here lay the union-jack of old England, floating beside the liUies of France 
—we speak of times when IQies were and barricades were not-— the tall and 
taper spars of a Yankee frigate towering above the low timbers and heavy- 
hull of d Dutch schooner— rthe gilded poop and carved galleries of a 
Turkish three-decker, anchored beside the raking vmt and curved deck of 
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a sospicioas IbokiBg^ cait^ irkcm JxA-ospgtA and dack^viagai eseir neodni. 
not the naked ereaae at tliair aides^ te bei^eak tbanakMalaijsai. 1^ wkde 
waaredoloaiiof life^asid: teemiag'wi&fimdfDr ona'alMi^ta eoiiixa»from. 

While we were debating upon the choice of at a^ott Bar oac faiadieanr 
which should commandt tke ohief pdiKfcs o£ tibw willon. ooar rautfa^ <me of tSie 
party came to inform us that he had. just d i acB f ca ai the Tssy tiling wm were 
in sesrek of. li was m aaudi iioadc, Vinlt ii{mb a piiDJ«etiB|^' rodL that 
koked down upon ihm Eosphoroft and the dty^ and: hmk eyiden%^ £caK tiis 
extended views it presented, been selected as the spot to build, upon.. The 
bualding its^ was a snudL octagon^ open oat evoj sidi^ and; pmnnintg a 
series of praspeote^ land and aeanrard^ (3I ik» maat xmsi, asd magEoiaBB^ 
kind. 

Seeing no one neax; nos mj trace of faabilatkas^ wteieaderedio araloD- 
fs^fes (£ the good taate of tiie founder; aotd sprea^ng^out thar eontenbi^ o£ 
our hampers^ proceeded to discuss a moat excellent oaLddinmBr^ When Urn 
good' things had diaappearad, and' the wine began, to eimiiia;^, oora a£ liie 
paitjr obserred that, we should sot i^ivask o£ eaiapag oniBel»e» hdx>m ym 
had filled a bumper to tiie brim, to the health of our gcnd. kingj wka» 
birthdo^r it chanced to. be. Our homeward thoughts and fesfaliy WBoHaagr 
we Med our glasses^ and gave so hearty a ^'hip, hip>^hsstah,^'ter our toast, 
that I doubt if the echoes of tiiose old recks e^r hsazd tbe equal of it. 

Scareefy wae tiie last eheer dying awi^ in the distance^ when. 1di& door of 
the kiosk opened, and a negro dressed in white mxu^ appeared, his anns 
and ankles bearing those huge rings- of massi'^ie gold^ wMcdt aidji^ peiBonsof 
rank dmtXDguish. their servsits by. 

Af tes a msat paofound obeisaQfie to the party, he espkinj^ in iRoy 
tolerable Prench, that his maatea: the Bffendi, Boi Mosiapha Al SaUh^at 
whose charge (in house rent) we were then feasting sent ua greeting^and 
begged that ji not eimaiderBd as contrary to our .usage^, &d., wa dioald 
permit him and his suite to approach the ^osk and observe us at oiur mes^ 

Indep^dent oihas politeness in the mode of oonreying tiie request^ as he 
would prow &dly as entertaining a seight to us aa we Qould posfiihiy be to 
him, we imnnediately expressed our. great walHsgnesB to leeei^ hi& mit, 
coupled with a half-hint that peidiaps^ ho might honour us by joiniog the 
party. 

Alter ahalf-hoDx's delay, the door waft onee more thrown opesi, as^ a 
venesabla old Turk enteared: he salaamed three times moat re^ereatly^ and 
m^ififfled to us to be seated^ dedining, at the same time,.by a gentle gestoie 
of his hand, our invitation. He was followed by a train o£ six. persons^ all 
sj^bndidly attuned, and attesting, by their costume and manner,, the rank aii4 
importanee of their ehiel. GoneeiTJng that his yifat had but one object — i 
to observe our cmi^ml auatoms-^we inmiediate]^ re-seai^ o 
filled our glasses. y 
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As one after another the officers of the Effendi's household paaaecLmTmd 
the apartmeaki^ \m offieavck them a ^dsldi of chaa4)flgnjt^ whkk l^ej 
severally declined, with a polite but solemn smile — all famptrnt, a large, 
sBsagRhbdkiii^ Imk, w^ m most lerofsoas aa(m\ and Hba- krgvai ^litck 
BeaidlcTcrhdldd He didiofc CMobent himteM inik a imd;e refiuii oi 
our oAr, bni rtoppni^ suddenly^ he raiaed op his hoMb aiK)i«hi»lftaiik aMi 
muttered some words in Turkish, which one of the paitjr ioinniied !i» wids a 
veiy satisdiurfaiiT- veuaammmAaiicBt <a£ Hhe wdttk campn^ Ia Saibui Imrtheir 

JMWliC WWWMIHtaDMi^. 

Hie pvoQBBRn si6«cd dowlf noirnd. tbe isomy aookwheii it Ksahedlter 
door again retired, eadi msnia of ik wikwiiwg' timr. tbciw a» ks IhmI 
doner oil atesmg'. ac aB nely had ihej g/nm, wheiL we hnst into a.kMd fit 
of iHBghierat^ tibe aavagerLookBg* Mbw wki thought pncqieir ^ caEOiiiiiiinsi- 
csrtev^aiukwnre aiboal} todiaeus kiftiBore thaiLeQiBB»nia!|ipavm»cf dis> 
g«0t at oarprooMdiags^ wttsv agaiiL the door opened^ and a tnsibaiMd-hnd 
poqwd in, Imt so* ai^end wess' the feabazes, that althovgk nest hat thu 
hdate, we could hardiy Us6?& tiiem the aans- The daidc cms** 
liMig and hoAj beasd weoe Idiere-— hot instead of tike j^epy 
aBdaolesm diaracter (tf thft OnisntaE^w^ hemj eyranicLbs^]^, them 
wa» a dM)U half-devilxy in ^s hx^ and paridj open^ moutii,^ iHut nuafa 
a msBt hnqghable coatrast with the head^dxesa. Ber looted 9tBa]tfa% 
aaoond hzoB for aa instant, as if to see that all was ri^i^ and the% with aa 
aooenit and expranioa I shall never forget^ said,. '^Tii fastt fourwkwrgem 



CHAPTER XLTT. 

A BAT nr VBB FBOBHEX 



Whvs we were obgb mcve in the coop^ o£ the dil%eBe^ I&ected ni^ 
estisa attsntioQ towards my Iriah aoepiaiiEtaizee,. aa wdL because of his appa^ 
mih flangnlarii^^ as i» »7oid the little ©ennan in. tiie oppoBits cornear* 

^Daifi have noi been king in. Eraoce; then, sar/' said I, as; weixsiUBed our 
CJOiMPBiumtTfin 

'' Three weeks, and it seems like thiee' yeais to nu^-^iathiiig' iD> eat^ 
DOthiag to dzbd^and nobody to sqpeak to.. But I'll: go hadk seonr^I only 
came abroad for a month." 

*' You'EaoaraehftaeeiiinBhQSFthBGontiBmtiaisoa^^ 

" Devil a mudh that will grieve me— I didn't oo^is to sbb! it/* ' ' 
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"Indeedi" 

*' Nothing of the kind ; I only came— to be away from home." 
/« Oh! I perceive." 
'■' '^ You're quite out there," said my companion, misinterpreting my 
meaning. ^'It wasn't any thing of that kind. I don't owe sixpence. I 
ite laughed out of Ireland— that's all, though that same is bad.CT,ough." 
. ^'Laughed out of it!" 

"Just so-*and little you know of Ireland if that surprises you." 

After acknowledging that such an event was perfectly possible^ from 
what I myself had seen of that oonntiy, I obtained the foUowing very brief 
acconnt of my companion's^easons for foreign travel : 

"Well, sir," began he/" it is about four months since I brought up to 
Dublin from Galway a littl^ chesnut mare, with cropped ears and a short 
tail, square-jointed, and rather low— -just what you'd caU a smart hack for 
going to cover with— « lively thing on the road with a light weight. ^ No- 
body ever suspected that she was a clean-bred thing— own sister to Jenny, 
that won the Corinthians, and ran second to Giles for the Biddlesworth— 
but 80 she was, and a better bred mare never leaped the pound in Ballina- 
sloe. Well, I brought her to Dublin, and used to ride her out two or 
three times a week, making little matches sometimes to trot — and, for a 
thorough-bred, she was a clipper at trotting — to trot a mile or so on the 
grassF— another day to gallop the length' of the Nine Acres opposite the 
Lodge — and then sometimes back her for a ten-pound note, to jump the 
biggest farze-bush that oonld be found — all of which she could do with 
ease, nobody thinking, all the while, that the cock-tailed pony was by 
Scroggins, out of a ' Lamplighter mare.' As every fellow that was beat to- 
day was sure to come back to-morrow, with something better, either of his 
own or a friend's, I had matches booked for every day in the week — ^for I 
always made my little boy that rode, win by half a neck, or a nostril, and so 
we kept on day after day pocketing from ten to thirty pounds, or there- 
abouts. It was mighty pleasant while it lasted, for besides winning the 
money, I had my own fan laughing at the spoonies that never oould book 
my bets fast enougL Young infantry officers and the junior bar— they 
were for the most part mighty nice to look at, but very raw about racing. 
How long I might have gone on in this way I cannot say ; but one morning 
I fell in with a fieit, elderly gentleman, in shorts and gaiters, mounted on a 
dun cob pony, that was very fidgety and hot-tempered, and appeared to 
give the rider a great deal of uneasiness. 

" 'He's a spicy hack you're on, sir,' said I, *and has a go in hid, 1*11 be 
bound.* 
" 'I rayther think he has,' said the old gentleman, half testily. 

" 'And can trot a bit, too.' 
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" ' Twelve Irish miles in fi% minutes, with my weight/ Here he looked 
down at a paonch like a sugar hogshead. 

" 'Maybe he's not bad across a country,' said I» rather to humour the old 
fellow, who, I saw, was proud of his pony. 

*' 'I'd like to see his match, that's all.' Here he gave a rather contem]^ 
tuous glance at my hack. 

"Well, one word led to another,. and it ended at last in our booking a 
match, with which one party was no less pleased than the other. It was 
this : each was to ride his own horse, starting firom the school, in the Park, 
round the Fifteen Acres, outside the Monument, and back to the start — 
just one heat, about a mile and a half— the ground good, and only soft 
enough. In consideration, however, of his greater weight, I was to give 
odds in the start ; and as we could not well agree on how much, it was at 
length decided that he was to get away*first, and I to follow as fast as I 
could, after drinking a pewter quart full of Ghiinness's double etout — droll 
odds, you'll say, but it was the old fellow's own thought, and as the match 
was a gq/i one, I let him have lus way. 

*' The next morning the Phoenix was crowded as if for a review. There 
were all the Dublin notorieties, swarming in barouches, and tilburies, and 
outside jaunting-cars — smart clerks in the Post^ffice, mounted upon kicking 
devOs from Dycer's and Lalouette's stables — attorneys' wives and daughters 
from York-street, and a stray doctor or so on a hack that looked as if it had 
been lectured on for the six winter months at the College of Surgeons. My 
antagonist was half an hour late, which time I occupied in booking bets on 
every side of m&— offering odds of ten, fifteen, and at last, to tempt the 
people, twenty-five to one against the dun. At last, the fat genUeman^ 
came up on a jaunting-car, followed by a groom leading the cob. I wish 
you heard the cheer that greeted him on his arrival, for it appeared he was 
a well-known character in town, and much in favour with the mob. When 
he got off the car, he bundled into a tent, followed by a few of his friends, 
where they remained for about five miautes, at the end of which he came 
out in fiill racing costume^— bhie and yellow-striped jacket, blue cap and 
leathers— looking as fonay a figure as ever you set eyes upon. Tnow 
thought it time to throw off my white surtout, and show out in pink and 
orange, the colours I had been winuing in for two months past. While 
some of the party were sent on to station themselves at different pkces 
round the Fifteen Acres, to mark out the course, my fat friend was assisted 
into his saddle, and gave a short preUminary gallop of a hundred yards or 
so« that set us all arlaughing. The odds were now fifty to one in my favour, 
aud I gave them wherever I could find takers. ' With you, sir, if you 
please, in pounds, and tiie gentleman in the red whiskers, too, if he likes ; 
▼erj well, in half sovereigns, if you prefer it,' So I went on, betting on 
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every side, tin the beHnu^to moiaiL Jka I knew I had plentf of time to 
spare^ I took little notice, and merBfay gmog a look to avf gkrths» X ooib- 
famiod IdBnnibf bookmg vj beta. At kst the time esma, and st tbe word 
' Away !' off went the fat gentlemas on. the dan, at a aphiU wd iA g gaOopy iU 
itai^ the mud on everj side of us, and once more tfaew u ali aJanghfng. 
I waited patiently till he got near the upper end cf the pad:,, taking* bets 
every Hunate ; and now that he was ajray, every omi o9ese^ to wager. At 
kfit, when I had let him get neady half lonnd, and fcuad no moee maegf 
oonld be had, I called out to hia fioenda fxsc the poitor, aod^ throwing myadl 
into the aad(fle, gathendnp the leibs in my hood. The oxnud fell ba^ on 
eadb side, vdule fi»m tiie teni I have already mentioned out eame a tinn 
M\aw w^ one eye^ with a pewter qoart in hia haad :: he Ifffced k i^ 
towBids me, and I took.it; but what was my fright to find tibat the pocter 
waa beffing, and the vessel so hoA oonld baiely hold it. I endeavoumd to 
iank, however: the Ibst moathfal took all the akin ofB my lipa and tof^ac, 
the secomd half cbokad, and the tinM neaify thnew me into an a^poplcelk 
fit, the mob cheering all the time like devila. Meantime, the dd fleUow had 
leaidied the foiae, and ivas going akmg hks fun. Again. I tded the porter, 
and a fit of coughing- eanse on tiiait laated five minatea^ !Che pewterwasso 
hot Ihat the edge of the qaart took away a pieee of my mostk at afvesy 
efibrt. I ventured once more, and with the dei^>eia(tion of a madniMT i 
threw down the hot liqpiid to ita last dnop. My head reeled, my eyea 
glared, and my bndn was on fine. I thought I bdidd fifty M geittienen 
galloping on every side of me^ and all the akj raining' Jadceta in Uae and 
yellow. Eialf mechanicaUy I took the ceina, and put 8pnz» to* my bane ; 
but befioze I got well away, a loud cheer from tiie erowd aaaaiied me. I 
turned, and saw the* dmi coming in at a fioundeidBg gafliap^ copied wift 
foam, and so dead blovm that neiliier himself nor liie rider codd haN« get 
twenty yards- &rth^. Tins raee waa, however, won. My odda were lost to 
every man on l^e field, and, worse than aQ, I waa sa laughed' at, thati 
OQuld BQt venture out in the streets, vdthout hearing allnsioBS to my im* 
fortune-, jfbr a certain friend of mine, one Tom (^Haherty ?* 

" Tow of the 11th laght Bragoona P" 

" The same ; you know Tom, then P Maybe you have- heard him men- 
tibn «^— Miauriioe Malone P'*^ 

« Not Mr. Malonc, of Fort Peak ?»* 

^'Bad hiek to him. I am as^ well known in coDnexicmr with Eort ij^aik, as 
the Buke is- with Waterioo. There is not a part of Ihe gkbe where he has 
not tdd that ocmlDunded story.'* 

As- my readers may not possibly he all numbered inMr.O'Flaher^s 
aoipmintance^ I shaHl ventoxe to give the aaeedote wMeh Mr. MUi^e 
araooBbedto be so widefy ciinmlabed. 
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CHAPTER xLyn.* 

Tm^iOKm^ the dose of the last war nith AjBerica» » smaii detaekmieat of 
jmilitary occupied the ]itti» block-house of IWt Peal^ -whssh^ abOfitt; eight 
iiqIb9 from t^ IFalla of Nia^nsay fonsed the Isttit ontpoBt on. tifeB froisider. 
Tbe Ihr^ in itself inconsiderabie, iras osl;^ of impoxtaace as commandktg a 
paort ofthe riyer where itwas piaHncable to fosd, and whece the easy aaeeat 
cdP the bank offiraied a safe sitaatwa foe the exiesBBLj to- cross over^ whene'vier 
IJieT'fB^ di^osed to carry tiie war into oop territory. 

I^ero hovxug been, howerer, m) thresuc <ftf M?asioir ib. tins quaiteF, and 
tbe Batoml strengiii of the poei%(tL being considerable, a mere handfol of 
men, with two subaltern officergj were allotted for- 1iii» dxtty— such being 
e oncq i ye d ample to maiatam it t^ l^e arrival of suooonr &om: head-quarters, 
tlnn at Litdie York, on the opposite sid^ of the lake. The officers of ^m 
party were our old acquamtanee Tom 0'!Elaherty, and our newly-made (xm 
MsrarLee Malone; 

Whatever majr be the merits of commagndi'ng (^Gero^ one virtuu they obp* 
tainly can lay small ckbn to, viz., any insight into dharsGfter, or at leai^ snj 
regard ^qt the knowledge. Seldom are two men sent off on detachment 
duty to some remote quarter, to aseodLal^ dail^ and hoiody for moniiis 
together, that they are not, by some happy diaaee, the very people who 
never, bs ttie phrase i^.**t0ok to each other'* in- their lives. The grey- 
headed,, weather-beaten, ^ssppointed '^Peninsdlar^ is eonpled -vntth the 
esemoed' and dandiSed Adorns of the.eorp»; the man of literary tastie» and 
cultivated pursuits with tiiie empty-heiided, ili-iofonaed you'll, fresh from 
Harrow or Westminster. Tlis-case offered no exception to the role; for 
Plough there were few men possessed of more as»m3ating powers^ than 
Cyriaherty, yet certainly his companion did put the ftwjulty to l^e test, for 
anything more unlike him there never existed. Tom, all good humour- and 
high spirits— making the best of everylMng'— never nonplussedi— never 
ts^Ui aback-— pe^ctly at home, whether firtang with a Lady Gharlotte m 
her cNwii^^room, or crossing a grouse mountain in tihe Higbknds-Hsuffi* 
cieatfy well read to talk on any ordinary topic— and- always Hsady-wit*ed 
esEOugh to seem more so. A thorough sportsman, whether i&owb^ fortih 
in his^ **pink^ at Melton, whipjang a fe-out-stream in Wales, or filling- a 
GOuntry-houfie with black cock and moor-fowl; an unexceptsonaible judge of 
ajl the good thmgs^ in life, from a pretty ankle to awdl-hung tilbuiy-rfi»ni 
the odds at- haeard to the '^Cornet vintE^.'* Sash, m brief, was Tkm. 
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Now his confr^ was none of these ; he had been drafted from the Gkdway 
militia to the line, for some election services rendered by his family to the 
government candidate; wis of a satnmine and discontented habits always 
miserable about some trifle or other, and never at rest till he had drowned 
lb sorrows in Jamaica rum, which,, since the regiment was abroad, he had 
copiously used as a substitute for whisky. To such an extent had this 
passion gained upon him, that a corporal's guard was always in attendance 
whenever he dined out, to convey him home to the barracks. 

The wearisome monotony of a close garrison, with so ungenial a compa- 
nion, would have damped any man's spirits but O'Flaherty's. He, however, 
upon this, as other occasions in life, ralHed himself to make the best of 
it ; and, by short excursions within certain prescribed limits along the river 
side, contrived to shoot and fish enough to get through the day, and improve 
the meagre fare of his mess-table. Malone never appeared before dinner— 
his late sittings at night requiring all the following day to recruit him for a 
new attack upon the rum bottle. 

Now, although his seeing so little of his brother officer was anything but 
unpleasant to O'Plaherty, yet the ennui of such a life was gradually wearing 
him, and all his wits were put in requisition to furnish occupation for his 
time. Never a day jitesed withbut his praying ardently for an attack from 
the enemy; any alteniative, any reverse, had been a blessing compared with 
his present life. No such spirit, however, seemed to animate the Yankee 
troops ; not a soldier was to be seen for miles around, and eveiy straggler 
that passed the Fort concurred in saying that the Americans w^re not 
within four days' march of the firontier. 

Weeks passed over, and the same state of things remaining unchanged, 
O'Elaherty gradually relaxed some of his strictness as to duty; small 
foraging parties of three and four being daQy permitted to leave the Fort 
for a few hours, to which they usually returned laden with vrild turkeys and 
fish — ^both being found in great abundance near them. 

Such was the life of the little garrison for two or three long summer 
months— each day so resembling its fellow, that no difference oould be 
found. 

As to how the war was faring, or what the aspect of affairs might be, 
they absolutely knew nothing. Newspapers never reached them ;^ and 
whether from having so much occupation at head-quarters, or that the dif- 
ficulty of sending letters prevented, their friends never wrote a line ; and 
thus they jogged on a very vegetable existence, till thought at last was 
stagnating in their brains, and O'Flaherty half envied his companion's re- 
source in the spirit flask. 

Such- was the state of affairs at the Fort, when one evening O'Flaherty 
appeared to pace the little rampart that looked towards Lake Ontario^ with 
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an appearanoe of anxiety and impatienoe strangely at varianoe with his daily 
phlegmatic look. It seemed that the corporal's party he had despatched 
that morning to forage near the ''Falls" had not returned, and already were 
four hours later than their time away. 

Every imaginable mode of accounting for their absence suggested itself 
to his mind. Sometimes he feared that they had been attacked by the 
Indian hunters, who were far from favourably disposed towards their poach- 
ing neighbours. Then, again, it might be merely that they Had missed 
their track in the forest ; or could it be that they had ventured to reach 
Goat Island in a canoe, and had been carried &own the rapids. Such were 
the torturing doubts that passed, as some shrill squirrel or hoarse night owl 
pierced the air with a cry, and then aU was silent again.* While thus the 
hours went slowly by, his attention was attracted by a bright %ht in the 
sky. It appeared as if part of the heavens were reflecting some strong 
glare from beneath, for, as he looked, the light, at first pale and colourless, 
gradually deepened into a rich mellow hue, and at length, through the 
murky blackness of the night, a strong clear current of fliune rose steadily 
upwards from the earth, and pointed towards the sky. From the direction, 
it must have been either at the Falls or immediately near them ; and now 
the horrible conviction flashed upon his mind that the party had been way- 
laid by the Indians, who were, as is their custom, 'making a war-feast over 
their victims. 

Not an instant was to be lost. The little garrison beat to arms; and, as 
the men fell in, O'Flaherty cast his eyes around, while he selected a few 
brave fellows to accompany him. Scarcely had the men fallen out from the 
ranks, when the sentinel at the gate was challenged by a well-known voice, 
and in a moment more the corporal of the foraging peaty was among them. 
Patigue and exhaustion had so overcome him, that for some, minutes he was 
speechless. At length he recovered sufficiently to give the following brief 
account : — 

The little party having obtained their supply of venison above Queenston, 
were returning to the Fort, when they suddeidy came upon a track of feet, 
and little experience in forest life soon proved that some new arrivals had 
reached the hunting-grounds, for on examining them closely, they proved 
neither to be Indian tracks, nor yet those made by the shoes of the Fort 
party. Proceeding with caution to trace them backwards for three or four 
miles, they reached the bank of the Niagara river, above the whirlpools, 
-where the crossing is most easily effected from the American side. The 
mastery was at once explained : it was a surprise party of the Yankees, sent 
to attack Fort Peak ; and now the only thing to be done was to hasten back 
immediately to their friends, and prepare for their reception. .^ . 

With this intent they took the river path as the shortest) buthadnotpro- 



318 , HAJtET LQEBEQUEB. 

oeeded far idben their fears west oonfinued ; for ia a little^mba^eiDit of the 
bank tbey pomehred a party of twemiy bine eoate, wko^ vitk thdr amifi 
pikcl, were lying avonnd ae ^ waitm^ for tbe hour «f attack. The fligM ef 
this party added greatly to their alarm, for 'they now peroeivBd thst the 
AmfTicanB had diTrided ^ezr force — the f oot-tradijs &st seen being evideotly 
those of another dzvdsioiL. As the cc^oral aoadhis few men contumed, ^^^^^ 
the low and thick brnakwood, to jnake thair reocaiiioisaaoice of the enen^, 
they observed with dc%ht that they were not regcdar^'but a militia fosce. 
With this one, Amnutang thoog^t, they again, with noisdesB step, regaked 
the farest, and proceeded iq>on thear way. 8caBcely, howesrear^ had they 
marched a mile, when the ^oimd of yoices and loud laughter apprised them 
that another paorty was near, which, as well as they oonld observe in the in- 
ereaaing gloom, was still koger than the former. They were now obliged to 
make a considezable circmt, and advance stdU deeper into the forest — theh 
anxiety hourly increasing, kst the enemy should reach the Eort hef(»e theia- 
adnres. In this dikMnma it was resolved that the party should separate— the 
oorporal determinnig to proeeed alone by the river bank, while the otheis, by 
a deiour of isome miles, ^auld endeavour to learn the force of the Yankees, 
and, ae f ar as they could, their mode of attack. JB^om that infitant the 
corporal knew no more; foi; after two hours' weaiy exertion, lie reaohed the 
Fort, which, had it been*but aojother mik distant, his strength had not held 
out for him to attain. 

However gladly poor Ollaherty might have hailedsufihinform&tian under 
other (nrcnmstanees, mm it caBoe like a thunderbolt up(»i hifai. Six of his 
smaU foiBce were away, poihaps ere this made prisoners by the esuaxTf^ ike 
yankees, m weH as he oodid judge, were a numerous party ; find lie himself 
totally mthout a sisc^ admev— f or Malone had dined, aud was, tberefore, 
by this time ia i)iBi pleasing stsE^e of indiference, in which he coaLdoslyre^ 
eognise an enemy, in iJxe man that did not said round the decantei:. 

In the haLf-iudulged hope that his state might permit some faiat exfiMiss 
of the reafloniug faculty, O'iB^laherty wadked towards the smaU. dea i&e^ had 
desigmkted as the mfiss^caomg xu search of his brother officer. 

•As%e eutened the apactmeari;, little disposed as he ielt to mirth at snob a 
moment, the tabkaiiL before him was too ndieulous not to laitgh at. At one 
side of the^fir^plaoe aat Maknac, his face florid with drmking, andhb eyeba^ 
projecting. Upon his ihead was a small Indian d£ult«a|), with two-peaoo^'s 
feathezB, and a pieee of seadet doth which hang down behind. Ia one hand 
he held a smokiiig gddfet of ram poach, and ia the oth&r a l(Hkg Indias 
QhibodL pipe. lOppostte to him, but ttqaatted upon the floor, f e^^ed a red 
Indian, that lived ia iHm Fort as aguidf^ equally dnxok, but preserving:, ev@i 
in his liquor, animpaMRRC, gsav^ asgpeiat^ i^zsuogely'eoBEtrasyngwitk thehi^ 
excdtemoBdi a£ Makne^fl f mb. The red ma& wore JMMooae'fi xaihuxk csoat* 
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whidi ke had pu^ ^m. back foremoBi}— 4ub head-dress JmviBg, iaaJl piobability, 
been exduuiged isr it, as aa .aoucabk .courtesy between the parties. There 
th^ sat, lookiBg ^xedly At each other; neither spc^e, aor even smiled — the 
nuu. bottle, whieh at brief intervals passed £rom cue to the other, maiiitabed 
a friendly iatercourse that each was content with. 

To the hearty fit of laBghing of OTlaherty, Malone xeplied by a look of 
droDkea defiance, and 'then nodded ^to his red friend, who jsetumed the 
courtesy. As poor Tom left the room, he saw that nothing was to be hoped 
for in thk quactor, and determined to beat the gaacrisan to arms without any 
further delay. Seucely had he dosed the door behind him, when a sudden 
thought flashed through his brain. He hesitated, walked forward a&w paoes, 
stopped again, and caUing out to the corpoisl, said — 

"You are certain they were militia?" 

"Yes, sir; quite sore." 

« Then, l]^ Jove, I haive it/' cried OTlaherty. « If they dwuld tum «»t 
to be the Buiyo TeneiUes, we may get through this ^aexape better than I 
hoped for." 

"I beli&ice you ase light, sir ; for I heaid one of the men, m I passed, 
observe, ' What will they say in Buffalo when it's over ?' " 

" Send Mathers here, corporal ; ' a&d do you osder lour xank nod file, wi& 
side-arms, to be la readiness immediately." 

"Mathers, you have heard the news," ^d Ollaherty, as the aergeagit 
entered. " CSaa the fort held out against such a force as Jadlson reports ? 
Xou doubt; weU, so do I; so let's see what's to be disae. Oan you lememt- 
ber, was it not the Buffalo mibiaathat wece m tEemfiBdouB^ thrashed by the 
Delawares last autumn?" 

" Yes, sia^ th^ chased them for two dsjfs and sights, aad had they not 
reached the town of BttfiiEiloi» the Dekwaeee would not haffre left a JBcalp in 
the regiment." 

'' Can you jeeoHeet the daef 's Baa]i&— it was Ca(rr«a'«-flQmcthiBg^ ek?" 

'' Caudan^dacwagae." 

" -Exactly. Whene is he supposed to be jlow ?" 

'^ Up in Detroit^ sic, they say, but 210 (uie karawB. Those £B]kra8:asG heie 
tMlay, and these to^moiSDW." 

" Well thm, sorgeflEu^ here's my phuu" Saying these woxds, (yilahezt^ 
pcooeeded to walk towards his quarters, aeeompaKied by the sexgeant, with 
wliom be con.veirBed for some time eagexily; occasiwmfly replying^ as it jf- 
peaired, to oljeetiena, aiid offering exphmaitioais as iie^tfaenecaned to require 
tkena. The coUoqiBiy lasted half an. hour ; and altbongh the veteran sexgeaoit 
seemed diffioalt <Qf iKOivictian, it ended by his saying, as he kfit the Toom» 

" WeU, sir, as joa sa]^ it can oasdy come to hAtd kaodcs .ab wcirai. ISece 
goes. rU send off the acoatpaiEty to make the Inn snAchcKi^ 
the out-pickets, for no time is to be lost." 
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Ijl about an honi^a time from the scene I bove mentioBed« a number of 
militia (Moen, of different grades, were seated round a bivooac fire, npon 
the bank of the Niagara river. The conversation seemed of an angiy nature, 
for the voices of the speakers were lond and irascible, and their gestures 
evidenced a state of high excitement. 

"I see," said one, who seemed the superior of the party-^'^I see well 
where this will end. We shall have another Queenston affiur, as we had last 
fall with the Dekwares." 

" I only say," replied another, " that if yon wish onr men to stand fire 
to-morrow morning, the less you remind them of the Delawaies the better. 
What is that noise P Is not that a drum beating ?" 

The party at these words isprang to their legs, and stood in an attitude of 
listening for some seconds. 

" Who goes there ?" sang out a sentinel from his post ; and then, after a 
.moment's delay, added : " Pass flag of truce to Major Brown's quarters." 

Scarcely were the words spoken, when three officers in scarlet, preceded 
by a drummer with a white flag, stood before the American party. 

" To whom may I address myself?" said one of the British-^who, I may 
inform my reader, en passant, was no other than (^Flaherty — '^ to whom 
may I address myself as the officer in command P" 

" I am Major Brown," said a short, plethoric little man, in a blue uniform 
and round hat. " And who are yon ?" 

" Major O'Flaherty, of his Majesty's Fifth Foot," said Tom, with a very 
sonorous emphasb on each word, "the bearer of a flag of truce and an 
amicable proposition ^m Major-General Allen, commanding the garrison of 
Fort Peak." 

The Americans, who were evidently taken by surprise at their intentions 
of attack being known, were silent, while he continued : 

" Gentlemen, it may appear somewhat strange that a garrison, possessing 
the natural strength of a powerful position, supplied with abundant ammu- 
nition and every muniment of war, should despatch a flag of truce on the 
eve of an attack, in preference to waiting for the moment when a sharp and 
well-prepared reception might best attest its vigilance and discipline. But 
the reasons for this step are soon explained. In the first place, you intend 
a surprise. We have been long aware of your projected attack. Onr spies 
have tracked you from your crossing the river above the whirlpool to your 
present position. Every man of your party is numbered by us ; and, what 
is still more, numbered by our allies; yes, gentlemen, I must repeat it, 
' allies,' though, as a Briton,! blush at the word. Shame and disgrace for 
ever be that man's portion who first associated the honourable usages of 
war with the atrocious and bloody cruelties of the savage. Yet so it is: 
the Ddawares of the hills"— here the Yankees exchanged very pecmliar 
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looks—" have this morning arrived at Fort Peak, with orders to ravage the 
whole of your frontier, from Fort George to Lake Erie. They brought us 
the information of your approach, and their chief is, while I speak, making 
an infamous proposition^ by which a price is to be paid for every scalp he 
produces in the morning. Now, as the General cannot refase to co-operate 
with the"savages without compromising himself with the commander-in-chief, 
neither can he accept of such assistance without some pangs of conscience, 
he has taken the only course open to him ; he has despatched myself and 
my brother officers here" — Q'Flaherty glanced at two privates dressed up in 

his regimentals — " to offer you terms " 

Q'Flaherty paused when he arrived thus far, expecting that the opposite 
party would make some reply ; but they continued silent ; when suddenly, 
from the dense forest, there rang forth a wild and savage yell, that rose and 
fell several times, like the pibroch of the Highlander, and ended at last in a 
loud whoop, that was echoed and re-echoed again and again for several 
seconds after. 

" Hark !" said O'Flaherty, with an accent of horror. " Hark ! the war- 
cry of the Delawares ! The savages are eager for their prey. May it yet 
be time enough to rescue you from such a. fate 1 Time presses — our terms 
are these — as they do not admit of discussion, and must be at once accepted 
or rejected, to your own ear alone can I impart them." 

Saying which, he took Major Brown aside, and, walking apart fix>m the 
others, led him, by slow steps, into the forest. While O'Flaherty continued 
to dilate upon the atrocities of Indian war, and the revengeful character of 
the savages, he contrived to be always advancing towards the river side, till 
at length the glare of a fire was perceptible through the gloom. Major 
Brown stopped suddenly, and pointed in the direction of the flame. 

"It is the Indian picket," said O'Flaherty, calmly; "and as the facts 
I have been detailing may be more palpable to your mind, you shall see 
them with your own eyes. Yes, I repeat it, you shall, through the cover 
of this brushwood, see Caudan-dacwagae himself— for he is with them in 
person." 

As O'Flaherty said this^ he led Major Brown, now speechless with terror, 
behind a massive jcork-treeS from which spot they could look down upon the 
river side, wh^e m a small creek sat five or six persons in blankets, and 
scarlet head-dresses; their faces streaked with patches of yellow and red 
painty to which the glare of the fire lent fresh horror. In the midst sat 
one whose violent gestures and savage cries gave him the very appearance 
of a demon^ as he resisted with all his might the* efforts of the others to re- 
strain him, shouting like a maniac all the while, and struggling to rise. 
"It is the chief,"^said O'Flaherty; "he will wait no longer. We have 
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bribed the others to keep him quiet, if posfiible» a little time ; bat I see 
they camiot succeed.'^ 

A loud yell of triumph from belov intenmpted Tom's spee^. The in- 
furiated savage— -who was no other than Mr. Malone-^^ving obtained the 
mm bottle, for which he was fighting with all his might; his temper not 
being improved in the straggle by occasional admonitions from the red end 
of a cigar, applied to his naked skin by the other Indians, who were his 
own soldiers acting under O'Maherty's orders. 

''Now,'' said Tom, ''that you have convinced yourself, and can satisfy 
your brother officers, will you take your chance? or will you accept the 
honourable terms of the General — pile your arms, and retreat beyond the 
river before daybreak? Your muskets and ammunition will offer a bribe 
to the cupidity of the savage, and delay his pursuit tiU you can reach some 
place of safety." 

Major Brown heard the proposal in silence, and at last determined upon 
consultmg his brother officers. 

" I have outstayed my time," said (yFlaherty ; " but stop ; the lives of so 
many are at stake, I consent." Saying which, they walked on witiiout 
speaking, till they arrived where the others were standing . around the 
watch-fire. 

As Brown retired to consult with the officers, Tom heard with pleasure 
how much Ms two companions had worked upon the Yankees' fears during 
his absence, by details of the vindictive feelings of the Delavnires, and their 
vows to annihilate the Buffalo militia. 

Before five minutes they had decided. Upon a solemn pledge from 
O'Flaherty that the terms of the compact were to be observed as he stated 
them, they agreed to march with their arms to the ford, where, having piled 
them, they were to cross over, and make the best of their way home. 

By sunrise the next morning all that remained of the threatened attack 
on Fort Peak, were the smouldering ashes of some wood fires — eighty 
muskets piled in the f(H*t— and the yellow ochre and red stripes that stiU 
adorned the countenance of the late Indian chief —bjiit now snoring Lieu- 
tenant — Maurice Malone. 
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CHAPTER XLTHT. 

THB OOUBIEB's PAB9F0BT. 

A SECOKD night succeeded to the long dreary day of the diligence, and the 
only one agreeable reflection arose in the feeling that every mile travelled 
was diminifihing the chance of porsuit, and removing me still further from 
that scene of trouble and annoyance that was soon to famish gossip for 
Paris— under the title of the ^'Affaire (fLeary'' 

How he was ever to extricate himself from the numerous and embarrassing 
difficulties gave me, I confess, less uneasiness than the uncertainty of my 
own fortunes. Luck seemed ever to befriend hin^ — me it had always 
accompanied fSetr enough through life to make its subsequent desertion more 
painf al. How far I should blame myself for this, I stopped not to con- 
sider, but brooded over the fact in a melancholy and discontented mood. 
The one thought uppermost in my mind was. How will Lady Jane receive 
me— lam I forgotten— or am I only remembered as the subject of that 
unlucky mistake, when, under the guise of an elder son, I was f^t^d and 
made much of? * What pretensions I had, without fortune, rank, influence, 
or even expectations of any kind, to seek the hand of the most beautiful girl 
of the day, with the largest fortune as her dowry, I dare not ask myself — 
the reply would have dashed all my hopes, and my pursuit would have at 
once been abandoned. '' Tell the people you are an excdlent preacher," 
was the advice of an old and learned divine to a younger and less experienced 
one — "tell them so every morning, and every noon, and every evening, and 
at last they will begin to believe it." " So," thought I, "I shal^ impress 
upon the Callonbys that I am a most unexceptionable " partL" Upon every 
occasion they shall hear it, as they open their newspapers at breakfast, as 
they sip their soup at luncheon, as they adjust their ni^kin at dinner, as 
they chat over their wine at night. My influence in the house shaU be un- 
bounded, my pleasures consulted, my dislikes remembered. The people in 
favour with me shall dine there three times a week — those less fortunate 
shall be put into schedule B. My opinions on all subjects shalltbe a law, 
whether I pronounce upon politics, or discuss a dinner : and all this I shall ac- 
complish by a successful flattery of my lady, a little bullying of my lord, a 
devoted attention to the youngest sister, a special cultivation of Eilkee, and 
a very prononc6 neglect of Lady Jane." These were my half-waking 
tbou^ta, as the heavy diligence rambled over the p»v^ into Nancy; and I 
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was aroused by the door being suddenly jerked open, and a bronzed face, 
with a bLu;k beard and moustache, being thrust in amongst us. 

^ Your passports. Messieurs P" as a lantern was held up in succession 
across our faces, and we handed forth our crumpled and worn papers to the 
official. 

The night was stormy and dark— gusts of wind sweeping along, bearing 
with them tfte tail of some thunder cloud— mingling their sounds with a 
falling tile from the roofs, or a broken chimney-pot. The officer in vain 
endeavoured to hold open the passports while he inscribed his name ; and 
just as the last scrawl was completed, the lantern weut out. Muttering a 
heavy curse upon the weather, he thrust them in upon us en masse, and, 
banging the door to, called out to the conducteur, "en route J* 

Agam we rumbled on, and, ere we cleared the last lamps of the town, the 
whole party were once more sunk in sleep, save myself. Hour after hour 
rolled by, the rain pattering upon the roof, and the heavy plash of the horses' 
feet contributing their mournful sounds to the melancholy that was stealing 
over me. At length we drew up at the door of a little inn, and, by the 
noise and bustle without, I perceived there was a change of borses. 
Anxious to stretch my legs, and relieve, if even for a moment, the wearisome 
monotony of the night, I got out, and strode into the little parlour of the 
inn. There was a cheerful fire in an open stove, beside which stood a portly 
figure in a sheepskin bunta and a cloth travelling cap, with a gold band ; 
his legs were cased in high Eussia leather boots, all evident signs of the 
profession of the wearer, had even his haste at supper not bespoke tbe fact 
that he was a government courier. 

''You had better make haste with the horses, Antoine, if you don^t wish 
the postmaster to hear of it,'' said he, as I entered, his mouth filled with pie 
crust and vin de Beaune, as he spoke. 

A lmn]}ering peasalLt, with a blouse, sabots, and a striped nightcap, 
replied in some unknown patois ; when the courier again said, — 

'' Well, then, take the diligence horses ; I must get on, at all events ; 
they are not so hurried, I'll be bound; besides, it will save the gendarmes 
some miles of a ride if they overtake them here." 

" Have we bother vise of our passports here, then?" said I, addressing 
the courier, "for we have already been examined at Nancy." 

"Not^tactly a vise" said the courier, eyei^ me most suspiciously as he 
spoke, and then continuing to eat with his former voracity. 

" Then what, may I ask, have we to do with the gendarmes ?" 

" It is a search," said the courier, gruffly, and with the air of one who 
desired no farther questioning. 

I immediately ordered a bottle of Burgundy, and filling the large Qolhi 
before him, said, with much respect, — ^ 
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*' A voire bon voyage. Monsieur le Courier." 

To this he at once replied, bj taking off his cap and bowing politely as he 
drank off the wine. 

" Have we any runaway felon or stray galley slave among us," said I, 
laughingly, ** that they are going to search us ?" 

" No, monsieur,'* said the courier ; " but there has been a government 
order to arrest a person on this road connected with the di^adful Polish 
plot that has just SclatSd at Paris. I passed a vidette of cavalry at Nancy, 
and they will be up here in half an hour." 

" A Polish plot ! Why, I left Paris- only two days ago, and never heard 
of it." 

"G'est bien possible, Monsieur? Perhaps, after all, it may only be an 
affair of the police; but they have certainly arrested one prisoner at 
Meurice, charged with this, as well as the attempt to rob Frascati, and 
murder the croupier." 

"Alas,^' said I, with a half-suppressed groan, ''it is too true; that 
infernal fellow, O'Leary, has ruined me, and I shall be brought back to 
Paris, and only taken from prison to meet the open shame and disgrace of 
a public trial" 

What was to be done? — every moment was precious. I walked to the 
door to conceal my agitation. All was dark and gloomy. The thought of 
escape was my only one ; but how to accomplish it ? Every stir without 
suggested to my anxious mind the approaching tread of horses — every rattle 
of the harness seemed like the clink of accoutrements. 

While I yet hesitated, I felt that my fate was in the balance. Conceal- 
ment where I was, was iinpossible ; there were no means of obtaining horses 
to proceed. My last only hope then rested in the courier ; he, perhaps, 
might be bribed to assist me at this juncture. Still his impression as to the 
enormity of the crime imputed, might deter him ; and there was no time for 
explanation, if even he would listen to it. I returned to the room ; he had 
finished his meal, and was now engaged in all the preparations for encoun- 
tering a wet and dreary night. I hesitated ; my fears that if he should 
refuse my offers, all chance of my escape was gone, deterred me for a 
moment. At length, as he wound a large woollen shawl areund his throat, 
and seemed to have completed his costume, I summoned nerve for the 
effort, and with as much boldness in my manner as I could muster, said, 

** Monsieur le Courier, one word with you." I here closed the door, and 
continued: *'My fortunes, my whole prospects in life, depend upon my 
reaching Strasbourg by to-morrow night. You alone can be the means of 
my doing so. Is there any price you can mention for which you will render 
me tins service ?— if so, name it." 

"So, then, Monsieur," said the courier, slowly, "so, then, you are 
the '* 
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"You have gaessed it/' said I, interraptmg. "Do you aecq>t mj pro- 
posal" 

"It is impossible," said he, '^utterly impossible, for e^ea «hould Lbe 
disposed to run the riak on my own aocount, it wo«ld avail you nothing; 
the first town we entered your passport would be demanded, and not 
being vis^ by the minister to travel 'en courier,' you would at once be 
detained and arrested." 

"Then am I lost," said I, throwing myself upon a chair; at the same 
instant my passport, which I carried in my breast-pocket, fell out at tiie 
feet of the courier. He lifted it and opened it leisurely. So engrossed was 
I by my misfortunes, that for some minutes I did not perceive that, as he 
continned to read the passport, he smiled from time to l^ae, till at length a 
hearty fit of laughing awoke me from my abstraction. My ficst impulse was 
to seize him by the throat; controlling my temper, however, with 8n effort, 
I said, 

" And pray. Monsieur, may I ask in what manner the portion I stand in 
at this moment affords you so much amusement P Is there anything so par- 
ticularly droll — anything so excessively ludicrous in my situation— -or what 
particular gift do you possess that shall prevent me throwing you out of the 
window?" 

" Mais, Monsieur," said he, half stifled with laughter, "^do you know the 
blunder I fell into ? it is really too good. Could you only guess whom I 
took you for, you would laugh too." 

Here he became so overcome with merriment, that he was obliged to sit 
down, which he did opposite to me, and actually shook with hnighter. 

"When tins comedy is over," thought I, "we may begin to understand 
each other." Seeing no prospect of this, I became at l^igth impatient, and 
jumping on my legs, said, 

'^ " Enough, sir, quite enough of this foolery. Believe me, you hwve every 
reason to be thankful that my present embarrassment should so far ei^ross 
me, that I cannot afford time to give you a thrashing." 

"Pardon, nulle pardons," said he, humbly; "but you will, I am sure, 
forgive me when I tell you that I was stupid enough to mistake you for the 
fugitive Enghahman, whom the gendurmes are in pursuit of. How 
good, eh P" 

" Oh ! devilish good— but what do you mean?" 

"Why, the fellow that caused the attack at Erascati, and all that, 
and-^" 

"Yes— well, eh? Did you think I was heP* 

"To be sure I did, till I saw your passpOTt." 

" Till you saw my passport !— Why, what on earth can he mean P" liioiight 
L— ^' No, but," said I, hiJf jestingly, " how could you make Such a bhuider ?" 
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"Why, your confased manner — your impatience to get on — your hurried 
questions, all convinced me. In fact, Fd have wagered anything you were 
th^ Englishman/' 

"And what, in Heaven's name, does he think me now?" thought I, as I 
endeavoured to join the laugh so ludicrous a mistake occasioned. 

" But we are delaying sadly," said the courier. " Are you ready ?" 

" Ready ?— ready for what ?" 

"To go on witii me, of course. Don't you wish to get early to Stras- 
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"To be sure I do." 

"Well, then, oome akmg. But» pray don't mind your luggage, for mj 
cai^e is loaded. Your instrum^its can come in the diligence." 

"My instammentB in the diligence ! He's mad— that's fat." V 

" How they will laugh at Strasbourg at my mistake." 

"That liiey will," thou^t L "The only doubt is, will ^ou join in the 
memmentP' 

So aaying, I followed the courier to the door, jumped into his cal^he, and 
in anotliber momoit was hunying over the pav^ at a pace that defied pursuit, 
and {nomised soon to make up for alL our late delay. Scarcely was the fur- 
lined apron of the eal^e buttoned around me, and the German blinds let 
down, when I set to work to l^bink over the circumatance that had jVist be- 
fallen me. As I had never examined my pas^rt from the moment 
Trevanion handed it to me at Pads, I knew notiiing of its contaits ; there- 
face, as to what impression it might convey of me, I was totally ignorant 
To ask the courier for it now might excite suspicion ; ao that I was totally 
at sea how to account for his isadden change in my favour, or in what 
precise capacity I was travelling beside him. Onoe, and (moe only, the 
thought of treadieiy occurred to me. " Is he about to hand me over to the 
gendarmes ? and are we now only retracing our steps towards Nancy ? If 
so, Mon»eur le Courier, whatever be my fate, yours is certainly an un- 
enviable one." My reflections on this head were soon broken in upon for my 
companion again letumed to the subject of his "singular error," and 
assured me that he was as near as possiUe leaving me behind, imder the 
mistaken impression of my being "myself;" and informed me that all Stras- 
bouxg would be delighted to see me, which latter piece of news was (wly^^^ 
more flattering, that I knew no one there, nor had evex been in that dtj in 
my life ; and after about an hour's mystiflcation as to my tastes, habits, and 
pursuits, he fell fast asleq), leaving me to solve the dif&cnlt problem as 
to whether I was not somebody else, or, the <Mily alternative — whether 
travelling en courier might not be prescnbed by physicians as a mode ot 
treating ijisane patients. 
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CHAPTER XLIX. 

A HIOHT nr STRASBOURG. 



With the dawn of day my miseries recommenced; for after letting down 
the sash, and venting some very fervent imprecations upon the postilion for 
not going faster than his horses were able, the courier once more recurred to 
his last night's blunder, and proceeded very leisurely to catechise me as to 
, J my probable stay at Strasbourg, whither I should go fi^om thence, and so on. 
.^ , As I was still in doubtn^hat or whom he took me fowl answered with the 
greatest circumspection — ^watching, the while, for any clue that might lead 
me to a discovery of myself. Thus occasionally evading all pushing and 
» home queries, and sometimes, when hard pressed, feigning drowsiness, I 
passed the long and anxious day — the fear of being overtaken ever minglmg 
with the thoughts that some unlucky admission of mine might discover my 
real character to the courier, who, at any post station, might hand me over to 
the authorities. " Could I only guess at the part I am performing," thought 
I, "and I might manage to keep up the illusion;" but my attention was so 
entirely engrossed by fencing off all his threats, that I could find out no- 
thing. At last, as night drew near, the thought that we were approaching 
Strasbourg rallied my spirits, suggesting an escape from all pursuit, as well 
as the welcome prospect of getting rid of my present torturer, who, when- 
ever I awoke from a doze, reverted to our singular meeting with a pertinacity 
that absolutely seemed like malice. 

"As I am aware that this is your first visit to Strasbourg," said the 
courier, "perhaps I can be of service to you in recommending an hotel. Put 
up, I advise you, at the 'Bear*— a capital hotel, and not ten minutes' dis- 
tance from the theatre." 

I thanked him for the counsel ; and, rejoicing in the fact that my prototype, 
whoever he might be, was unknown in the city, began to feel some little 
hope of getting through this scrape, as I had done so many others. 

" They have been keeping the ' Huguenots' for your arrival, and all Stras- 
bourg is impatient for your coming." 

" Indeed !" said I, mumbling something meant to be modest. " Who the 
devil am I, then, to cause all this fracas? Heaven grant, not the new 
'prefect,' or the commander of the forces." 

"I am told the * Zauberflotte' is your favourite opera?" 

"I can't say that I ever heard it— that is, I mean that I could i say — well 
got up." 
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Here I floundered on, having so far forgot myself as to endanger eveiy- 
thing. 

"How very nnfortnnate ! Well I hope you will not long have as much 
to say. Meanwhile, here we are— this is the 'Bear.' " 

We rattled into the ample porie coehere of a vast hotel, the postilion 
cracking his enormous whip, and bells ringing on every side, as if the Crown 
Prince of Russia had been the arrival, and not a poor sub. in the 4— tk 

The courier jumped out, and running up to the landlord, whispered a 
few words in his ear, to which the other answered by a deep "Ah, 
vraiment!" and then saluted me with an obsequiousness that made my 
flesh quake. 

"I shall make 'mes hommages* in the morning," said the courier, as he 
drove o£P at full speed to deliver his despatches, and left me to my own 
devices to perform a character, without even being able to guess what it 
might be. My passport, too, the only thing that could throw any light 
upon the affair, he had taken along with him, promising to have it vis^d, 
and save me any trouble. 

Of all my difficulties and puzzling situations in life, this was certainly 
the worst ; for however often my lot had been to personate another, yet 
hitherto I had had the good fortune to be aware of what and whom I was 
performing. Now I might be anybody, from Marshal Soult to Monsieur 
Scribe ; one thing only was certain, I must be a " Celebrity." The con- 
founded pains and trouble they were taking to receive me, attested that 
fact, and left me to the pleasing reflection that my detection, should it take 
place, would be sure of attracting a very general publicity. Having ordered 
my supper from the landlord, vnth a certain air of reserve, sufficient to 
prevent even an Alsace host from obtruding any questions upon me, I took 
my opportunity to stroll from the inn down to the river side. There lay 
the broad, rapid Ehine, separating me^ by how narrow a limit, from that 
land, where, if I once arrived, my safe^ was certain. Never did that 
great boundary of nations strike me so forcibly as now when my own petty 
interests and fortunes were at stake. Night was fast settling upon the 
low, flat banks of the stream, and nothing stirred, save the ceaseless ripple 
of the river. One fishing barque alone was on the water. I hailed the 
solitary tenant of it, and after some little parley, induced him to ferry me 
over. This, however, could only be done when the night was farther 
advanced — it being against the law to cross the river except at certain 
hours, and between two established points, where officers of the revenue 
were stationed. The fisherman was easily bribed, however, to evade the 
regulation, and only bargained that I should meet him on the bank before 
daybreak. Having settled this point to my satisfaction, I returned to my 
hotel in better spirits ; and with a Strasbourg p&t^, and a flask of Nieren- 
sf^iner, drank to my speedy deliverance. 



V 



330 HABST LORB£Q€£B. 

How to OQiUTii&e the Ixmg, dreary hours between this tame imd that of 
my departure, I knew not ; for though greatly fatigued, I felt that sleep 
was impoasible ; the usual resource of a gossip with the host was equally 
out of the question ; and aH that remained was the theatre, which I happily 
remembered waa not far from the hotel. 

It was an opera nig^t, and the house was crowded to excess; but with 
some little management, I obtained a place in a box near the stage. The 
piece was " Les Francs Ma9on8," which was certainly admirably supported, 
and drew down from the audiBno&— no mean one as judges of musio — the 
loudest thunders of applause^ As for me, the house was as great a cariosity 
as the opera. The novel spectacle of some hundred people relishing and 
appreciating ike highest order ctf musical genius, was something totally 
new and surprismg to me. The curtain at length fell upon the fifth act — 
and now the deafening roar of aodamation was tremendous; and amid a 
perfect shout of enthusiasm, the manager announced the opera for the 
oifluing CTeniDg. Scarcely had this subsided, wlien a buzz ran through the 
house; at first subdued, but gradually getting louder — extending &om 
the boxes to the baleon — from the balcon to the parterre — and finally 
eron to the galleries. Groups of people stood upon ike bencheB, and 
looked fixedly in one part e£ the house ; then changed and regarded as 
eagerly the other. 

What can this mean ? thought I. Is the theatre on fire ? Something 
surely has gone wrong! 

In this conyiction, with the contagious 'spirit of curiosity, I mounted 
i^n a seat, and looked about me on every side ; but unable still to eatch 
the object which seemed to attract the rest, as I was about to resume my 
place, my eyes fell upon a well-known faoe, which in an instant I remem- 
bered was that of my late fellow-traveller, the courier. Anxious to avoid 
his recognition, I attempted to get down at once; but before I could 
afioompUsh it, the wretch had perceived and recognised me; and I 
saw him, even with a geslaare of delight, point me out to some friends 
beside Mm. 

"Confound the felbw," muttered I; ^'I must leave this at onoe, orl 
sk&ll be involved in some trouble/' 

Scarcely was my resolve tak^ when a new burst of voices arose &om 
ike pit— the words " L'Auteur !" " L'Auteur 1" mingling with loud cries for 
"Meyerbeer !" "Meyerbeer !" to appear. "So," thought I, "it seems the 
great composer is here. Oh, by Jove ! I must have a peq^ at him before I 
go.*' So, leaning over the front rail of the box, I looked anxiously about to 
catch one hasty glimpse of one of the great men of his day aod countzy. 
What was my surprise, however, to perceive that about two thousand eyes 
were firmly riveted iqaon the box I was seated in; while about half the 
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aTimber of tongues called out unceasingly, "Mr. Meyerbeer !—vive Meyer- 
beer !—vive TAuteur des Francs Ma9on8 ! — ^vive les Francs Ma9ons I" &o. 
Before I oould turn to look for the hero of the scene, my legs were taken 
from under me, and I felt myself lifted by several strong men and held out 
in hook of the box, while the whole audience, rising enma39e, saluted me — 
yes me, Harry Lorrequer — ^with a eheer that shook the building. Fearful • 
of precipitating myself into the pit beneath, if I made the kast effort, and 
half wild with terror and amazement, I stared about Uke a maniac, while a 
beautiful young woman tripped along the edge of the box, supported by 
her companion's hand, and plaoed lightly upon my brow a chaplet of roses 
and laurel. Here the applause was like an earthquake. 

" May the devil fly away with half of you," was my grateful response to 
as full a cheer of applause as ever the walls of the house reechoed to. 

"On the stage-^om the stage!" shouted that portion of the audience 
who, occupying the same side of the house as myself, preferred having a 
better view of me; and to the stage I was accordingly hurried, down a 
narrow stab, through a side scene, and over half the corps de ballet who 
were waiting for their entree. Kicking, plunging, buffeting like a madman, 
they earned me to the " flats,'' when the manager led me forward to the 
foot-lights,' my wreath of flowers contrasting rather ruefully with my bruised 
cheeks and torn habiliments. Human beings, God be praised ! are only 
capable g£ certain efforts — ^so that one-half the audience were coughing 
their sides out, while the other were hoarse as buU-frogs from their 
enthusiasm in less than five minutes. 

" You'll have what my fioend Booney calls a ekronic bnmehitie for this 

these three weeks," said I, " that's one comfort," as I bowed my way back 

to the " practicable" door, through which I made my exit, with the thousand 

faces of the parterre shoutiDg my name, or, as fancy dictated, that of one (^ 

m^f operas. I retreated behind the scenes to encounter very nearly as mnch, 

and at closer quarters, too, as that lately sustained before the audience. 

Aiter an embrace of two minutes' duration from the manager, I ran the 

gauntlet from the prima donna to the last triangle of the orchestra, who cut 

away a back button of my coat as a ^ souvenir." During all this, I must 

confess, very little acting was needed on my part. They were so perfectly 

cont^ited with then: self -deceptian, that if I had made an affidavit before 

the mayor — if there be such a functionary in such an insane town— they 

would not have beUeved me. Wearied and exhausted at length by all I had 

gone through, I sat down upon a bench, and, affecting to be overcome by 

my feelings, concealed my face in my handkerchief. This was the first 

moment of relief I experieneed since my arrival ; but it was not to last hmg^ 

for the manager, puttmg down his head close to my ear, whispered, 

*' Monaieur Meyerbe^, I have a surprise ios you, such as you have not 
had f '^ s<mie time, I venture to say." 
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''I defy you on this head/' thought I. "If thej make me out King 
Solomon now, it will not amaze me'* 

* " And when I tell you my secret," continued he, " you will acknowledge 
I camu)t be of a very jealous disposition. Madame Baptiste has just told 
me she knew you formerly, and that she — that is, you— were, in fact — ^you 
understand — there had been — so to say — a little something between you." 

I groaned in spirit as I thought, " Now am I lost without a chsoice of 
escape — ^the devil take her reminiscences !" 

"I see," continued le bon mari, ''you camiot guess of whom I speak; 
but when I tell you of Am^e Grandet, your memory wiU, perhaps, be 
better." 

"Am^e Grandet!" said I, with a stage start. I need not say that I 
had never heard the name before — " Am^e Grandet here !" 

" Yes, that she is," said the manager, rubbing his hands ; " and my vnfe, 
too." 

"Married ! — ^Am61ie Grandet married ! No, no, it is impossible — I can- 
not believe it. But were it true — true, mark me — ^for worlds would I not 
meet her." 

"CJomme il est drole," said the manager, soliloquising aloud; "for my 
wife takes it much easier, seeing they never met each other since they were 
fifteen." 

" Ho, ho !" thought I, " the affair is not so bad either ; time makes great 
changes in that space. And does she still remember me ?" said I, in a very 
Romeo-in-the-garden voice. 

"Why, so far as remembering the little boy that used to play with, her in 
the orchard at her m^her's cottage near Pirna, and with whom she used to 
go boating upon the'Elbe, I believe the recollection is perfect. But come 
along, she insists upon seeing you, and is this very moment waiting supper 
in our room for you." 

"A thorough Grerman she must be," thought I, "vnth her sympathi^ 
and her supper, her reminiscences and her Rhine wine hunting in couples 
through her brain." 

Summoning courage from the fact of our long absence from each other, I 
followed the manager through a wilderness of pavilions, forests, clouds, 
and cataracts, and at length arrived at a little door, at which he knocked 
gently. 

"Come in," said a soft voice inside. We opened, and beheld a very 
beautiful young woman in l^rrelese costume. She was to perform in the 
afterpiece, her low bodice and short scarlet petticoat displaying the most 
perfect symmetry, of form and roundness of proportion. She was dressing 
her hair before a low glass as we came in, and scarcely turned at our ap- 
proach ; but in an instant, as if some sudden thought had struck her, she 
sprang folly round, and looking at me fixedly for above a minute — ^ ycij 
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trying one for me — she glanced at her husband, whose conntenance plainly 
indicated that she was right, and calling out, "C'est lui — c'est bien lui!" 
threw herself into my arms, and sobbed convulsively. * 

'*'If this were to be the only fruits of my impersonation," thought I, "it 
is not so bad ; but I am greatly afraid ihese good people will find out a wife 
and seven babies for me before morning." 

Whether the manager thought that enough had been done for stage 
effect, I know not ; but he gently disengaged the lovely Am^e, and de- 
posited her upon a sofa, to a place upon which she speedily motioned me by 
a look from a pair of very seducing blue eyes. 

"Fran9ois, mon cher, you must put off 'La Chaumi^e.* I can't play to- 
night." 

" Put it off ! But only think of the audience, ma mie — ^they will pull 
down the house." 

" C'est possible," said she, carelessly. " If that give them any pleasure, 
I suppose they must be indulged; but I, too, must have a little of my own 
way. I shall not play !" 

The tone this was said in — the look — ^the easy gesture of command — no 
less than the afiOicted helplessness of the luckless husband-^r-showed me that 
Am^He, however docile as a sweetheart, had certainly her own way as wife. 

While le cher Francois then retired to make his proposition to the 
audience, of substituting something for the "Chaumifere" — ^the "sudden 
illness of Madame Baptiste having prevented her appearance" — we began 
to renew our old acquaintance by a thousand inquiries into that long-past 
time when we were sweethearts and lovers. 

"You remember me then so wellP" said I. 

"As of yesterday. You are much taller, and your eyes darker; but still 

there is something You know, however, I have been exp^ting to see 

you these two days, and tell me frankly how do you find me looking ?" 

"More beautiful, a thousand times more beautiful, than ever— all save in 
one thing, Am^e?" 

"And that is ?" 

" You are married." 
^ " How you jest. But let tis look back. Do you ever think on any of 
our old compacts ?" Here she pulled a leaf from a rose bud in her bouquet, 
and kissed it. " I wager you have forgotten that,^^ 

How I should have replied to this masonic sign. Heaven knows ; but the 
xrianager fortunately entered, to assure us that the audience had kindly con- 
sented not to puH down the housCj but to listen to a five-act tragedy in- 
stead, in which he had to perform the principal character. " So, then, 
dLon't wait supper, Am^e ; but take care of Monsieur Meyerbeer tiU my 
return." 
^ Thus, once more were we left to our souyenirs, in which, whenever hard 
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pushed myself, I regrdarly carried the war into the enemy's cai&p, by allu- 
sions to incidents, which I need not obserre had never ooeured. After a 
thousand stories of onr early loves, mingled with an occasionai sigh over 
their fleeting character — now indulging a soffc retrospect of the once happy 
past, now moralising on the fatur&r-Am^e aad I chatted away tbe hours 
till the conclusion of the tragedy. 

By this time, the hour was approaching for my deparhire; so, after a 
very tender leave-taking with my new Mend and my old love, I left the 
theatre, and walked slowly along to the river. 

"So much for early associations," thought I; "and how nmck better 
pleased are we ever to paint the past according to our own fancy, than to 
remember it as it really was. Hence all the insufferable cant about happy 
infancy, and *the glorious schoolboy days,' which have generally no more 
foundation in fact than have the ' Chfi-teaux en Espagne' we build up for the 
future. I wager that the real Amant d'Enfance, when he arrives, is not 
half so great a friend with the fair Am^lie as his unworthy shadow. At the 
same time, I had just as soon that Lady Jane should have no •early loves' 
to look back upon, except such as I have performed a character in.'' 

The plash of oars near me broke my reflections, and the next moment 
found me skimming the rapid Ehine, as I thought for the last time, "What 
will they say in Strasbourg to-morrow ? How will they account for the 
mysterious disappearance of Monsieur Meyerbeer ? Poor Am^e Grandet !" 
for so completely had the late incidents eng|pssed my attention, that I had 
for the moment lost sight of the most singular event of aH— iiow I came 
to be mistaken for the illustrious composer. 



CHAPTER L. . 

A SURPRISE. 

It was late upon the following day ere I awoke from the long deep sleej 
that closed my labours in Strasbom^. In the confusion of my waking 
thoughts, I imagined myself still before a crowded and enthusiastic. audience 
— ^the glare of the foot-Kghts — the crash of the orchestra — the skouts of 
^'L'AuteurP^ ^^IIAutemr were all before me, and so completely possessed 
me, that, as the waiter entered with hot water, I could not resist the im- 
pulse to puU off my nightcap with one hand, and press the .other to my 
heart in the usual theatrical style of acknowledgments for a most flattering 
reception. The startled look of the poor fellow as he neared the door to 
escape;, tonsed me fiiom my haHuinnstiofn, aaid awakened me to the conviv- 
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tion that the suspioion of limacy might be a still heavier inflictiou than the 
personation of Monsieur Mejerheer. 

With thoughts of this nature^ I assumed my steadiest demeanour — 
ordered my breakfast in the most orthodox fashion— -eat it like a man in his 
senses; and when I threw myself back in the wicker conveniency they 
called a calieche, and bid adieu to Kehl, the whole fraternity of tlie km 
would have given me a certificate of sanity before any court in Europe. 

" Now for Munich/' said I, as we rattled along down the steep street of 
the little town. "Now for Munich, with all the speed that first of post- 
masters and slowest of men, the Prince of Tour and Taxis, will aflford us." 

The future engrossed all my thoughts ; and puzzling as my late adven- 
tures had been to account for, I never for a moment reverted to the past. 
" Is she to be mine ?" was the ever-rising question in my mind. The thou- 
sand difficulties that had crossed my path might long since have terminated 
a pursuit where there was so little of promise, did I not cherish the idea in 
my heart, that I was fated to succeed. Sheridan answered the ribald sneers 
of his first auditory, by saying, "Laugh on; but I have it in me, and 

by it shall come out." So I whispered to myself: — "Go on, Harry. 

Luck has been hitherto agabst you, it is true ; but you have yet one throw 
of the dice, aQ.d something seems to say, a fortunate one in store ; and, 

if so " But I cannot trust myself with such anticipations. I am well 

aware howHttle the world sympathises with the man whose fortunes are the 
sport of his temperament— that April-day &ame of mind is ever the 
jest and scoff of those hardier and sterner natures, who, if never oveijoyed 
by success, are never much depressed by failure. That I have been cast in 
the former mould, these Gonfessionft have, alas ! plainly proved; but that I 
regret it, I fear also, for my character for sound jud^ent, I must answer 
"No." 

*' Better &r to be 

In utter darkness lying, 
Than be blest with light, and see 
That light for ever flying,** 

is, doubtless, very pretty poetry, but very poor phibsophy. For myself — 
and some glimpses of sunshine this fair world has afibrded me, fleeting and 
passing enough, in all conscience — and yet I am not so ungrateful as to re- 
pine at my happiness, because it was not permanent, while I am thankful 
for those bright hours of "Love's young dream," which, if nothing more, 
are at least delightful souvenirs. They form the golden thread in the 
tangled web of our existence, ever appearing amid the darker surface 
around, and throwing a £edr halo of brilliancy on what, without it, were 
cold, bleak, and barren. No, no — 

," The light that lies 
In woman's eyes,*' 
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were it twice as fleeting — as it is ten times more brilliant — ^than the forked 
lightning, irradiates the dark gloom within us for many a long day after it 
has ceased to shine upon us. As in boyhood it is the humanising influence 
that tempers the fierce and unruly passions of our nature, so in manhood it 
forms the goal to which all our better and higher aspirations tend, telling us 
there is something more worthy than gold, and a more lofty pinnacle of ambi- 
tion than the praise and envy of our fellow-men ; and we may rest assured, 
that when this feeling dies within us, all the ideal of Hfe dies with it, 
and nothing remains save the dull reality of our daily cares and occupations. 
" I have lived and have loved,'' saith Schiller ; and if it were not that there 
seems some tautology in the phrase, I should say, such is my own motto. "If 

Lady Jane but prove true — ^if I have really succeeded — if, in a word But 

why speculate upon such chances ? — what pretensions have I ? — ^what rea- 
sons to look for such a prize? Alas ! and alas ! were I to catechise myself 
too closely, I fear that my horses' heads wo^ld face towards Calais, and that 
I should turn my back upon the only prospect of happiness I can picture to 
myself in this world." In reflections such as these, the hours rolled over, 
and it was already late at night when we reached the little village of 
Merchem. While fresh horses were being got ready, I seized the occasion 
to partake 8f the table d^hote supper of the inn, at the door of which the 
diligence was drawn up. Around the long, and not over-scrupulously clean 
table, sat the usual assemblage of a German " Eilwagen" — smoking, dress- 
ing salad, knitting, and occasionally picking their teeth with their forks, 
until the soup should make its appearance. Taking my place amid this 
motley assemblage of mustachioed shopkeepers and voluminously-petti- 
coated Eraus, I sat calculating how long human patience could endure such 
companionship, when my attention was aroused by hearing a person near 
me narrate to his friend the circumstances of my dehvi at Strasbotirg, with 
certain marginal notes of his own, that not a little surprised me. 

" And so it turned out not to be Meyerbeer after all," said the listener. 

" Of course not," replied the other. " Meyerbeer's passport was stolen 
from him in the diligence by this EngKsh escrocy and the consequence was, 
that our poor countryman was arrested, the other passport being found 
upon him ; while the Englishman, proceeding to Strasbourg, took his benefit 
at the opera, and walked away with above twelve thousand florins.'* 

" Sappermint !" said the other, tossing off his beer. " He must have been 
a clever fellow, though, to lead the orchestra in the Francs Majons." 

" That is the most astonishing part of all, for they say in Strasbonrg that 
his performAuce upon the violin was far finer than Paganini's ; but there 
seems some secret in it, after all : for Madame Baptiste swears that he is 
Meyerbeer; and, in fact, the matter is far from being cleared up — ^nor caa 
it be, till he is apprehended," 
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" Which shall not be for some time to come/' said I to myself, as, slipping 
noiselessly from the room, I regained my "caliche," and in ten minutes 
more was proceeding on my journey. • " So much for correct information," 
thought I. "One thing, however, is certain — ^to the chance interchange of 
passports I owe my safety, with the additional satisfaction that my little 
German acquaintance is reaping a pleasant retribution for all his worry and 
annoyance of me in the cowpiP 

Only he who has toiled over the weary miles of a long journey— -exclu- 
sively occupied with one thought — one overpowering feeling— can adequately 
commiserate my impatient anxiety as thedays rolled slowly over on the long 
tiresome road that leads from the Ehine to the south of Germany. 

The morning was breaking on the fourth day of my journey as the tall 
spires of Munich rose to my view, amid the dull and arid desert of sand that 
city is placed in. "At last !'* was my exclamation, as the postilion tapped at 
the window with his whip, and then pointed towards the city — " at last ! 
Oh ! what would be the ecstasy of my feelings now, could I exchange the 
torturing anxieties of suspense for the glorious certainty my heart throbs 
for ; now my journey is nearing its end to see me claim as my own what I 
only barely aspire to in the sanguine hope of a heart that will not despair. 
But cheer up, Harry. It is a noble stake you play for; and it is ever the 
bold gambler that wins." Scarcely was this reflection made half aloud, when 
a sudden shock threw me from my seat. I fell towards the door, which, 
bursting open, launched me out upon the road, at the same moment that 
the broken axletree of the caliche had upset it on the opposite side, carry- 
ing one horse along with it, and leaving the other, with the postiHon on his 
back, kicking and plunging with all his might. After assisting the 
frightened fellow to dismount, and having cut the traces of the restive 
animal, I then perceived that in the meMe I had not eiscaped scathless. I 
could barely stand ; and, on passing my hand along my instep, perceived I 
had sprained my ankle in the fall. The day was only breaking, no one was 
in sight, so that after a few minutes' consideration, the best thing to do 
appeared to get the other horse upon his legs, and despatching the postilion 
to Munich, then about three leagues distant, for a carriage, wait patiently 
on the road-side for his return. No sooner was the resolve made than car- 
ried into execution ; and in less than a quarter of an hour from the moment 
of the accident, I was seated upon the bank, watching the retiring figure of 
the postilion, as he disappeared down a hill, on his way to Munich. When 
the momentary burst of impatience was over, I could not help congra- 
tulating myseir that I was so far fortunate in reaching the end of my 
journey ere the mischance befel me. Had it occurred at Stutgard, I really 
tbink. that it would have half driven me distracted. 

I was not long in my present situation, when a number of peasants, with 

2 
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broad-brimmed bats and many-buttoned coats, passed on tbdr way to work; 
tbej. all saluted me respectfally ; but altbongh they saw tbe bn^^oa carriage, 
and migbt well gness at tbe nature of my acjddent, yet not one evet thonglit 
of proffering bis sernces, or even indwlging curiosity, by way of inqdij. 
**How tborongbly Qerman^*' thought I ; "these pec^le are the Turks of 
Europe, stupified with tobacco and strong beer. They hare no thought k 
anything but themi^elyes, and their own immediate occupatLons.** PercelviBg 
at length one whose better dress and more intelligent k)«k bespoke a rank 
aboye the conunon, I made the effort, with ^oxh '^pkt Denatsoh*' as I coold 
muflter, to ask if there were any house near, where I could remain till the 
postilion's retain, and learned, greatly to my gratificatian, that by taking 
the path which led through a grove of pine-trees near me^ I should find a 
chMeau, but who was the proprietor he knew not ; indeed, ihc people weie 
only newly come, a|id he believed^were fordgners — ^En^h, he thought. Oli, 
how my heart jumped, as I said, "Can they be the Callonb^s? are they 
many in &milyf are there ladies — young ladies, among them?" He knew 
not. Haying hastily arranged with my new friend tp watch the carrii^ till 
my retom, I took the path he showed me, and, smarting with pain at every 
step, huiried along as best I could towards the chiteau. I had not walked 
many minutes, when a break in the wood gave me a view of the old man- 
sion, and at once dispelled the illusion that was momentarily gabodng upon 
me. " They could not be the CSallonbys.'' The house was old; and thougli 
it had once been a fine and handsome structure, exhibited now abundant 
traces of decay; the rich cornices which supported the roef had fallen 
in many places, and lay in fragments upon the terrace beneath; the portico 
of the door was half tumbling; and the architraves of the windocws were 
broken and dkmantled ; the tall and once richly ornamented chhuneys were 
bereft of all their traoery, and stood bolt upright in all their nakedness 
above the high-pitched roof. A straggling "jet d'eau" was vigorously 
fighting its way amid a mass of creeping shrubs and lumiant lichens that 
had grown around and above a richly carved fountain, and fell in a shower 
of sparkling dew upon the rank grass and tall weeds around. The gentle 
murmur was the only sound that broke the stillness of the morning. 

A few deities in lead and stone, mutilated and broken, stood like the 
Genii lod, guarding the desolation about them, where an old superaimuated 
peacock, with drooping, ragged tail, was the only living thing to be seen. 
All bespoke the wreck of what once was great and noble, and all plainly 
told me that such could not be the abode of the Gallonbys. 

Half doubting that the house were inhabited, and half scrupling; if so, to 
disturb its inmates from their rest, I sat down upon the teixace ^;ep6 and 
fell into a fit of musing on the objects about ^Qiat strange propensity of 
my countrymcox to settle down in remote and un&equented spots upon tbe 
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continent had never struck me so fotdbly; for alttiongh nnqnestionably 
there were evident traces of the former grandeur of the place, yet it was a 
long-past greatness ; and in the -dilapidated walls, weed'grown walks, the 
dark and gloomy pine groves, there were more hints for sadness than I 
shoold williogly surround myself by, in a residence. The harsh gratmg of a 
heavy door behind roused me ; I turned and beheld an old man in a species 
of tarnished and wotm-eaten livery, who, holding the door, again gazed at 
me with a mingled expression of fear and curiosity. Hiving briefly ex- 
plained the circumstances which had befallen me, and appealed to the 
broken cal^he upon the road to corroborate my testimony, which I perceived 
needed such aid, the old man invited me to enter, saving that his master 
and mistress had not yet risen, but that he would himself give me some 
breakfast, of which by tibis time I stood much in want, ^e room into 
wMch I was ushered corresponded well with the exterior of ihe house. It 
was large, bkak, and ill-fomished ; the ample, uncurtained windows, the 
cold, wMte-pandled walls, the uncarpeted floor, all giving it an air of 
mmAabitable misery. A few (Aairs of the Louis-Quatorze taste, with blue 
velvet linings, faded and worn, a cracked marble table upon legs i^t once 
had be^ ^t, two scarcety detectable portraits of a mail-clad hero and a 
scarcely less formidable fair, with a dove upon her wrist, formed the prin- 
cipal articles of famiture in this dismal abode, where so sad and depressing 
did everything appear,, that I half regretted the curiosity that had tempted 
me from the babny air and cheerful mondng without, to the gloom and 
solitude around me. 

The old man soon reappeared with a not despicable cup of **«?^ noir^* 
and a piece of bread as large as a teaspoon, and used by the Germans 
pretty mnch in the same way. As the adage of the "gift horse" is of 
tolerably general acceptation, I ate and was thankfol, mingling my acknow- 
ledgments from time to time with some questions about the owners of the 
mansion, concerning whom I could not help feeling curious. The ancient 
servitor, however, knew little or nothmgof those he served; his master 
was the honourable baron; but of his name he was ignoiunt; his mistress 
nvas young; they had not been many months there; they knew no one- 
had no visitors— he had heard they were English, but did not know it him- 
self ; they were "gute Leute," "good people," and that was enough for 
him. How strange did all this seem, that two people, young, too, should 
separate themselves from all the attractions and pleasures of the world, and 
settle down in this dark and dreary solitude, where every association was of 
nkelancholy, every object & text for sad reflections. Lost in these thoughts, 
I sat down beside the window, and heeded not the old man as he noiselessly 
left the room. My thoughts ran on over the strange phases in which life 
presents itself, and how little, after all, external inflnences have to do with 

z2 
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that peace of mind whose origin is within. " The Indian, whose wigwam is 
beside the cataract, heeds not its thunders, nor feels its sprays as they fall 
in everlasting dews upon him; the Arab of the desert sees no bleakness in 
those never-ending plains, upon whose horizon his eye has rested from 
childhood to age. Who knows but he who inhabits this lonely dwelling 
may have once shone in the gay world, mixing in its follies, tasting of its 

fascination P And to think that now " The low murmurs of the pine tops, 

the gentle rustle of the water through the rank grass, and my own thoughts 
combining, overcame me at length, and I slept — ^how long I know not ; but 
when I awoke, certain changes about showed me that some length of time 
had elapsed ; a gay wood fire was burning on the hearth ; an ample break- 
fast covered the table; and the broad sheet of the Times newspaper was 
negligently reposing in the deep hollow of an arm-chair. Before I had wdl 
thought how to apologise for the cool insouciance of my intrusion, the door 
opened, and a tall, well-built man entered; his shooting-jacket and gaiters 
were evidence of his English origin, while a bushy moustachio and most 
ample " Henri Quatre" nearly concealed features that still were not quite 
unknown to me; he stopped, looked steadily at me, placed a hand on either 
shoulder, and calling out, " Harry — ^Harry Lorrequer, by all that's glorious !" 
roshed from the room in a transport of laughter. 

If my escape from the gallows depended upon my guessing my Mend, 
I should have submitted to the last penalty of the law ; never was I so 
completely nonplussed. " Confound him, what does he mean by miming 
away in that fashion ! It would serve him right were I to decamp by one of 
the windows before he comes back; but hark! some one is approaching." 

"I tell you I cannot be mistaken," said the man's voice from without. 

"Oh, impossible!" said a ladylike accent that seemed not heard by me 
for the first time. 

"Judge for yourself, though certainly the last time you saw him naay con- 
fuse your memory a little." 

"What the devil does he mean by that P" said I, as the door opened, and 
a very beautiful young woman came forward, who, after a moment's hesita- 
tion, called out — 

"True, indeed, it is Mr. Lorrequer; but he seems to have forgotten 
me." 

The eyes, the lips, the tone of the voice, were all familiar. " What \ can 
it be possible !" Her companion, who had now entered, stood behind her, 
holding his sides with ill-suppressed mirth, and at length called out — 

"Harry, my boy, you scarcely were more discomposed the last morning 
we parted, when the yellow plush " 

" By Jove, it is !" said I, as I sprang forward, and seizing my fair friend 
in my arms, saluted upon both cheeks my quondam flame, Miss Kamworth 
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now the wife of my old friend Jack Waller, of whom I have made did at the 
tion in an early chapter of these Confessions. Iwith his 

Were I given a muster roll of my acquaintance to say which oJ!>^ or> 
might inhabit this deserted mansion. Jack WaUer would certainly have 1 
the last I should have selected — the gay, lively, dashing, high-spirited JacJjV 
fond of society, dress, equipage, living entirely in the world, known to and 
liked by everybody, of universal reputation. Did you want a cavalier to 
see your wife through a crush at the Opera^ a friend in a duel, a rider for 
your kicking horse in a stiff steeple-chase,^ bow oar for your boat at a row- 
ing match. Jack was your man. Such, then, was my surprise at finding 
him here, that although there were many things I longed to inquire about, 
my first question was-p- 

"And how came you here ?" 

"Life has its vicissitudes," replied Jack, laughing; "many stranger 
things have come to pass than my reformation. But first of all let us think 
of breakfast ; you shall have ample satisfaction for all your curiosity after- 
wards." 

" Not now, I fear ; I am hurrying on to Munich." 

"Oh, I perceive; but you are aware that ^your friends are not 

there." 

"The CaUonbys not at Munich !" said I, with a start. 

"No, they have been at Saltzburg, in the Tyrol, for some weeks; but 
don't fret yourself; they are expected to-morrow in time for the court mas- 
querade, so that until then at least you are my guest." 

Overjoyed at this information, I turned my attention towards madame, 
whom \ found much improved; the embonpoint of womanhood, had still 
farther increased the channs of one who had always been handsome, and I 
could not help acknowledging that my friend Jack was warrantable in any 
scheme for securing such a prize. 



CHAPTER LI. 

JACK waller's STOBT. 



Thb day passed quickly over with my newly-found friends, whose curi- 
osity to learn my adventures since we parted anticipated me in my wish to 
learn theirs. After an early dinner, however, with a fresh log upon the 
hearth, a crusty flask of red hermitage before us. Jack and I foun^ our- 
selves alone, and at liberty to speak freely together. 
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^aioely could have expected sucli would be our meetuig. Jack," said 
that peaA the way we last parted." 

besidq^ by Jove, Harry, I believe I behaved but shabbily to you ia that 
j^SSr ; but 'Love and War,* you know; and« besides, we had a distinfit 
/%reement drawn up between us." 

" All true ; and, after all, you are, perhaps, less to blame thaa my own 
miserable fortune that lies in wait to entrap and disappoint me at every 
turn in Ufe. Tell me, what do you know of the Callonbys ?" 

'* Nothing personally. We have met. them at dinner, a visit passed sub- 
sequently between us, let voilit tout;' they have been scenery hunting, 
picture hunting, and all that sort of thing, since their arrival, and rarely 
much in Munich. But how do you stand there ? ' To be or not to be' 
— ehr 

" That is the very question of all others I would fain solve, and yet am in 
most complete ignorance of all about it ; but the time apjHroaches whidi 
must decide all. I have neither temper nor patience for further contempla- 
tion of it. So here goes : Success to the Enterprize." 

"Or," said Jack, tossing off his glass at the moment, "or, as they would 
say in Ireland, ' Your health and inclinations, if they be virtuous.' *' 

"And now, Jack, tell me something of your own fortunes since tilie day 
you passed me in the post-chaise and four." 

" The story is soon told. You remember that when I carried off Maiy, I 
had no intention of leaving England whatever : my object was, after making 
heif my wife, to open negotiations with the old colonel ; and aft» tiie s^ 
proved routine of penitential letters, imploring forgivenegs, and setting 
forth happiness only wanting his sanction to make it heaven itself, to have 
thrown ourselves at his feet 'selon les r^les,' sobbed, blubbered, blew our 
noses, and dressed for dinner, very comfortable inmates of that particuhurlj 
snug residence, 'Hydrabad Cottage.' Now Mary, who behaved with great 
courage for a couple of days after that,. got low-spirited and depressed; the 
desertion of her father, as she called it, weighed upon her mind, and all my 
endeavours to rally and comfort her were fruitless and unavailing. Each 
day, however, I expected to hear something of, or from, the colonel that 
would put an end to this feeling of suspense ; but no — three weeks rolled 
on, and although I took care that he knew of our address, we never re- 
ceived any communication. You are aware that when I married I knew 
Mary had, or was to have had, a large fortune, and that I myself had not 
more than enough in the world to pay the common expenses of our wedding 
tour. My calculation was this — the reconciliation will possibly, wliat with 
delays of post, distance, and deliberation, take a month — say five week»— 
now, at forty pounds per week, that makes exactly two hundred pounds — 
such being the precise Umit of my exchequer, when, blessed with a wife, a 
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man, and a nudd, three imperials, a cap-case, and a poodle, I amved at; the 
Boyal Hotel, in Edinburgh. Had I been Lord 'Epam Somebody, with his 
kondred thousand a year, looking for a new ' distraction' afc any prioe, or^ 
still more, were I a London shopkeeper spending a Sunday in Bouk^poe* 
sor-Mer, and trying to find out something 'expensive, as he had only ona 
day to stay,' I could not have more industriou^y sought out opportunities 
for e3:travBganee, and each day oontrired to find out some two or three ao 
quointances to bring home to dinner. And as I affected to have been mar- 
ried far a long time, Mary felt less awkward among strangers, and we got 
on famously; still the silence of the cdonel weighed upon her mind, and 
although she partook oi none of my anxieties tem that source, being per- 
fectly ignorant of the state of my finanoes, she dwelt so constantly upon 
tibis subject, that I at length yielded to her repeated soUcifcations, and ^e^ 
mitted her to write to her &thiBr. Her letter was a most proper one, com- 
bining a dutifol regret for leaving her home, with the hope that her choice 
bad been such aa to excuse her rashness, or, at least, palliate her fatdt. It 
went to say, that her father's acknowledgment of her was all she needed or 
oared foar to complete her hi^piness, and asking for his permission t& seek 
it in person. This was the substance of the letter, which, upon the whole, 
satisfied me, and I waited anxiously for the reply. At the end of five days 
the answer arrived. It was thus : — 

" ' Deis Mabt, — ^You have chosen your own path in life, and having done 
so, I have neither the right nor inclination to interfere with your decision ; 
I sha£L neither receive you, nor the person you have made your husband; 
and t<^ prevent any further disappointment, inform you, that, as I leave this 
io-ma(rrow, any future letters you might think proper to address, will not 
reach ^ 

•* * Yours very faithfully, 

'''C. EjLinroExic 
^Hydrabad Cottage.' 

was a tranendous coup, and not in the least anticipated by eitiier 
upon me the effect was stunning, knowing, as I did, that our fast- 
finances were nearly expended. Mary, on the other hand, who 
knew nor thou^t of the exchequer, rallied at once from her dqprea- 
J, and after a hearty fit of crying, ^ied her eyes, and putting her arm 
roj(tuid my neck, said— 

' Well, Jack, I must only love you the more, since Papa will not share 
anjhr of my affection.' 

'I w^ he would his purise though,' muttered I, as I pressed her in my 
ar ^ns, and strove to seem perfectly happy. 
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"I shall not prolong my story hj dwelling upon the agitation this letter 
cost me ; however, I had yet a hundred pounds leffc, and an aont in Haxley- 
street, with whom I had always been a favoniite. This thought, the only 
rallying one I possessed, saved me for the time ; and as fretting was never 
my forte, I never let Mary perceive that anything had gone wrong, and 
managed so well in this respect, th&t my good spirits raised hers, and we 
set out for London one fine sunshiny morning, as happy a looking couple as 
ever travelled the north road. 

" When we arrived at the ' Clarendon,' my first care was to get into a cab, 
and drive to Harley-street. I rang the bell ; and not waiting to ask if my 
aunt was at home, I dashed up-stairs to the drawing-room ; in I bolted, and 
instead of the precise old Lady Lilford, sitting at her embroidery, with her 
fat poodle beside her, beheld a strapping-looking fellow, with a black mous- 
tachio, making fierce love to a young lady on a sofa beside him. 

"'Why, how is this — ^I really— there must be some mistake here.' 
Li my heart I knew that such doings in my good aunt's dwelling were im- 
possible. 

"'1 should suspect there is, sir,' drawled out he of the moustachio, as he 
took a very cod survey of me through his glass. 

" ' Is Lady Lilford at home, may I ask ?' said^I, in a very apologetic tone 
of voice. 

"'I haven't the honour of her ladyship's acquaintance,' replied he, in a 
lisp, evidently enjoying my perplexity, which was every moment becoming 
more evident. 

" ' But this is hei^ house,' said I, ' at least ' , . 

" ' Lady Lilford is at Paris, sir,' said the young lady, who now spoke for 
the first time. 'Papa has taken the house for the season, and that may 
t)erhaps account for your mistake.' V 

"What I muttered by way of apology for my intrusion, I know not v hut 
I stammered — ^the young lady blushed— the beau chuckled, and turae^ to 
the window, and when I found myself in the street, I scarcely knew wli<8ier 
to laugh at my blunder, or curse my disappointment. 

"The next morning I called upon my aunt's lawyer, and having obl^sned 
her address in Paris, sauntered to the 'Junior Club,' to write her a letter 
before post hour. As I scanned over the morning papers, I could not ^ 
smiling at the flaming paragraph which announced my marriage to the sol; 
daughter and heiress of the mOlionnaire Colonel Kamworth. Not -a^ 
knowing how to open the correspondence with my worthy relative, I f oi<5i 
the paper containing the news, and addressed it to 'Lady Lilford, H6tel c 
Bristol, Paris.' 

" When I arrived at the ' Clarendon,' I found my wife and her nudd s it- 
rounded by cases and bandboxes ;^ laces, satins, and velvets were displav' 
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on all sides, while aa emissary from ' Storr and Mortimer* was arranging a' 
grand review of jewellery on a side-table, one half of which would have 
mined the Rajah of Mysore to purchase. My advice was immediately called 
into requisition; and pressed into service, I had nothing left for it but to 
canvass, criticise, and praise, between times, which I did with a good grace, 
considering that I anticipated the 'Fleet' for every flounce of Valenciennes 
lace ; and could not help associating a rich diamond aigrette with hard labour 
for life and the climate of New South Wales. The utter abstraction I was 
in led to some awkward contretemps, and as my wife's enthusiasm for her 
purchases increased, so did my reverie gain ground. 

" *Is it not beautiful. Jack? how delicately worked ! it must have taken 
a long time to do it.' 

"'Seven years,' I muttered, as my thoughts ran upon a very different 
topic. 

" * Oh, no, not so much,' said she, laughing; * and it must be such a hard 
thing to do.* 

" 'Not half so hard as carding wool, or pounding oyster shells.' 

" ' How absurd you are ! Well, I'll take this, it will look so well in ' 

" 'Botany Bay,' said I, with a sigh that set all the party laughing, which 
at last roused me, and enabled me to join in the joke. 

" As at length one half of the room became filled with millinery, and the 
other glittered with jewels and bijouterie, my wife grew weary with her ex- 
ertions, and we found ourselves alone. 

'* When I told her that my aunt had taken up her residence in Paris, it 
immediately occurred to her how pleasant it would be to go there too; and, 
although I concurred in the opinion for very different reasons, it was at 
length decided that we should do so ; and the only difficulty now existed as 
to the means, for though the daily papers teemed with ' four ways to go from 
London to Paris,' they all resolved themselves into one, and that one, un- 
fortunately to me, the most diflSicult and impracticable — by money. 

"There was, however, one last resource open— the sale of my commission. 
I will not dwell upon what it cost me to resolve upon this— the deter- 
mination was a painful one, but it was soon come to, and before five o'clock 
that day. Cox and Greenwood had got their instructions to sell out for me, 
and had advanced a thousand pounds of the purchase. Our bill settled, the 
waiters bowing to the ground (it is your ruined man that is always the most 
liberal), the post-horses harnessed, and impatient for the road, I took my place 
beside my wife, while my, valet held a parasol over the soubrette in the 
nunble-HEdl in the approved fashion of those who have an unlimited credit 
with Goutts or Brummond— the whips, cracked, the leaders capered, and 
with a patronising bow to the proprietor of the ' Clarendon,' away we rattled 
to Dover. 4 
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** After the usual loatiiie of sea-sickness, £B.tigae, and poisoaoos coakeiy, 
we reached Pftris on the fifth day, and put up at the ' Hotel de LoudnS)' 
Pkce Vend5me. 

''To hare an adequate idea of the state of my feelings as I trod the 
splendid apartments of this princely hotel, surrounded by every luxury thi^ 
wealth can proom or taste suggest, you must imagine the conditicm of a 
man who is regaled with a sumptuous bsmquet on ^e eye of his execution. The 
inevitable termination to all my present^lendour was never for a moment 
absent from my tiiougfats, and the secrecy with which I was obliged to con- 
ceal my feelings formed one of the greatest sources of my misezy. 'The 
" coup,'' when it does come, will be sad enough, and poor Mary may as 
well have the comfort of the deception as long as it lasts, without suffering 
as I do.' Such was the reasoning by which I met eveiy resolve to break to 
her the real state of our finances, and such the frame of mind in which I 
spent my days at IVis, the only really, unhappy ones I can ever chaj^ 
my memory with. 

'^ We had scarcely got settled in the hotel, when my aont, who inhabited 
the opposite side of ULe ' Place,' came over to see us and wish us joy. She 
had seen the paragraph in the Post, and like all other people with plenty of 
money, foUy approved a match like mine. 

"She was deliglited with Mary, and despite the natural reserve of the old 
maiden lad;^, became actually cordial, and invited us to dine with her that 
day, and every succeeding one we might feel disposed to do so. ' So far so well,' 
thought I, as I offered her my arm to see her bome ; ' but if she knew of 
what value even this small attention is to us, am I quite so sure she would offer 
it ? However, no time is to be lost ; I camiot live in this state of hourly agita- 
tion; I must make some one the confidant of my sorrovre, and none so -fit as she 
who can relieve as well as advise upon them.' Although such was my de^ 
termination, yet somehow I could not pluck up courage for tbe effort. My 
aunt's congratulations upon my goodluck made me shrink from the avowal; 
and while she ran on upon the beauty and grace of my wife, topics I fully 
concurred in, I also chimed in with her satisfaction at the prudential and 
proper motives wludi led to the matcL Twenty times I was on the eve of 
interrupting her, and saying, 'But, madam, I am a beggar, my wife has not a 
shilling — I have absolutely nothing — her father disowns us— my commission 
is sold, and in three weeks the '' Hotel de Londres" and the "Palais Boyal" 
will be some hundred pounds the richer, and I without the fare of a cab to 
drive me down to the Seine to drown myself.' 

" Such were my thoughts ; but whenever I endeavoured to speak &em, 
some confounded fulness in my throat nearly choked me; my temples 
throbbed, my hands trembled, and whether it was shame, or the sickness of 
despair, I «annot say, but the words would not come, and all that I could 

V 
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get out was some flattery of my w5fe*s beauty, or some vapid eulogy tipon 
my own ckyemess in secnnng such a prize. To giTC you in one brief 
sentence an idea of my state, Harry, know, tlien, that though loving Mary 
with all my heart and soul, as I felt she deserved to be loved, fifty times a 
day I would have given my life itself that you had been the suoeesafol man 
on the morning that I carried her off, and that Jack Waller was once more 
a bachelor, to see the only woman he ever loved the wife of another. 

"But this is growing tedious, Harry ; I must get over the ground faster. 
Two months passed over at Paris, during which we continued to live at the 
'Londres,' giving^ diimers, soirees, d^e^ners, with the prettiest equipage in 
the * Champs Elys^es ;' we were quite the mode, for my wife, which is rare 
aaong^ for an. Englishwoman, knew how to dress herself. Our evening 
parties were the most distinguished things going, and if I werQ capable of 
partaking of any pleasure in the ^lat, I had my share, having won all the 
pigeon matches in the Bois de Boulogne, and beat Lord Henry Seymour 
himself in a steeple-ehase. The eontinual round of occupation in which- 
pleasuie involves a man is certainly its greatest attraction— reflection is im- 
possible—the present is too fall to admit any of the past, and very Uttle of 
the future ; and even I, with all my terrors awaiting me, began to feel a 
half indifference to the result in the manifold cares of my then existence. 
To this state of fatalism, for such it. was becoming, had I arrived, when the 
vision was dispelled in a moment by a visit from my aunt, who came to say, 
that some business requiring her immediate presence in London, she was to 
set out that evening, but hoped to find us in Paris on her return. I was 
thunderstruck at the news, for, although as yet I had obtained no numner 
ef assistance f^om the old lady, yet I felt that her very presence was a 
kind of security to us, and that in every sudden emei^ncy she waS' there to 
apply to. My money was neady expoided, the second and last instalment 
of my commission was all that remained, and much of even that I owed to 
tradespeople. I now resolved to speak out. ' The worst must be known** 
thought I, * in a few days, and now or never be it.' So saying, I drew my 
aunt's arm within my own, and telling her that I wished a few minutes' con- 
rersation alone, led her to one of the less frequented walks in the Tuileries 
gardens. When we had got sufficiently far to be removed from all listenesrS) 
I b^^ thus : 'My dearest aunt, what I have suffered in concealmg from 
jou so long the subject of my present confession, will plead as my excuse in 
not making you sooner my confidante.' When I had got thus> far, the 
agitation of my aunt was such that I could not venture to say more for 
a minute or two. At length she said, in a kind of hurried whisper, ' Go on.;' 
and although then'I would have given all I possessed in the world to have 
contiaued, I could not speak a word. 

'' ^ Dear John, what is it P— anything about Mary ? For Heaven's sake, 
speak/ 



348 HARRY LORREQUER. 

" * Yes, dearest aunt, it is about Mary, and entirely about Mary.' 

'* ' Ah, dear me, I feared it long since ; but then, John, consider she is 
very handsome — ^very much admired — and — ^* 

" ' That makes it all the heavier, my dear aunt ; the prouder her present 
position, the more seyerely will she feel the reverse.' 

" ' Oh, but surely, John, your fears must exaggerate the danger.' 

" * Nothing of the kind— I have not words to tell you.' 

"'Oh dear, oh dear, don't say so,' said the old lady, blushing; 'for 
though I have often remarked a kind of gay flirting manner she has 
with men, I am sure she means, nothing by it — she is so young — and 
so ' 

"1 stopped, stepped forward, and looking straight in my aunfs face, 
broke out into a fit of laughter, that she, mistaking for hysterical from its 
violence, nearly fainted upon the spot. 

" As soon as I could sufficiently recover gravity to explain to my aunt 
her mistake, I endeavoured to do so ; but so ludicrous was the contretemps, 
and so ashamed the old lady for her gratuitous suspicions, that she would 
not listen to a word, and begged me to return to her hotel. Such an un- 
expected turn to my communication routed all my plans ; and after a very 
awkward silence of some minutes on both sides, I mumbled something 
about our expensive habits of life, costly equipage, number of horses, &c., 
and hinted at the propriety of retrenchment. 

" • Mary rides beautifully,' said my aunt, drily. 

" ' Yes; but, my dear aunt, it was not exactly of that I was going to 
speak, for in fact- — ' 

" ' Oh, John,' said she, interrupting, ' I know your delicacy too well to 
suspect; but, in fact, I have myself perceived what you allude to, and 
wished very much to have some conversation with you on the subject.' 

" * Thank God l' said I to myself, 'at length we understand each other, 
and the ice is broken at last.' 

" 'Indeed, I think I have anticipated your wish in the matter; but as 
time presses, and I must look after all my packing, I shall say good-by for 
a few weeks ; and in the evening, Jepson, who stays here^ will bring you 
what I mean over to your hotel. Once more, then, good-by I' 

" ' Good-by, my dearest, kindest friend I' said I, taking a most tender 
adieu of the old lady. 'What an excellent creature she is!' said I, half 
aloud, as I turned towards home; 'how considerate, how truly kind, to 
spare me, too, all the pain, of explanation. Now I begin to breathe once 
more. If there be a flask of Johannisberg in the "Londres," I'll diink 
your health this day, and so shall Mary.' So saying, I entered the hotel 
with a lighter heart and a firmer step than ever it had been my fortune to 
do hitherto. 
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" * We sliaU miss the old lady, Fm sure, Mary, she is so kind.' 

" 'Oh ! indeed she is ; but then, John, she is such a prude.' 

" Now I could not help recurring in my mind to some of the conversation 
in the Tuileries gardens, and did not fed exactly at ease. 

" * Such a prude, and so very old-fashioned in her notions.' 

" 'Yes, Maiy,' said I, with more gravity than she was prepared for, ' she 
is a prude ; but I am not certain that in foreign society, where less liberties 
are tolerated than in our country, if such a bearing be not wiser.' What I 
was going to plunge into. Heaven knows, for the waiter entered at the 
moment, and presenting me with a large and carefully-sealed package, said, 
'De la part de Miladi Lilfore.' 'But stay, here comes, if I am not 
mistaken, a better eulogy upon my dear aunt than any I can pronounce.' 

" 'How heavy it is,' said I to myself, balancing the parcel in my hand. 
'There is no answer,' said I, aloud to the waiter,. who stood as if ex- 
pecting one. 

" ' The servant wishes to have some acknowledgment in writing, sir, that 
it has been delivered into your own hands.' 

" * Send him here, then,' said I. 

" Jepson entered. ' Well, George, your parcel is all right, and here is a 
Napoleon to drink my health.' 

" Scarcely had the servants left the room, when Mary, whose curiosity 
was fully roused, rushed over, and tried to get the packet from me. After 
a short struggle, I yielded, and she flew to the end of the room, and tearing 
open the seals, several papers fell to the ground. Before I could have time 
to snatch them up, she had read some lines written on the envelope, and, 
turning towards me, threw her arms around my neck, and said, 'Yes, Jack, 
she is indeed all you have said. Look here !' I turned and read, with 
what feeling I leave to you to guess, the following : — 

" 'Deae Nephew and Niece, — ^The enclosed will convey to you, with 
my .warmest wishes for your happiness, a ticket on the Frankfort Lottery, 
of winch I enclose the scheme. I also take the opportunity of saying that 
I have purchased the Hungarian pony for Mary, which we spoke of this 
morning. It is at Johnston's stable, and will be delivered on sending 
for it." 

" ' Think of that. Jack— 4he Borghese pony, with the silky tail, mine 1 
Oh, what a dear, good old soul! it was the very thing of all others I 
longed for, for they told me the princess had refused every offer for it.' 

" While Mary ran on in this strain, I sat mute and stupified; the sudden 
reverse my hopes had sustained deprived me for a moment of all thought, 
and it was several minutes before I could rightly take in the full extent of 
my misfortunes. 



350 HABRT LOBBEQUfiB. 

" How that craij old iiiaid--l(»r such, alas ! I called lier to myself now— 
could have so bhmdered all my meaning — how she could so palpably Kave 
mistakenr— I oonld not coaoeiFe. Wliat a rra&edy for a maia averwbelmed 
with debt — a ticket in a Genaim lottery, and a oream-oolonred pony, as if 
my whole life had not been one continued lottery, with every day a Mank ; 
and as to horses, I had eleren in my stables already. Perhi^s she thought 
twebe would read better in my schedule, iirhen I, next week, sunendered as 
insolvent. 

''Unable to bear the delight, the childish iklight of Maay, on heir new 
acquisition, I rushed out of the house, and wandered f(»r several hours on 
the Boulevards. At last I summoned up courage to tell my wife. I once 
more turned towards home, and entered her dresaing-'room, where she was 
havii^ her hair dressed for b ball at the Embassy. My resolution failed 
me : ' Not now ;' thought I, ' to-morrow will do as weU — one night more 

of happiness for her, and then ' I looked on with pleasure and pride, 

as ornament after ornament, brilliant with diamonds and emeralds, shone in 
her hair and npon her arms, stiU heightening her beauty, and %hting np with 
a dazzling brilliancy her lovely figure. ' But then it must come, and when- 
ever the hour arrives, the reverse wiU be folly as bitter ; besides, I am able 
now, and when I may again be so, who cian tell? Now th^ be it,' said I, 
as I told the waiting-maid to retire ; and taking a chair beside my wife, put 
my arm round her. 

" 'There, John, dearest, take care; don't you see you'll crush sSl that 
great afiair of Malines lace, that Bosetta has been breaking hear heart to 
maxrage this half hour.' 

"^EtpuisPsaidl. 

*' ' Et puis, I could not go to the ball, naughty boy. I am beirt on 
great conquest to-night; so pray don't mar snch good intentions.' 

" ' And would be greatly disappointed were you not to go f 

'^ ' Of course I should. But what do you mean ; is there any reason why 
I should not? You are silent, John; speak— *oh speak — ^bas anything 
occurred to my—' 

'^ ' No, no, dearest — nothing that I know has occurred to the colonieL' 

" ' WeU, then, who is it ? Oh, tell me at once.' 

" ' Oh, my dear, there is no one in the case but ourselves.' So saying, 
despite the injunction about the lace, I drew her towards me, and in as few 
words^ but as clearly as I was able, explaiued all our circnmstanoes — ^my 
endeavour to better them — my hopes — my fears — and now my bitter disap- 
pointment, if not despair, 

** The first shock over, Mary showed not only more courage* but more 
sound sense than I could have believed. All the Mvolity (tf her former 
character vanished at the first touch of adversity ; just as of old, Hany^ we 
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leffc the tinsel of our gay jackets behind, whea active service called upon tis 
for something inore sterling. She advised^ connselled, and enoouraged me 
1^ tfiras ; and in half an hour the most poignant regret I had was in not 
having socmer made her mj confidante, and checked the progress of our 
enormous expenditare somewhat earliec 

" I shall not now detain you mnoh longer, hi three weeics we had sold 
our carnages and horses, our pictures (we had begun this among our extra- 
yaganoesX soon after our china foUcmed, and under the plea of ill^ealth set 
out for Baden, not one among our Paris acquaintances ever suq[»ecting the 
real reason of our departure, and never attributing any pecuniary difficulties 
to us-Mfor we paid our debts. '^r^ . v . f,*v ^, 

" Tne same day we kffc Paris I despatched a letter to my aont, explain- 
ing folly all about us, and suggesting that, as I had now left the aimy for 
ever^ perhaps she would interest some of her Mends — and she had powerful 
ones — to do something for me. 

" After some little loitering on the Ehine, we fixed upon Hesse Cassel 
for our residence. It was very quiet — ^very cheap. The couiutry around 
picturesque, and last, but not least, there was not an Englishman in the 
neighbourhood. The second week after our arrival brought \is letters from 
my aunt. She had settled four hundred a year upon us for the present, and 
sent the first year in advance ; and, pledging herseK not to forget when an 
opportunity of serving me should offer, promised us a visit as soon as we 
were ready to receive her. 

" Prom that moment to this," said Jack, " all has gone well with us. We 
have, it is true, not many luxuries, but we have no wants, and, better still, 
no debts. The dear old aunt is always making us some little present or 
oiiier, and somehow I have a kind of feeling that better htck^is still in 
store ; but faith, Harry, as long as I have a happy homCy and a warm fire- 
side for a friend when he drops in upon me, I scarcely can say that better 
hick need be wished for/* 

^' There is only one point, Jack, you have not enlightened me upon; how 
came you here P Tou are some hundred miles irom. Hesse in your present 
ohikteaa,** ' 

"Oh! by Jove, that was a great omission in my narrative; but come, 
this will explain it ; see here." So saying, he drew from a little drawer a 
large lithographic print of a magnificent castellated building, with towers 
and bastions, keep, moat, and even drawbridge, the vralk bristling with 
cannon, and an eaglcd banner floating proudly above thenu 
** What, in the name of the Sphynxes, is this ?" 

" Hiere," said Jade, ''is the Schloss von Eberhansen; or, if you like it 
in English, Eberhausen Castle, as it was in the year of the Deluge, since the 
present mansion that we are now sipping our wine in bears so dose resem- 



352 HABBT LOBBEQUEB. 

blance to it. But to make the mystery clear, this was the great prize in the 
Frankfort bttery, the ticket of which my aunt's first note contained, and 
which we were fortunate enongh to win. We have only been here a few 
weeks, and though the affair looks somewhat meagre, we have hopes that in a 
Httle time, and with some pains, much may be done to make it habitable. 
There is a capital ' chasse' of some hundred acres ; plenty of woo^ and in- 
numerable rights, seignorial, manorial, &c., which, fortunately for my neigh- 
bours, I neither understand nor care for; and we are therefore the best 
friends in the world. Among others, I am styled the Graf or Count " 

" Well, then. Monsieur le Comte," said his wife, comiiig in, " do you in- 
tend favouring me with your company at coffee this evening P for already it 
is ten o'clock ; and considering my former claim upon Mr. Lorrequer, you 
have let me enjoy very little of his society." 

We now adjourned to the drawing-room, where we gossiped away till 
past midnight ; and I retired to my room, meditating over Jack's adven- 
tures, and praying in my heart, that, despite all his mischances, my own 
might end as happily. 



CHAPTER Ln. 



The rest and quietness of the preceding day had so far recovered me from 
the effects of my accident, that I resolved, as soon as breakfast was over, 
to take leave of my kind friends, and set out for Munich. . 

"We shall meet to-night, Harry," said Waller, as we parted — "we shall 
meet at the Casino — and don't forget that the Croix Blanche is your hotel ; 
and Schnetz, the tailor, in the Grande Place, will provide you with everything 
you need in the way of dress." 

This latter piece of information was satisfactory, inasmuch as the greater 
part of my luggage, containing my uniform, &c., had been left in the French 
diligence ; and as the ball was patronised by the Court, I was greatly puzzled 
how to noake my appearance. 

Bad roads and worse horses made me feel the few leagues b^ore ine the 
most tiresome part of my journey. But, of course, in this feeling impatience 
had its share. A few hours more, and my fate would be decided; and yet 
I thought the time would never come. " If the Callonbys should ijot arrive 
— if, again, my evil star be in the ascendant, and any new inqiediment to 
onr meetmg arise— but I cannot, will not think this-pFortunc must sxirelT 
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be tired of persecuting me by this time, and, even to sustain her old charac- 
ter for fickleness, must befriend me now. Ah ! here we are in Munich — 
and this is the Croix Bknche — ^what a dingy old mansion 1" Beneath a 
massive porch, supported by heavy stone pillars, stood the stout figure of 
Andreas Behr, the host. A white napkin, fastened in one button-hole, and 
hanging gracefuUy down beside him — a soup-ladle held sceptre-wise in his 
right hand, and the grinding motion of his nether jaw, all showed that he 
had risen from his table d'hote to welcome the new arrival ; and certainly, if 
noise and uproar might explain the phenomenon, the cktter of my equipage 
over the pavement might have roused the dead. 

While my postilion was endeavouring, by mighty efforts, with a heavy 
stone, to turn the handle of the door, and thus liberate me from my cage, I 
perceived that the host came forward and said something to him — on reply- 
ing to which, he ceased his endeavours to open the door, and looked vacantly 
about him. Upon this I threw down the sash, and called out — 
" I say, is not this the Croix Blanche P" 
" Ja,'' said the man-mountaui with the napkin. 
" Well, then, open the door, pray — ^I'm going to stop here." 
"Nein." 

" No ! What do you mean by that P Has not Lord CaUonby engaged 
rooms here?" 
«Ja." 

" Well, then, I am a particular Mend of his, and will stay here too." 
"Nein." 

" What the devil are you at, with your Ja and Nein P" said I. Has your 
confounded tongue nothing better than a monosyllable to reply with P" 

WTiether disliking the tone the controversy was assuming, or remembering 
that his dinner waited, I know not, but at these words my fat Mend turned 
leisurely round, and waddled back into the house ; where, in a moment after, 
I had the pleasure of beholding him at the head of a long table, distributing 
viands with a very different degree of activity from what he displayed in 
dialogue. 

With one vigorous jerk I dashed open the door, upsetting, at the same 
time^ the poor poi^ilion, who had recommenced his operations on the lock, 
and, foaming with passion, strode into the " saJle k manger." Nothing is 
such an immediate o^per to any sudden explosion of temper, as the placid 
and nnconcemed faces of a number of people, who, ignorant of yoursdf and 
your peculiar miseries at the moment, seem only to regard you as a madman. 
This I felt strongly, as, flushed in face and tingling in my fingers, I entered 
the room. 

" Take but luggage," said I to a gaping waiter, *' and place a chair there, 
do you hear?" 

2a 
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There seemed, I suppose, something in mj looks that did not admit of 
nmch parley^ fat the man made room for me at once at the table, and lefl 
the room, as if to discharge the other part of my injunction, without saying 
a word. As I arranged my napkin before me, I was collecting my enexgks 
and my German, as well as I was al^, for the attack of the host, which, I 
afttidpated from his recent conduct, mast now ensue; but, greatly to my 
surprise, he sent me my soup without a word, and the dinner went on witb- 
out a&y interruption. When the dessert had made its iq»pearanoe, I beckoneii 
the waiter towards me, and at^ed what the landlord meant by his singolaar 
reception of me. The man shrugged his ^uld^rs and raised his eyebioirs 
without speaking, as if to imply, " it's his Way/' 

" Well, then, no matter," said I. " Hatne yob sent my luggage ufi- 
stairs?" 

" No, sir, there is no room-^the house is folk" 

" The house full ! Confound it^this is too proroking. I have most 
urgent reasons for wishing to stay here. Caonot you make some arrai^- 
ment— see about it, waiter." I h^re slipped » N«^leon into the fefiow's 
hand, and hinted that as much more awaited the finale of the negotiation. 

In about a minute after, I perceived him behind the host's chair pleading 
my cause with considerable energy ; but to my complete chagrin I heard the 
other answer all his eloquence by a loud " Nein," that he gnmted oat in 
such a manner as closed the conference. 

" I cannot succed, i^," said the man, as he passed behind Doe, " but don't 
leave the house till I speak with you again." 

" What c(mfounded mystery is there in all this ?" thought I. " Is there any- 
thing so suspicious in my look or appearance, that the old bear in the for cap 
win not even admit meP What can it all meaa f One thing I'm resolved 
upon — ^nothing less than force shall r^nove me." 

So saying, I lit my cigar, and in order to give the waiter an opportoufcy 
of conferring with me unobserved by his master, walked out into the poici 
and sat down. 

In a few minutes he joined me, and after a stealthy look on eadt side, 
said — 

'' The Herr Andreas i» a hard man to deal mi^ and when he sa;^ a 
thing, never goes back of it. Now, he haa been expecting ^e new Ebgiisk 
Charge d'AIPanres here these last tea dap, and has kept the hotel hilf 
ex^i^ in consequence ; and as Milor Callonby has engaged the other halt 
why we have nothing to do; so that when he asked the. posiifcLoB it 
you were raikr, aad found that you were not, he d^^misfid noi to 
admit you." 

"But why not hate the caTility to explain thai?" ^g 



HABRT LORBEQUER. 35£ 

"He seldom speaks; and when he does, only a word or two at a time 
. He is qnite tired with what he has gone through to-day, and will retire 
very early to bed; and for this reason I have requested you to remain, for 
as he never ventures up-stairs, I wiU then manage to give you one of the 
ambassador's rooms, which, evm if he come, he'll never miss. So that if 
you keep quiet, and do not attract any particular attention towards you, all 
win go wdl." 

Tkia advice seemed so reasonable, that I determined to follow it, any 
inconapenience being pxe£erabk^ provided I couLd be under the same roof 
with my beloved Jane ; and from ihe waiter'a account, there seemed no 
doubt whatever of their airiyal that evening. In order, therefore, to fdlow 
his injunctions to the IsUesr, I strolled out toward the Place in search (^ 
the tailor, and abo to deliver a letter from Waller to the chamberlain, to 
provide me with a card for the balL Monsieur Sehnetz, who was the verjr 
pinnacle of politeneas, was nevertheless, in fact, nearly as untractable as 
my host of the " Cross." AU his people were engaged in. preparing a suit 
for the English Chargi d'Affjaires, whose trunks had been sent in a wrong 
directian, and who had despatched a courier &om rrankfbrt to order a 
uniform. This second thwarting, and from the same source, so nettled me, 
that I greatly fear all my respect for the f oreigiihc^ee^ and those who live 
thereby, would not have saved them from something most unlike a Uessing, 
had not MoBisieur Sehnetz saved diplcHuaq^ from such desecration 1^ sayings 
that if I could content myself vdth a plain suit, such as civilians wore, he 
would do his endeavour to accommodate me. 

'' Anything, Monsieur Scfanetz } dress me like the Pope's Nuncio, or the 
Lord Mayor of London, if you like, bat only enable me to go." 

Although my reply did not seem to eonvey a yeiy eauJted idea of my 
taste in costume to the worthy artist, ii at least evinced my anxiety to 
the ball ; and running his measoie over me, he asswiied nw that the dress 
he woold provide was both weUrlooking and beeoming; adding, " At nine 
o'clock, sir, you'U have it, exactly the same size as his ExcdkM^ the 
CSiargi6 d' Affaires." 

«< Confound the Gharg6 d'AJaises !" I added, and kft the hMuie. 
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CHAPTER Lm. 

INN AT MUNICH. 

As I had never been in Munich before, I strolled about the town till dusk. 
At that time the taste of the King had not enriched the capital -with the 
innumerable objects of art which render it now second to none in Europe. 
There were, indeed, then but few attractions — ^narrow streets, tall, un- 
architectural-looking houses, and gloomy, unimpressiye churches. Tired 
of this, I turned towards my inn, wondering in my mind if Antoine had 
succeeded in procuring me the room, or whether I should be obliged to 
seek my lodging elsewhere. Scarcely had I entered the porch, when I 
found him awaiting my arrival, candle in hand. He conducted me at once 
up the wide oaken stair, then along the gallery, into a large wainscoted 
room, with a most capacious bed. A cheerful wood fire burned and crackled 
away in the grate — the cloth was already spread for supper — (remember it 
was in Germany)— the newspapers of the day were placed before me ; and, 
in a word^ every attention showed that I had found the true avenue to 
Antoine's good graces, who now stood bowing before me, in apparent 
ecstasy at his own cleverness. 

" All very well done, Antoine ; and now for supper. Order it yourself 
for me ; I never can find my way in a German Speiss-carte ; and be sure to 
have a fiacre here at nine — ^nine precisely." * 

Antoine withdrew, leaving me to my own reflections, which now, if not 
gloomy, were still of the most' anxious kind. 

Scarcely was the supper'placed upon the table, when a tremendous tramp- 
ing of horses along the street, and loud cracking of whips, announced a 
new airivaL 

" Here they are !" said I, as, springing up, I upset the soup, and nearly 
threw the r6ti into Antoine's face, as he was putting it before me. 

Down stairs I rushed, through the hall, pushing aside waiters and over- 
turning chambermaids in my course. The carriage was already at the door. 
" Now for a surprise," thought I, as I worked through the crowd in the 
porelii and reached the door just as the steps were clattered down, and a 
gentleman began to descend, whom twenty expectant voices, now informed 
of his identity, welcomed as the new Charg6 d'Afaires. 

"May all the " 

What I wished for his Excellency it would not be polite to repeat, nor 
most discreet even to remember; but, certes, I mounted the stairs with as 
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little good-will towards the envoy extraordinary as was consistent with 
due loyalty. 

When once more in my room, I congratulated myself that now at least 
no more "fabe starts" conld occur: "The eternal Charg6 d' Affaires, of 
whom I have been hearing since my arrival, cannot come twice. He is 
here, now, and I hope Fve done with him." 

The supper — some greasiness apart — ^was good; the wine excellent. My 
spirits were gradually rising, and I paced my room in that mingled state of 
hope and fear, that, amid all its anxieties, has such moments of ecstasy. 
A new noise without — some rabble in the street ; hark ! it comes nearer— 
I hear the sound of wheels ; yes, there go the horses — ^nearer and nearer. 
Ah, it is dying away again— stay— yes, yes, here it is, here they are ! The 
noise and tumult without now increased every instant ; the heavy trot of six or 
eight Worses shook the very street, and I heard the round, dull, rumbling sound 
of a heavy carriage, as it drew up at last at the door of the inn. Why it 
was, I know not, but this time I could not stir ; my heart beat almost loud 
enough for me to hear ; niy temples throbbed, and then a cold and clammy 
perspiration came over me, and I sank into a chair. Fearing that I was 
about to faint, sick as I was, I felt angry with myself, and tried to rally, 
but could not, and only at length was roused by hearing that the steps were 
let down, and shortly after, the tread of feet coming along the gjjlery 
towards my room. 

"They are coming — she is coming," thought I. "Now then for my 
doom!" 

There was some noise of voices outside. I listened, for I still felt unable 
to rise. The talking grew louder — doors were opened and shut — ^thencame 
a lull— then more slamming of doors and more talking — then all was still 
again— and at last I heard the steps of people as if retiring, and in a few 
minutes after, the carriage door was jammed to, and again the heavy tramp 
of the horsei^ rattled over the pav^. At this instant Antoine entered. 

" Well, Antoine," said I, in a voice trembling with weakness and agitation 
— "well, who has arrived?" 

" It was his Grace the Grand Mar^chal," said Antoine, scarcely heeding 
my question, in the importance of the illustrious visitor who had cojne. 

"Ah, the Grand Mar^chal," said I, carelessly; "does he live here?" 

" Sappermint nein, Mein Herr ; but he has just been to pay his respects 
to his Excellency the new Charg^ d' Affaires." 

In the name of all patience, I ask, who could enduip this ? From the hour 
of my arrival I am haunted by this one image— the X^Jharg^ d' Affaires. For 
him I have been almost condemned to go houseless, and naked ; and now 
the most sacred feelings of my heart are subject to his influence. I walked 
up and down in an agony. "Another such disappointment, and my brain will 
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tnm," thongfat I, ^vai tb^ naj write my epitapli— 'Died of love saui a 

Charge d'Affaires/ " 

• ''It is tame to drew,^ said the waiter. 

"I oonld stnagiB him with my own hands," mntteaped I, wwked vp iiuto 
a real heat by the excitement i^ my paasiaiL 

"TheChw^ 



' Say i^ name again, iriilain, and Til Uow yoor farams oat/' cried I, 
seiziBg Aiitoise by the throat, and pinmng him against the wail; ''onlydbie 
to matter it, and you'll never breathe another syUaUe/' 

'She poor feUow giew green witih toror, and fdl upon hk knees belbre 
me. 

" Get my dressing things ready,*' said I, in a more enbdned tone. ''Idid 
not mean to tenrify yoa— but beware of what I tdd yon.'' 

l¥hile Antoine oecnpied himsdf ^th the prepazAdons for isy toSette, I 
sat broodingly o^er ike wood emb^n, thinking of my &te. 

A hxxk came to the door. It was the tailor's servant with my clothes. 

He kid down the parcel and retired, while Antoine proceeded to openit^and 

^ exhilnt before me a bine tunform with embroidered collar and ooffik— 4he 

whole, without being gandy, being sofficiently handsome, and qnite as skowj 

as I conld Tvidli. 

The poor iraiter expressed his anqnaiified approval of tiie costnme, 
and talked away about the approaching ball as -something pre-enoaently 
magmficent. 

" You had better look after the fiacre, Antoine," said I ; " it is past nine." 

He walked towards the door, opened it, and then taming round, said, ina 
kind of low, confidential whispa*, pointing, witii the thumb of his left band, 
towaids the wall of the room as he spoke — 

*'He won't go— very strange that." 

*' Who do you mean P" said I, quite tmconsdoos of the allusion. 

"TheCaiarg^d'Aff— •* 

I made one spring at him, but he slammed the door to, and bdbre loould 
reach the lobby, I heard him rolling from top to bottom of the oak staircase, 
making nmt enough in his fall to account for the fraetuie (3i every bone in 
his body. 
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CHAPTER LIV. 



As I was kf onssd thst ike King would hims^ be present at the bsU, I 
kaew tiiat Gonrt etiquette required tiiat tbe coaaipaity aho^d «mwe hdore 
hJB Majesty; and, altbongh at every mijiute I expeeted tiie amrsl of ^ 
CaUonbys, I dared not defer my d^»rture any longer. 

"They are certain to be at tie baU/' said Waller, and thafcsent^iee never 
k& my mind. 

60 saying, I jumped into the iSacre, and in a few minutes fcfumA n^^elf in 
the long Kne of carrswges that led to tibe *'Hof-saal." Any one who has been 
in Munich will testify for me, that the ball-room is one of the most beautiful 
in Europe, and to me, who for some time had not been living mudi in the 
world, its splendour was positively dafflaling. The glare of the chandeliers, 
the clang of the music, the magnificenee of the dresses, the beanty of 
the Baranan women, too, all surprised and amaxed me. There were several 
hfindred people present, but tibe King not having yet anived, dancing had 
not commenced. Peeling as I then did, it was rather a relief to me than 
otherwise, that I knew no one. Hiere was quite amusement enough in 
walking through the salooBs, observiiig the strange costumes, and remarking 
the various groups as they congregated around the trays of ices and tiie 
champagne &app^. The bu«2 of talking and the sounds of laughter and 
merriment prevailed over even the orchestra; and, as the gay crowds 
paraded the rooms, all «eemed pleasure and excitement. Suddenly a tre- 
mendoujs noise was heard without — then eame a loud roll of the drums, 
which lasted for several seccmds, and the elank of musketry*-*then a dieer ; 
— — ^it is the King. 

*' The King 1" resounded on all sides ; and in anoth^ nMmient the large 
folding-doors at the end of the eaal were thrown <^en, and the music struck 
up the national anthem of Bavaria. 

^His Majesty entered, accompanied by the Queen, his brother, two or 
three Archduchesses, and a long suite of ojQBlcers. 

I conld not help remarking upon the Angular good taste with whidii the 
assembly — all anxious and eager to cateh a glimpse of his Majesty— behaved 
on tb^ occadon. l^ere was no pressing forward to the ''estrade" where 
he stood'-'no vulgar curiosity evinced by any one, but the groups continued, 
as before, 'to gai^r and scatter. Hhe only diierence being, that the veket 
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cliair and ooshioi^ which had attracted some observers before^ were, now 
that they were tenanted by royalty, passed with a deep and respectful saluta- 
tion. *' How proper this," thought I, " and what an inducement for a monarch 
to come among his people, who remember to receive him with such tme 
politeness." While these thoughts were passing through my mind, as I was 
leaning against a pillar that supported the gallery of the orchestra, a gentle- 
man, whose dress, covered with gold and embroidery, bespoke him as 
belonging to the court, eyed me aside with his lorgnette, and then passed 
n^idly on. A quadrille was now forming near me, and I was watching, 
with some interest, the proceeding, when the same figure that I remarked 
before, approached me, bowing deeply at every step, and shaking a very 
halo of powder from his hair at each reverence. 

"May I take the liberty of introducing myself to youP" said he. *' Le 
Comte Beimingsen." Here he bowed again, and I returned the obeisance 
still deeper. — " Begret much that I was not fortunate enough to make your 
acquaintance this evening, when I called upon you," said he, with another 
salutation. 

"Never heard of that," said I to myself. 

" Your Excellency arrived this evening P" 

** Yes," said I, " only a few hours since." 

"How fond these Germans are of titles," thought I. Bcmembering that 
in Vienna every one is "his Grace," I thought it might be Bavarian polite- 
ness to call every one his Excellency. 

'* You have not been presented, I believe P" 

" No," said I ; "but I hope to take an early opportunity of paying ' mes 
hommages' to his Majesty." 

"I have just received his orders to present you now," replied he, with 
another bow. 

"The devil you have," thought I. "How very civil that." And, 
although I had heard innumerable anecdotes of the firee-and-easy habits of 
the Bavarian Court, this certainly surprised me, so that I actually, to pre- 
vent a blunder, said, " Am I to understand you. Monsieur le Comte, that 
his Majesty was graciously pleased " 

" If you will follow me," replied the courtier, motiom'ng with his cha- 
peau ; and in another moment I was elbowing my way through the mob of 
Marquises and Duchesses, on my way to the raised platform where the 
King was standing. 

"Heaven grant I have not misunderstood all he has been saying," was 
my last thought, as the crowd of courtiers fell back on either side, and I 
found myself bowing before his Majesty. How the Grand Mar6chal 
entitled me, I heard not ; but when the King addressed me immediately' in 
English, saying, " I hope your Excellency has had a good journey ?" I said 
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to myself, " Come^ there is no mistake here, Harry ; and it is only another 
freak of fortune, who is now in good humour with you." 

The King, who was a fine, tall, well-built man, with a large, jsuahj mous- 
tachio, possessed, though not handsome, a most pleasing expression; his 
utterance was yery rapid, and his English none of the best, so that it^was 
with the greatest difficulty I contrived "to follow his questions, which came 
thick as hail upon me. After some common-j^es about the roads, the 
weather, and the seasons, his Majesty said — 

"My Lord Callonby has been residing some time here. You know him?" 
And then, not waiting for a reply, added," " Pleasant person — well informed 
— like him much, and his daughters, too — how handsome they are !*' Here I 
blushed, and felt most awkwardly, while the King continued — 

" Hope they will remain some time — quite an ornament to our court. 
Monsieur le Comte, his Excellency will dance." I here muttered an apology 
about my sprained ankle, and the King turned to converse with some of the 
ladies of the court. His Majesty's notice brought several persons now 
around me, who introduced themselves ; and, in a quarter of an hour, I felt 
myself surrounded by acquaintances, each vying with the other in showing 
xne attention. 

"Worse places'than Munich, Master Harry," thought I, as I chaperoned a 
fat Duchess, with fourteen quarterings, towards the refreshment-room, and 
had just accepted invitations enough to occupy me three weeks in advance. 
*' I have been looking everywhere for your Excellency," said the Grand 
Mar^chal, bustling his way to me, breathless and panting. His Majesty 
desires you will make one of his party at whist, so pray come at once." 

"Eigaro qak, Figaro li," muttered I. "Never was man in such request. 
Heaven grant the whole royal family of Bavaria be not mad, for this looks 
very like it. Lady Jane had better look sharp, for I have only to throw my 
eyes on an Archduchess, to be King of the Bavarian Tyrol some fine 
morning." 

" You play whist, of course ; every Englishman does," said the King. 
** You shall be my partner." 

Our adversaries were the Prince Maximilian, brother to his Majesty and 
the Prussian Ambassador. As I sat down at the table, I could not help 
saying in my heart, " Now is your time, Harry ; if my Lord Callonby should 
see you, your fortune is made." Waller passed at this moment, and as he 
saluted the King, I sa^him actually start with amazement as he beheld me.' 
— " Better fan this than figuring in the yellow plush, Master Jack," I 
muttered, as he passed on, actually thunderstruck with amazement. But 
the game was begun, and I was obliged to be attentive. We won the first 
game, and the King was in immense good humour as he took some franc 
pieces from the Prussian minister, who, small as the stake was, seemed not 
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to reliBh loeing. His ICajesty now complimented me upon my play, and 
was about to add something, when he peroeiyed some one in the crowd, and 
sent an «de-de-CMnp for him. 

''Ah, mj Lord, we expected jon eariier ;'^ and then said some wozds in 
too low a tone for me to hear, motioning towards me as he spdce. if WaSer 
was surprised at seeing me where I was, it was notfamg to the effect pso* 
dnced npon the present party, whom I now reeognised as Lord Cdlonivf. 
Bespect for the presence we were in restrained any expressian on <ather 
side, and a more faidicrons tableau than we presented can acarcdf^ be 
oonoeived. What I would have given that the whist party was over, I need 
not say, and certainly his Majesty's eulogy upon my ^y came too soon, 
for I was now so discomposed, my eyes wandering from the table to see if 
Lady Jane was near, that I lost every trick, and finished by revoking. The 
Sii^ rose half pettishly, observing that "His ExeeUency seems fatigiifid,'' 
and I rushed forward to shake haisds with Lord GaUonby, totally forgetting 
the royal caisnre in my delight at discovering my Mend. 

*^ Lorrequer, I am indeed rejoiced to see you, and when did yon aaxiFeP' 

*"niis evening." 

"This evening ! and how the deuce have you contrived abeady, eiiF-HB^y 
you seem cpiite at home here P" 

"Ton shall hear all," said I, hastily; " bat b Lady Callonby Iwarc F' 

" No. Eilkee only is with me ; there he is, figuranting ftw»y in a galop. 
The ladies were too tired to come ; particularly as thqr dine at Court to- 
morrow, the fatigue would be too great." 

" I have his Majesty's order to invite your Excelleney to dinner to-monow," 
said the Grand Mar6chal, coming up at this instant. 

I bowed my acknowledgments, and turned again to Lwd GaQonby» whose 
snxptise now seemed to liave reached the climax* 

"Why, Lorrequer, I never heard of this ; — wben did you adopt this new 
career?" 

Not understanding the gist of the question, and conceiving that it iq[jpHed 
to my success at Court, I answered at random, aometibing about "faUing 
upon my legs, good luck, &c.,'' and onoe move returned to the charge, in- 
quiring most anxiously for Lady Callonby's health. 

" Ah ! she is tolerably well. Jane is the only invalid ; but then we hope 
Italy wiU restore bar." Just at this instant, Kilkee caught my eye, and 
numbing over from his place beside his partner, shook me by botibi lunds, 
saying-- 

^ Delighted to see you here, Lcarequer ; but as I can't stay now, loovuae 
to sup with me to-night at the ' Cross.' " 

I accepted of course, and the next instant he was whisSing along in his 
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vbUb» vitk one of tiie most kweljOenmn gisb I ever torn. JLordCalloHiij 
anr vsj adraintjon of faer, aad as it "were lej^ymg to mj gaie, x«9Bttked, 

^' YcB» ^rj JiaodBome, indeed; bat really Kiikee is gdag txx> fiur mik it 
I rely upon you very much to reason him out of his fo^, and ire bave aH 
agreed that you have most iuflu^Boe over lam, and an most likely to be 
Batoned iopatimtly/' 

Hoe was a new diaracter asedgSied me^tiie eoofideotial fricakd and advijaer 
of ikb family, troated with a most ddieate aiod impoctaDit Bosxet, likely to 
haag lae into most intimate ten&s of intenxmrse with them aO, lor tibe 
^'w^ of Lord CyJonby bespoke a funily consoltalian, in whidi I was de^ 
puled as tiie negotiator. I at onoe prcoaised n^ aasistaBoe, sajing, at the 
same time, that if Xilkee leally was strongly attaduod, and bad also reason 
to suppose th«fc tiie lady liked bim, it was not exactly fair; iAist in sbovt, if 
the matter had gone beyond flirtation, any interference of mine woidd be 
ifl^mdent, if not impertinent. Lord Callonby smiled sb^tly as be ri^plied, 

" Quite right, Lorrequer ; I am just as much against constiaint as yoiiC8eif» 
if only no great barriers exist; but here, with a differeaee of religion, 
eoaiitry, laaigiiage, habtfcs, in fact, efeiything that can create di£^»arity> the 
^mig is not to be IJionght of/' 

I suspected that bis lordship read in my partial d^esce of Silkee a slS^t 
attempt to prop up my own case, and felt confused and embarrassed b^ond 
measure at the detection. 

** Well, we shall have time otou^ for aH tfe. Now let us bear some- 
thing of my old friend Sir Guy. How is he looking ?" 

"I am imfortunately miable to give you any account of him. T left Paris 
the very day before he was e^qpected to arrive tbrare.** 

^Oh, then, I have all the news myself in that case, for in bis lett^ which 
I received yesterday, he mentions that we are not to ^[pect him before 
Tuesday." 

*' Expect him. Is be comii^ here, then ?" 

"Yes. Why, I thought you were aware of that; he has been long 
promising to pay us a visit, and at last, by great persuasion, we have suc- 
ceeded m getting him acsross the sea, and, indeed, were it not. that be was 
coming, we shoidd have been in Morenoe before tbis.^ 

A gleam (^hope shot through my hearlf as I said to myself, '^ What can this 
visit mean?" and the moment after I felt sick, almost to fainti^, as I asked 
if my cousin Guy were also expected. 

" Oh, yes. We shall want him, I should think," said Lord Callonby, with 
a very peculiar smile. 

I thought I should have fallen at these few words. "Come, Harry," 
thought I, "it is better to learn your fate at once. Now or never; death 
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itself were preferable to this continued suspense. If the blow is to Mi, it 
can scaroelj sink me lower than I now feel/' So reasoning, I laid my hand 
upon Lord Gallonby's arm, and with a face pale as death, and a Toice all 
but inarticulate, said, 

"My lord, you will pardon, I am sure ** 

"My dearLorrequer," said his lordship, interrupting me, "for Heaven's sake 
sit down. How ill you are looking ; we must nurse you, my poor fellow." 

I sank upon a bench — ^the light danced before my eyes — ^the clang of 
the music sounded like the roar of a waterfall, and I felt a cold perspiration 
burst over my &ce and forehead ; at the instant I recognised Kilkee's voice, 
and without well knowing why, or how, discovered myself in the open air. 

"Come, you are better now," said Kilkee, "and will be quite well when 
you get some supper, and a little of the tokay his Majesty has been good 
enough to send us." 

" His Majesty desires to know if his Excellency is better ?" said an aide- 
de-camp. 

I muttered my most grateful acknowledgments. 

" One of the Court carriages is in waiting for your Excellency," said a 
venerable old gentleman in a tie wig, whom I recognised as the Minister 
for Foreign Affairs, as he added, in a lower tone, to Lord Callonby, " I fear 
he has been greatly overworked lately. His exertions on the subject of 
the Greek Loan are well known to his Majesty." 

"Lideed !" said Lord Callonby, with a start of surprise ; " I never heard 
of that before." 

If it had not been for that start of amazement, I should have died of 
terror. It was the only thing that showed me I was not out of my senses, 
which I now concluded the old gentleman must be, for I never had heard 
of the Greek Loan in my life before. 

"Farewell! mon cher collogue," said the venerable minister, as I got 
into the carriage, wondering, as well I might, what singular band of 
brotherhood united one of his Majesty's 4— th with the Minister for Foreign 
Affairs of the Court of Bavaria. 

When I arrived at the " White Cross," I found my nerves, usually proof 
to anything, so shaken and shattered, that fearing, with the difficult game 
before me, any mistake, however trivial, might mar all my fortunes for ever, 
I said a " Good night " to my friends, and went to bed. 
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CHAPTER LV. 

A DISGOVBRT. 

"A NOTE for monsieur," said the waiter, awaking me at the same time 
from the soundest sleep and the most delightfd dream. The billet was 
thus : — 

"If 'your Excellency' does not intend to slumber during the next 
twenty-four hours, it might be as well to remember that we are waiting 
breakfast. Ever yours, 

"KiLKBB." 

" It is true, then," said I, following up the delusion of my dream — " it is 
true I am really domesticated once more with the Gallonbys ; my suit is 
prospering, and at length the long-sought, long hoped-for moment is 
come—" 

"Well, Harry," said Kilkee, as he dashed open the door — "well, Harry, 
how are you ? — ^better than last night, I hope P" 

" Oh yes, considerably. In fact, I can't think what could Jiave been the 
matter with me ; but I felt confoundedly uncomfortable." 

" You did ! Why, man, what can you mean P Was it not a joke P" 

" A joke !" said I, with a start. 

"Yes, to be sure. I thought it was only the sequel of the other 
humbug." 

" * The sequel of the other humbug !' Gracious mercy," thought I, getting 
pale with horror, "is it thus he ventures to designate my attachment to his 
sister?" 

" Gome, come, it's all over now. What the devil could have persuaded 
you to push the thing so far P" 

'^Beally, I am so completely in the dark as to your meaning, that I only 
get deeper in the mystery by my chance replies. What do you mean P" 

"What do I mean? Why, the affair of last night, of course. All 
Munich is full of it ; and most fortunately for you, the King has taken it 
all in the most good-humoured way, and laughs more than any one else 
about it." 

" Oh, then," thought I, "I must have done or said something last night, 
during my illness, that I can't remember now. Gome, Kilkee, out witj^ 
it. What happened last night, that has served to amuse the good v^ *^ 
of Munich? for as I am a true man, I forget all you are alluding tr 
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. " And don't remember the Greek Loan, eh P" 
/ "The Greek Loan!" 

"And your Excellency's marked reception by his Majesty? By Jove! 
though, it was the rarest piece of impudence I ever heard of : hoaxing a 
crowned head, quizzing one of the Lord's anointed, is unpeu trop/ortJ* 

" If you really do not wish to render me insane at once, for the love of 
mercy say, in plain terms, what all this means." 

" Gome» come» I see you are incorrigible ; but as breakfast is waiting all 
this tiflie, we ^all have your expliknations below staiis»" 

Before I had time for another question, Kilkee passed his arm within 
mine, and led me along the corridor, pouring out, the entire time, a whole 
rhapsody about the practical joke of my late illness, whidi he wias pleased 
to say wonH ring from one end of Europe to the other. 

Lord Gallonby was alone in the breakfast-room when we entered, asd the 
moment he perceived me, called out, 

" Eh, Lonrequer, you here still ? Why, man, I thought you'd hare been 
over the frontier early this moming." 

" Luked ! my krd. I asi noi exactly aware oi any mg&ai» reaso& for ao 
rapid a flight." 

"You are not?— the devil you are not ! Why, you must fiuielj have 
known Ins Majesty to be the best-tempered man in his dominions^ then, ix 
you would never have played off such a ruse ; though, I must say, there 
never was anything better done. Old Heldersteen, the Minister hsr Eopreiga 
AffairBK, i« nearly deranged this moming about it. It seems tiiat he was 
the first that fell into the trap. But, seriously speaking, I think* it would 
be better if you got away frcon this. The Eing^ it is trui^ has behaved 
with the best possible good feeling ; but ^" 

" My bid, I kive a favour to ask, perhaps — indeed, in all likd>ihood — the 
last I shall ever ask of yo«r Ic^dship ; it is this : what are yo« aUnding to 
aU this while P and for what especial reason do you suggest my immediatft 
departure froia Munich ?" 

" Bless my heart and soul ! you surely cannot mean to eair^r the thii^ 
on any farther F You sever can intend to assume your nonisterial functions 
by daylight?" 

" My what !— my ninisterial functions !" 

"Oh^no„ that were too uueh, even though his Majesty did m^ thai joa 
ware the most agreeable d^lomatist he had met for a long tkae." 

"I, a diplomatist!" 

" Yoa I— Qortaiiklj^ Surely, you cioiiot be acting now ! Wkjr» gncious 
^>«ercy, Lorre^aer ! caa it be possible that yofc were not doiag^ 1^ hy dcagnf 
yoL letiXly lot kaofw m whai diaoctar yott affeaand kit vgW^ 
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"li hk! saj other than that oC Harry Lorre(|uer, my lord, I j^bdge my 
honour I am ignorant/' 

" Nor the uniform you wore— don't you know what it mea&t ?" 

" The tailor sent it to my room." 

"Why, hy Jore! this will fcitt me!" said Lord Call<mby, bursting 
into a fit of laaghter, in which £ilkee> a hitherto silent spectatcor ci our 
colloqay, joined to such an extent, that I thought he xni^t fauzst a blood- 
vessel. " Why, man, you went as the Charg6 d'Affaires." 

" I, the ChMg^ d'Affaires I" 

" That you did ; and a most successful dSici you made of it." 

Whik shame and confusion covered me from head to foot at the absurd 
and ludicrous blunder I had been guUty of, the sense of the ndKmlou5 was 
so strong in me, that I fell upon a sofa^ and laughed on with the others for 
fiiU ten minutes. . < 

" Yoor Excellency is, I am rejoiced to find, in good spirits,*' said Lady 
CaUonby, entering, and presenting her hand. 

''He is so glad to have arranged the Greek Loan,'* said Lady Catherine, 
smiling, with a half-malicious twinkle of the eye 

Just at this instant, another door opened, and Lady Jane appeared. 
Luckily for me, the increased mirth of the party, as Lord CaUonby in- 
formed them of m^ blunder, prevented their paying any attention to me ; 
for, as I half sprung forward toward her, my agitation would have revealed 
to any observer the whole state of my feelings. I took her hand, which 
she extended to me, without speaking, and bowing deeply over it, raised 
my headland looked into her eyes, as if to read, at one ^nce, my fate, and 
when I let fall her hand, I wcHild not hare exehai^ed my fortune ias a 
kingdom. 

*' You have heard> Jane, how our friend opened his canqpa^n in Munich 
lastnigjitr 

'^ Oh, I hope, Mr. Lorrequer, they are only quizzing. You surely could 
not " 

" Coul^ not. What he could not— what be would not do, is beyond my 
calculation to make out," said Kilkee, laughing ; " anything in life, from 
breaking aa axletree to hoaxing a king." I turned, as mscy be imagined, a 
deaf ear to this alhudoB^ which really fr^htened me, not knowing how far 
Kilkee's information might lead, nor how he m%kt feel deposed to use it. 
Lady Jane turned a half reproachful glance at me, as if rebukii^ my foUy ; 
but the interest she thus took in me I would not lunve bairtered for ^ smile 
of the proudest queen m Christendom. 

Breakfast over, Loard Ca&mby undertook to explain to the Court the 
blunder, by wideh I had uqpinttiogly been betrayed ht^ pcsMBating the 
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newly-arrived minister, and as the mistake was more of their causing than 
my own, my excuses were accepted, and when his lordship returned to the 
hotel, he brought with him an invitation for me to dine at Court in my own 
unaccredited character. By this time I had been carrying on the siege as 
briskly as circumstances permitted; Lady Callonby being deeply interested 
in her newly-arrived purchases, and Lady Catherine being good-natured 
enough to pretend to be so also, left me, at intervals, many opportunities of 
speaking to Lady Jane. 

As I feared that such occasions would not often present themselves, 
I determined on making the best use of my time, and at once led the con- 
versation towards the goal I aimed at, by asking, " if Lady Jane had com- 
pletely forgotten the wild cliffs and rocky coast of Clare, amid the tall 
moimtains and glaciered peaks of the Tyrol ?" 

" Far from it," she replied. " I have a most clear remembrance of bold 
Moher and the rolling swell of the blue Atlantic, and long to feel its 
spray once more upon my cheek ; but then, I knew it in childhood — your 
acquaintance with it was of a later date, and connected with fewer happy 
associations." 

"Fewer happy associations — ^how can you say so? Was it not there 
) the brightest hours of my whole life were passed— was it not there I first 

met '' f. 

I " Kilkee tells me," said Lady Jane, interrupting me shortly, " that Miss 
I Bingham is extremely pretty." 

/ This was turning my flank with a vengeance ; so I muttered something 
/ about difference of tastes, &c., and continued, " I understand my worthy 
/' cousin Guy had the good fortune to make your acquaintance in Paris." 

It was now her turn to blush, which she did deeply, and said nothing. 

" He is expected, I believe, in a few days at Munich," said I, fixing my 
eyes upon her, and endeavouring to read her thoughts ; she blushed more 
deeply, and the blood at my own heart ran cold, as I thought over all I had 
heard, and I muttered to myself, " She loves him." 

"Mr. Lorrequer, the carriage is waiting, and as we are going to the 
Gallery this morning, and have much to see, pray let us have your escort." 

" Oh, Tm sure," said Catherine, " his assistance will be considerable— 
particularly if his knowledge of art only equals his tact in botany. Dont 
you think so, Jane ?" But Jane was gone. 

They left the room to dress, and I was alone — ^aione with my anxious, 
now half -despairing thoughts, crowding and rushing upon my beating brain. 
" She loves him, and I have only come to witness her becoming the wife of 
another. I see it all, too phdnly; my uncle's arrival — ^Lord Callonb/s 
familiar manner-*-Jane's own confession. All — all convince me that my 
fate is decided. Now, then, for one last brief explanation, and I leave 
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Munich, never to see her more." Joat 88 I had so spok^^ tiks entered. 
Her gloves had been forgotten in the roGm^ and she eaine in, not knowing 
l^t I was i^re. What would I not have given at that moment for the 
zteady-witted assnianoe, the easy ae^f-possessiaxi, with which I shonM have 
made my advances had my heart not been as deeply engaged as I now felt 
it. Alas ! my courage was g&Bidi there was too much at stake^ and I pre- 
fened, ^h>w that the time was come, any 8Tjifipen8e,.aBy vacallation, to the 
dreadful certainty of refusal. 

These were my :fir«t thoughts, as she entered ; how they were followed, 
I eannot say. The same wild confusioB. of my brain, whioh I once felt 
when mounting the breach in a storm-party, now oomf^letdy beset me; and 
as then, when death and destractioE raged on every side, I held on ngr way 
regardless of every obstacle, and £(»rgetting all save the goal before me ; so 
did I now, in the intensity of my excitement, disregard everything, save the 
story of my love, which I poured forth with that fervour which truth only 
can give. But she spi^e not ; hi^ averted head, her cold and tremulous 
hand, and half -drawn sigh, were all that replied' to me, as I waited for that 
one word upon whhjh hung att my fortune. At length her hand, which 
I scaroely held within my own, was gently withdrawn. She lifted it to hea* 
eyes, but stiU was silent- 

" Enough," said I ; " I seek not to pain you more. The daring ambition 
that prompted me to love you, has met its heaviest retribution. Farewell. 
Fou, Lady Jane, have nothing to reproa<jh yourself with— yo«^ never en- 
couraged, you never deedved me. I, and I alone, have been to blame, and 
mine must be. the suffering. Adieu, then, once more, a»d for ever." 

She turned slowly round, and, as the handkerohi^ fell from her hand— 
her features w^e pale as Bnarble^-I saw that she was endeavouring to speak, 
but could not ; and, at length, as the colour came slowly back to har cheek, 
her lips moved, and just as I leaned forward, with beating heart, to hear, 
her si^er came running forward, and ^ddenly checked herself in her career, 
as she said, laughingly, 

" Mille pardons, Jane, but his Excellency must take another occasion to 
explain the quadruple aJlianoe, for mamma has been waitutg in the carriage 
these ten minutes." 

I followed them to the door, placed them in the carriage, and was turning 
again towards the house, when Lady Callonby said, 

" Oh, Mr. Lorrequer, we count upon you ; you must not desert us." 

I muttered something about not feeling welL 

** And then, perhaps, the Greek loan is engaging your attention," said 
Catherine ; " or, mayhap, some reciprocity treaty is not prospering f" 

The malice of this last sally told» for Jane blushed deeply, and I felt 
overvhdbcned wik oon&flioii. 

2b 
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" But pray come ; the drive will do you good.** 

" Your ladyship will, I am oertain, excuse ** 

Just as I had got so far, I caught Lady Jane's eye, for the first time 
since we had left the drawing-room. What I read there, I could not, for 
the life of me, say; but, instead of finishing my sentence, I got into the 
carriage, and drove ofT, very much to the surprise of Lady Callonby, who, 
never having studied magnetism, knew very little the cause of my sudden 
recovery. 

The thrill of hope that shot through my heart succeeding so rapidly the 
dark gloom of my despairing thoughts, buoyed me up ; and while I whispered 
to myself, " All may not yet be lost," I summoned my best energies to my 
aid. Luckily for me, I was better qualified to act as cicerone in a gallery 
than as a guide in a green-house ; and with the confidence that knowledge 
of a subject ever inspires, I rattled away about art and artists, greatly to the 
edification of Lady Callonby — much to the surprise of Lady Catherine — 
and, better than all, evidently to the satisfaction of her, to win whose praise 
I would gladly have risked my life. 

"There,*' said I, as I placed my fair friend before a delicious little 
Madonna of Carb Dolce, — "there is, perhaps, the triumph of colouring; 
from the downy softness of that cheek, the luscious depth of that blue 
eye, the waving richness of those sunny locks, all is perfect ; fortunately so 
beautiful a head is not a monopoly, for he painted many copies of this 
picture." 

" Quite true," said a voice behind ; " and mine at Elton is, I think, if 
anything, better than this." 

I turned, and beheld my good old uncle. Sir Guy, who was standing 
beside Lady Callonby. While I welcomed my worthy rektive, I could not 
help casting a glance around to see if Guy were also there, and not per- 
ceiving him, my heart beat freely again. 

My uncle, it appeared, had just arrived, and lost no time in joining us at 
the gallery. His manner to me was cordial to a degree ; and I perceived 
that, immediately upon being introduced to Lady Jane, he took considerable 
pains to observe her, and paid her the most marked attention. 

The first moment I could steal unnoticed, I took the opportunity of 
asking if Guy were come. That one fact was to me all, and upon the 
answer to my question I hung with deep anxiety. 

" Guy here !— no, not yet. The fact is, Harry, my boy, Guy has not got 
on here as well as I could have wished. Everytldng had been arranged 
among us; Callonby behaved most handsomely; and, as far as regarded 
myself, I threw no impediment in the way. But still, I don't know how it 
was, but Guy did not advance, and the matter now " . 

"Pray, how does it stand? Have you any hopes to put aU to rights 
again?" 
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" Yes, Harry, I think, with yoiir assistance, much may be done." 

*' Oh, count upon me, by all means," said I, with a sneering bitterness, 
that my uncle could not have escaped remarking, had his attention not been 
drawn off by Lady Cailonby. 

*'What have I done— what sin did I meditate before I was bom, that 
I should come into the world branded with failure in all I attempt ? Is 
it not enough that my cousin, my elder by some months, should be rich 
while I am poor; honoured and titled, while I am unknown and unnoticed; 
but is he also to be preferred to me in every station in life P Is there no 
feeling of the heart so sacred that it must not succimib to primogeniture ?" 

" What a dear old man Sir Guy is," said Catherine, interrupting my sad 
reflections, "and how gallant ; he is absolutely flirting with Lady Jane." 

And quite true it was. The old gentleman was paying his devoirs with a 
studied anxiety to please, that went to my very heart as I witnessed it. The 
remainder of that day to me was a painful and suffering one. My intention 
of suddenly leaving Munich had been abandoned ; why, I knew not. I felt 
that I was hoping against hope, and that my stay was only to confirm, by 
the most " damning proof," how surely I was fated to disappointment. My 
reasomngs all ended in one point. " If she really love Guy, then my present 
attentions can only be a source of unhappiness to her ; if she do not, is there 
any prospect that, from the bare fact of my attachment, so proud a family as 
the Callonbys will suffer their daughter to make a mere love-match P" 

There was but one answer to this question, and I had at last the courage 
to make it : and yet the Callonbys had marked me out for their attentions, 
and had gone unusually out of their way to inflict injury upon me, if aU were 
meant to end in nothii^. " If I only could bring myself to think that this 
was a systematic game adopted by them, to lead to the subsequent arrange- 
ment with my cousin !— if I could but satisfy my doubts on this head—" 
What threats of vengeance I muttered, I cannot remember, for I ^as 
summoned at that critical moment to attend the party to the palace. 

The state of excitement I was in was an ill preparative for the rigid eti- 
quette of a Court dinner. All passed off, however, happily ; and the King, by 
a most good-natured allusion to the blunder of the night before, set me per- 
fectly at ease on that head. 

I was placed next to Lady Jane at dinner ; and half from wounded pride, 
half from the momentarily increasing conviction that all was lost, chatted 
away gaily, without any evidence of a stronger feeling than the mere 
vicinity of a pretty person is sure to inspire. What success this game was 
attended with, I know not; but the suffering it cost me, I shall never cease 
to remember. One satisfaction I certamly did experience — she was mani- 
festly piqued, and several times turned towards the person on the other side 
of her, to avoid the tone of indifference in which I discussed matters that were 
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actually wrkigin^ my o'^m heart att i^ numiait. Yet ttmhymam Hbr bitterness 
of my spirit) iHaai I let down this oosdaet on hssr poet as ooqfiietrf ; and 
(piile oonTmoed myself tliat any aligfat entxnizagemeiit she migiit ever liave 
given my attentions, was only meant to indulge a Bgiat of vaaii^, l^ addii^ 
mother lio t^ list ctf her ooaquests. 

As the feeling' grew npon me, I so^^pose my maimer to her becams moie 
pa^ably cattiiig, for it ended at last in otit diseontmiimg to speak; and w^en 
we zetkvd fmm the palace, I aeemnpanied her ta^^ aaitiageia sikiic^ amd 
wished hep a cold aad distant good night, withoat any advaace to twush her 
hand at parting^^-^and yet that partiiig I had destined fer our lartL 

'^e gi«ater part ai that night I spent in writmg letteirs»- One was to 
Jane herself, owning my affection, confessing tiiot eren t&e radeaess of my 
late conduct was the frait of it, and finally asaoring her that failing ta win 
&om her any return of my pasflion, I had resohred ne^ier to meet her moce. 
I siko wrote a short note to my uncle, tiwuteiag him foe aU- he had foenedy 
done in tny behalf, but cddly declining Ibr the fotace any MBiataiioa upon 
his part, resolving that upon my own dEorts alone i^ottld £ now rest my 
ffH-tunes. To Lord Callonby I wrote at greater length, leeapitulatiiig the 
history c^ our early intimaoy, and aecusing him of enooaeosging me- in ei- 
peotations> wliich, as he never intended to eon&nn them, wiere fated to- prove 
my ruin. Moie— much mors I said, which to avow, I shonld ^a£y idiriok 
from, were it not Idiat I have pledged myself to honesty in these " Con- 
fessions,'' and as they depict the hittamess and misesy of my spirit, 1 must 
plead guilty to them here. In a ward, I felt myself injured. I saw no 
outlet for redress, and i^ only consolation open to my woonded* pnde and 
crushed affection, was to s^w, that if I f^lt myself a victim, at least I was 
not a dupe. I set about pa^dbg up for 1^ joumey-^whith^ I knew not. 
My leave was nearly expired, yet I could not bear the thought of r^esmig 
1^ regiment. Mf only^ desire was to leaj^e Monich, and Isbat speedEy. 
When all my arrangements were completed, I went down noiselessly ta tiie imi 
yard to order post-horses by daybreak; there to my surprise I foand all aetiVity 
and bustle. Though so kte at night, a courier had amved fenn Eiaglaad for 
Lord Callonby, with some important despatches fcom the Gbvcmmsn^ This 
would, at any other time, have interested me deeply ; now I heaid tlie news 
^hout a particle of feelmg, and* I made afi the' necessaxy c^spositians for 
my journey, without paying the sMghtest attenticfn to what was gndng* on 
about me. I had just finished, when Lord Cailcmby's valet csene to say, that 
his lordship wished to see me immediately in Ms dressii^room^ Tkoagh I 
would ^adly have declined any further interview, I saw na maani o£ «seape, 
and followed tho^ sfovant to his ktrdship^s room. 

There I fbund Lord Callonby in hia: dresemg^goiRi and. laghtogp^. sur- 
loaaidAd by pi^pers^ kttersj despatch Iwnes^ and red tape-tiaGt pafisaki^ that 
all bespoke business. 
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"Lorrequer, sit down, my boy; I have much to say to you, and as we 
have no time to lose, you must forego a little sleep. Is the door closed P I 
have just received most important news from England ; and to begin." Here 
his lordship opened a letter and read as follows:'— 

" My dbab Lobj),— They are out at last — ^the majority on Friday in- 
creased to forty yesterday evening, when they resigned ; the Duke has mean- 
^vihile assumed the reina till further anrangeme^ oaai. be perfeoted^ and 
desfatches ate now pvepanng to bring all our friends abou^ us. The only 

rtmioitfs aa yet are, L-- — , £or the Colonies, H , te the Foreign Office, 

W , President of the Council, and we auodoualy hope, yourself, Yiceroy 
in &«knd. in any case lose no time in coming bock to England,. The 
atmil^e will be a sharp one,, as the outs are distraeted, and we diall waat 
jou much. Ever yours, my dear looid, 

«H»N»x J' 

" Tlaifl is much sooner than I lodced for„ Lorrequer, peidiaps almost than 
I wished ; but as it has tak«i place, we must not decline the battle; now 
-v^^ I wanted with you is this—if I gt> to L^eknd^ I should hke your ac- 
c^a&ee of the Pravate Seeietary's (Mce. Come, come, no objecti(ms ; you \/ 
know that you need not leave the army ; you can become unattached ; I'll 
saatttge all that ; Apropos, this concerns you ; it is from the Horse Guards ; 
joa need not read it now though ;■ it is merely your gazette to the company ; 
yew promotion, however, shall not stop there. Mowever,^^ the important 
^tamg I want with you is this : I wish you to start for England to-morrow ; 
ciroomstaiiees prevent my going from this for a few daysv You can see 

X— J and W y &e., and explain all I haye t© say ; I shall write & few 

leii^teis, and some hinit^ f(x your own guidance; and as Kilkee never would 
have head for these matters, I look to your friendship to do it for me." 

Looking only to the past, as the proposal suited my already-made resolve 
to q^ Munich, I acceded at once,, and assured Lord CaUonby that I should 
l!i& ready iu an hour. 

'^ Qoite right, Lorreqner, but sitdll I shall not. need this ; you cannot leave 
befotfe eleven or twelve o'clock; in fact, I have another service ta exact at 
yowB hands before we part with you; meanwhile, try and get some s^e^; you 
ar»aat likdLy tO' know aiiytlnng oi » bed before jou reaeh the Clarendon." 
Sa saving, he hurried me horn the room, and aa he closed the docnr,. I 
hMiRl him mntteting his satu^iaGtidn^ that already^ so fiir» all had been w^eU 
acKMgBdi 
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CHAPTER LYI. 

OOKGLUSIOK. 

Sleep came on me, without my feeling it, and amid all the distracting 
cares and pressing thoughts that embarrassed me, I only awoke when the roll 
of the caleche sounded beneath my window, and warned me that I must be 
stirring and ready for the road. 

* " Since it is to be thus," thought I, "it is much better that this oppor- 
tunity should occur of my getting away at once, and thus obviate the un- 
pleasantness of any future meeting with Lady Jane, and the thousand con- 
jectures that my departure, so sudden and unannounced, might give rise to. 
So be it, and I have now only one hope more—that the terms we last parted 
on may prevent her appearing at the breakfast-table." With these words I 
entered the room, where the Callonbys were assembled. 

" This is too provoking, really, Mr. Lorrequer," said Lady Callonby, with 
her sweetest smile, and most civil manner ; " quite too bad to lose you now 
that you have just joined us." 

" Come, no tampering with our party," said Lord Callonby ; " my friend 
here must not be seduced by honeyed words and soft speeches from the high 
road that leads to honours and distinctions. Now for your rnstractions." 
Here his lordship entered into a very deep disc^sion as to the conditions 
upon which his support might be expected ancl/ relied upon, which Kilkee 
from time to time interrupted by certain quizziilg allusions to the low price 
he put upon his services, and suggested that a mission for myself should 
certainly enter into the compact. 

At length breakfast was over, and Lord Callonby said, " Now make your 
adieux, and let me see you for a moment in Sir Guy's room; we have a little 
discussion there, in which your assistance is wanting." I accordingly took 
my farewell of Lady Callonby, and approached to do so to Lady Jane ; but 
much to my surprise, she made me a very distant salute, and said in. her 
coldest tone, " I hope you may have a pleasant journey." Before I had re- 
covered my surprise at this movement, Kilkefe came forward and offered to 
accompany me a few miles of the road. I accepted readily the kind of^r, 
and once more bowing to the ladies, withdrew. " And thus it is," thought 
I, " that I leave aU my long-dreamed-of happiness, and such is the end of 
many a long day's ardent expectation." When I entered my uncle's room, 
my temper was certainly not in the mood most fit for further trials, though 
it was doomed to meet them. 



HABKY LORREQUER. 375 

"Harry, my boy, we are in great want of you here, and, as time presses, 
we must state our case very briefly. You are aware. Sir Guy tells me, that 
your cousin Guy has been received among us as the suitor of my eldest 
daughter. It has been an old compact between us to unite our families by 
ties still stronger than our very ancient friendship, and this match has been 
accordingly looked to by us both with much anxiety. Now, although on our 
parts I think no obstacle intervenes, yet I am sorry to say there appear dif- 
ficulties in other quarters. In fact, certain stories have reached Lady Jane's 
ears concerning your cousin, which have greatly prejudiced her against him, 
and we have reason to think most unfairly ; for we have succeeded in tracing 
some of the offences in question, not to Guy, but to a Mr. Morewood, who 
it seems has personated your cousin upon more than one occasion, and not a 
Kttle to his disadvantage. Now we wish you to sift these matters to the 
bottom, by your going to Paris as soon as you can venture to leave London 
— find out this man, and, if possible, make all straight ; if money is wanting, 
he must of course have it ; but bear one thing in mind, that any possible 
step which may remove this unhappy impression from my daughter's mind, 
will be of infinite service, and never forgotten by us. Kflkee, too, has taken 
some dislike to Guy. Tou have only, however, to talk to him on the matter, 
and he is sure to pay attention to you," 

"And, Harry," said my uncle, "tell Guy I am much displeased that he is 
not here ; I expected him to leave Paris with me, but some absurd wager at 
the Jockey Club detained him." ' 

"Another thing, Harry, you may as well mention to your cousin, that Sir 
Guy has complied with every suggestion that he formerly threw out — he will 
understand the allusion." 

" Oh yes," said my uncle ; " tell him roundly, he shall have Elton Hall ; I 
have fitted up Marsden for myself; so no difficulty lies in that quarter." 

"Tou may add, if you like, that my present positioiiwith the government 
enables me to offer hhn a speedy prospect of a regiment, and that I think he 
had better not leave the army." 

"And say that by next post Hamercloth's bond for the six thousand 
shall be paid ofi^ and let him send me a note of any other large sum he 
owes." 

" And above all things, no more delays. I must leave this for England 
inevitably, and as the ladies viriU probably prefer wintering in Italy " 

"Oh, certainly," said my uncle, " the wedding must take place at once." 

" I scarcely can ask you to come to us on the occasion, though I need 
not. say how greatly we should all feel gratified if you could do so," said my 
lord. 

While this cross fire went on from both sides, I looked from one to the 
other of the speakers. My first impression being, that having perceired and 
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difliiked mj ttMenti<m tc Ladj Jaae, they adopted iMa ''maovaiseplaisaii- 
terie" as a kind of smart lesson for my fatnre goidanoe. My nsst impres- 
sion was that they were really in eamest^ but about the vezy stupidest pair 
of old genllemen that ever -wore hak powder. 

*^ And this is all,^ said I, drawing a long Iff eath^ and inwardly nttering a 
^ort prayer for patience. 

"Why, I believe I haro menlioned everything/* said Loid Cafloniiy, 
" exeept that if anything ooowb to yourself that offers a prospect of for- 
warding this affair^ we leave you a carte blanche to adopt it." 

''Of oourse, then,'' said I, ''I am to nnderstaiEid that as no other diffi- 
culties lie in the way than those your lordship has mentioned, the feelings of 
the parties— thenr a&otions are mutuaL" 

" Oh, of course ; your cousin, I suppose, has made himself agreeable ; he 
is a good-loddng fellow, and, in fact, I am not aware why they should not 
like each other, eh, Sir (sky ?" 

*' To be sure ; ami the Elton estates run half the shire with your G^oufieator- 
shire properly ; never was there a more suitable match.'' 

''Then only one point remains, and that being complied with, jou may 
reckon npon my services ; nay, more, I promise you success. Lady Jane's 
own consent must be previously assured to me ; without this, I most positively 
dechne moving a step in the matter ; that once obtained, freely and wUhout 
constraint, I pledge myself to do all you require.^ 

" Quite fau:, Harry ; I perfectly approve of your scruples." Bo saying, his 
lordship rose, and l^the room. 

"Well, Harry, and yourself, what is to be done for youF—haa Callonby 
offered you anything yet ?" 

"Yes, sir, his lordship has most kindly offered me the under seoxetaxTi^p 
in Ireland, but I have resolved on declining it, though I shall not at laesent 
sAy so, lest he should feel any delicacy in employing me upon the present 
occasion." 

" Why, is the boy deranged?— decline it ! — what have you got in the world, 
that you should refuse such an appointment?" 

The colour mounted to my cheeks, my temples burned, and what I should 
have replied to this taunt, I know not, for passion had completely mastoned 
me. When Lord CaQonby again entered the room, his usually calm and pale 
face was agitated and flushed, and his manner tremulous and hurried; for 
an instant he was silent ; then turning towards my unnLe, he took his hand 
affectionately, and said, 

" My good old iti&aA, I am deeply, deeply grieved ; but we must abandon 
this scheme. I have just seen my daughter, and from the few words whidi 
we have had together, I find ihai her dislike to the match is invincible, and, 
in&ct, she has obtained my promise never again to albide to it. If I wesrc 
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iriliing to ooiuinbi ihe feeUngs of my child, you youisdf would not permit 
it. So liere let us forget tliot we ever hoped for, ever calcnlaUMJ. on a plan in 
winch both our hearts weie so deeply interested." 

These words, few as they were, were spoken with deep feeling, and for the 
first time I looked upon the speaker with sincere regard. They were both 
silent for some miniites ; Sir Guy, who was himself much agitated, spoke 
first. 

"So be it then, Calkmby, and thus do I relinquish one— perhaps theonly 
choeanng prospect my advanced age held out to me. I have long wished to 
have your daughter for my niece, and since I have known her, the wish has 
iufireawftd tenfold." 

"It was the chosen dream of all my antidpations," said Lord GaUonby, 
'* and now Jane's affections only ^but let it pass." 

** And is there then really no remedy ; can nothing be thought of?" 

"Nothing." 

" I am not quite ao sure, my lord," said I, tremulonsly. 

" No, no, Lorrequer ; you are a ready-witted fellow, I know, but this passes 
even your ingenuity; besides, I have given her my word." 

"Even so." 

" Why, what do you mean ? speak out, man," said Sir Guy. " FU give you 
ten thousand pounds on the spot if you su^^t a means of overcoming this 
difficulty." 

" Perhaps you might not accede afterwards." 

"Iplei^myself toit" 

"And I too," said Lord Callonby, "if no unfair sbntagem be resorted 
to towards my daughter. If she only give her free and wilUng consent, I 
agree." 

" Theuyousmst bid higher, undb ; ten thousand won't do, for the bargain 
is well worth the mcHiey." 

" Name your pnce, boy, and keep your word." 

" Agreed, then. Holding my unde to his promiae, I {dedg^ myself that 
his nephew shaU be husband of Lady Jane Callonby. And now, my lord, 
write Hanry vice Guy in the contract, and I am certain my unde is too 
fiuthf ul to his pli^ited word, and too true to his promiae, not to say it shall 
be." 

The suddenness of this rash declaration absolutely stmmed them both, 
and then recovering at the same moment^ their eyes met 

f' Fairly caught, Guy," said Lord Callonby; "a bold stroke, if it only 
siiooee4" 

"And it diall, by G ," said my unde; "Elton is yours, Hany, and 

vrHJi seven thousand a year, and sgr nqihev to boo^ CoUonby wom^ xefuae 

,00." 

2o 
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There are moments in life in which conviction will follow a bold '* coup de 
main," that nerer would have ensued from the slow process of reasoning. 
Luckily for me, this was one of those happy intervals. Lord CaJlonby, 
catching my uncle's enthusiasm, seized me by the hand, and said, 

" With her consent, Lorrequer, you may count upon mine ; and faith, if ,' 
truth must be told, I always preferred you to the other." ^ 

What my uncle added, I waited not to listen to, but with one bound 
sprung from the room—dashed up-stairs to Lady Callonby's drawing-room 
--4ooked rapidly around to see if she were there, and then, without paying the 
slightest attention to the questions of Lady Gallonby and her youngest : 
daughter, was turning to leave the room, when my eye caught the flutter of 
a cashmere shawl in the garden beneath. Li an instant the window was > 
torn open — ^I stood upon the sill, and, though the fall was some twenty feet,pU 
with one spring I took it, and before the ladies had recovered from theiri 
first surprise at my unaccountable conduct^ put the finishing stroke to their. .^ 
amazement, by throwing my arms around Lady Jane, and clasping her to my ^ 1 
heart. 

I cannot remember by what process I explained the change that had i»ken 
place in my fortunes. I had some very vague recollection of vows of 
eternal love being mingled with praises of my worthy uncle, and the state 
of my affections and finances were jumbled up together, but still sufficiently 
intelligible to satisfy my beloved Jane that this time, at least, I made love 
with something more than my own consent to support me. Before we had 
walked half round the garden she had promised to be mine ; and Hany 
Lorrequer, who rose that morning with nothing but despair and darkness 
before him, was now the happiest of men. 

Dear reader, I have little more to confess. Lord Callonby's politics were 
fortunately deemed of more moment than maidenly scruples, and the treasury 
benches more respected than the trousseau. Our wedding:' was therefore 
settled for the following week. Meanwhile every day seemed to teem with 
its own meed of good fortune. My good uncle, \mder whose patronage, 
forty odd years before. Colonel Kamworth had obtained his commission, 
undertook to eflfect the reconciliation between him and the Wallers, who now 
only waited for our wedding before they set out for Hydrabad cottage, that 
snug receptacle of Curry and Madeira, Jack confessing that he had rather 
listen to the siege of Java by that fireside, than hear an account of 
Waterloo from the Hps of the great Duke himself. 

I wrote to Trevanion to invite him over to Munich for the ceremony, and 
the same post which informed me that he was en route to join us, brought 
also a letter from my eccentric friend O'Leary, whose name having so often 
occurred in these Confessions, I am tempted to read aloud ; the more so as its 
contents are no secret, Kilkee having insisted upon reading it to a committee 
of the whole family assembled after dinner. 
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"Dbas LoBKBQinsB, — ^The trial is over, and I am acquitted, but still in 
Sainte P^lagie ; for as the goyenunent were determined to cut my head oS, 
if guilty, so the mob resolyed to murder me, if innocent. A pleasant situa- 
tion this. Before the trial, I was the most popular man in Paris; my face 
was in eyery print-shop ; plaster busts of me, with a great organ behind the 
ear, in all the thoroughfares ; iny autograph selling at six-and-twenty sous, 
and a lock of my hair at five francs. Now that it is proved I did not murder 
the 'minister at war' (who is in excellent health and spirits), the popular 
feeling against me is very violent, and I am looked upon as an impostor, 
who had obtabied his notoriety under false pretences ; and Yemej^ji^Kriisd: 
begpQOi my picture for a Judas, has left off in disgust. Your frierrd Trevanion 
is a trump ; he procured a Tipperary gentleman to run away with Mrs. Earn, 
and they were married at Erankfort on Tuesday last. £j-the-by, what an 
escape yoa had of Emily : she was only quizzing you all the time. She is 
engaged to be married to Tom O'Flaherty, who is here now. Emily's 
imitation of you, with the hat a little on one side, and a handkerchief 
flourishing away in one hand, is capital ; but when she kneels down and says, 
• Dearest Emily, &c.,' you'd swear it was yourself. — [Here the laughter of the 
auditory prevented Kilkee proceeding, who, to my utter confusion, resumed 
after a little.] — Don't be losing your time making up to Lord Callonby's 
daoghter-— [here came another burst of laughter]— they say here you have 
not a cbanc^, and moreover she's a downright flirt.— [' It is your turn now, 
Jane,' said Kilkee, scarcely able to proceed.^]— Besides that, her father's a 
pompous old Tory, that won't give a sixpence with her ; and the old cur- 
mudgeon, your uncle, has as much idea of providing for you, as he has of 
dying. — [This last sally absolutely convulsed all parties.] — ^To be sure, 
Kilkee's a fool, but he is no use to yoxu — [' Begad, I thought I was going to 
escape,' said the individual alluded to, 'but your friend O'Leary cuts on every 
side-of him.*]" The letter, after some very grave reflections upon the hope- 
lessness of my pursuit, concluded with a kind pledge to meet me soon, and 
become my travelling companion. "Meanwhile," added he, "I must cross 
over to London, and look after my new work, which is to come out soon, 
undier the title of 'The Loiterings of Arthur O'Leary.' " 

This el^;ant epistle formed the subject of much laughter and conversation 
amongst us long after it was conclud^ and little triumph could be claimed 
by any party, where nearly aU were so roughly handled. So passed the last 
evemng I spent in Munidi. The next morning I was married. 
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